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4 8 not bing of this Sort has appeared to 
the Publick, it is hoped this Collection 
will meet with a favourable Re- 

| Ception. If it proves in any Degree an 
agreeable Amuſement for Leiſure Hours, 


4 it will auſwer the End propoſed. The 


Collection muſt ſpeak for itſelf ;,, and there- 
fore nothing fartber ſeems neceſſary to be Pre- 
miſed concerning it : But, as they are not quite 
foreign to the Subject, it may not here be 
improper to preſent the Reader with ſome 
Paſſages with regard to Story-telling, ſeleft- 
ed from the Authors wha have wrote * 


on it. 
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PREFACE 


5 4 S nothing of this Sort has appeared to 
the Publick, it is hoped this Collection 
woill meet with a favourable Re- 


ception. If it proves in any Degree an 
agreeable Amuſement for Leiſure Hours, 
is will auſtoer the End propoſed. The 
Collection muſt ſpeak for itſelf , and there- 


fare nothing fartber ſeems neceſſary to be pre- 


miſed concerning it : But, as they are not quite 
foreign to the Subjeft, it may not here bo 
Improper to preſent the Reader with ſome 
Paſſages with regard to Stoery-telling, ſeleft- 

ed from the Authors mos have wrote _ : 


on it. 
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© T bave eften thought ( ſays the vene⸗ 


rab/e Neſtor Tronfile, in the forty-ſecond 
IN OT of the Guardian) * that a. Stor y- 


teller is bern, as well as a Peet. Ii is, 


LID 6 think, cer lein, that ſeme Alen have 
* ſuch a peculiar Caſt of Mind, that they 
fee Things in another Light than Alen of 


4 grave Diſpefition. Men à lively 
Imagination, and a mirthful T emper, 
evil repreſent Things to their Hegrers in 
the ſame Manner as they themſeies were 
affefted with them; and whereas ſericus 
Spirits might have been diſguſted at the 


Sight of ſeme odd Occurrences in Life, 
yet the [ame Occrrrercts fool pleaſe them 


in a <ell-told Story, where the diſagree- 


able Parts of the Images are concealed, 
and thoſe only which are pleaſing exhibited 


to the Fancy. Story-telling is therefore 


not an Art, but what we call a Knack; 
it doth not ſo much ſullſiſt upon Wit, as 


upon Humour; and Iwill add, that it is 
not perfect without proper Geſticulations 
of the Body, which naturally attend ſuch 
merry Emotions of the Mind. I know 


rery well, that à certain Gravity of 
Countenance ſets ſome Stories off to Advan- 
ba. where the * 15 ta be Wr 33 
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in the End; but this is by no means a ge- 
neral Rule; for it is frequently conve- 
nient to aid and aſhſs by chearful Looks, 
and whimſical Agitations. I will go yet 
+ farther, and affirm, that the Succeſs of a 
Story very often depends upon the Make 


tures of him who relates it. Thus, 1 
remember, Tom Lizard told a Story of ſome 
Perſons, which our Family knows very 
well, with ſo much Humour and Life, 
that it cauſed a great deal of Mirth at the 

Tea- table. His Brother Will, a Tem— 
plar, was highly delighted with it, and 

the next Day being with ſome of his Inns 
of Court Acquaintance, reſolved (whether 
oat of the Benevolence or the' Pride of bis 
Heart, I will not determine) to entertain 
them with what he calls a pleaſant Hu- 
mour enough. I was in great Pain for 
bim when T heard him begin, and was 
not at all ſurprized to find the Compony 
very little moved by it. Will bluſÞ'd, 


'® looked round the Room, and with a forced 


* Laugh, Faith, Gentlemen, ſaid be, 1 


don't know what makes you look ſo 


grave; it was an admirable Oy when 1 
heard it. . 


of the Body, and Formation of the Fra- 
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<q hoſe who are thus adorned with the 


Gifts of Nature, are apt to fhew their 
Parts with too much Oftentation: 1 


would therefore adviſe all the Profeſſors 


of this Art never to tell Stories, but as 


they ſeem to grow out of the Subjef-mat- 
ter of the Converſation, or as they ſerve 


ta illuſtrate or enliven it. Stories that 
are very common, are generally irkſome, 
but may aptly be introduced, proviaed they 


be only hinted at, and mentioned by way 


Y _ ion. Thoſe that are altogether 
w, ſhould never be uſbe red in without 
: 1 5 and pertinent Character of the 


chief Perſons concerned; becauſe, by that 


means, yeu make the Company acquainted 


with them; and it is a certain Rule, that 
flight and trivial Accounts of thoſe who 


are familiar to us, adminiſter more Mirth, 


than the brighteſt Points of Wit in un- 


known Characters. A little Circum- 


* Rance in the Complexion or Dreſs of the 
* Man you are talking of, ſet his Image 


before the Hearer, if it be choſe aptly for 
the Story. Thus Tom Lizard, after 


baving made his Siſters merry with an 
Account of a formal old Man's Way of 
complimenting, owned very frankly, that 
bis Story would not have been worth one 
: Furibing. 
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ſue the Matter too far. 


PREFACE. ix 
Farthing, if he had made the Hat of Tin 


whom he repreſented one Inch narrower. 
Beſides the marking diſtin Characters, 


and. ſelecting pertinent Circumſtances, it is 


likewiſe neceſſary to leave off in Time, and 
end ſmartly : So that there is a kind of 


Drama in the forming of a Story; and 
the Manner of conducting and pointing it, 


is the ſame as in an Epigram. It is a 


miſerable Thing, after one bas raiſed the 


Expectations of the Company by humourous 
Charafers, and a pretty Conceit, to pur- 
There is no re- 
treating; and how poor is it for a Story- 
teller to end his Relation, by ſaying, 
Thar s all! 
As the chuſing of pertinent Circum- 


ftances is the Life of a Story, and that 


wherein Humour principally conſiſts; ſo 
the Collectors of impertinent Particulars 
are the very Bane and Opiates of Conver- 
ſation. But of all Evils in Story- 
 eeling, the Humour of telling Tales one 

after another in great Numbers, is the 
t-aft ſupportable. I look upon a tedious 


Talker (ſays Mr. Iſaac Bickerſtaff in the 

163d Tatler) or what is generally known 

by the Naine of a Story-teller, to be much 

more inſufferable than even a prolix Wri- 
"SG . 


x PREFACE. 


ter. IT remember a Saying of two ancient 


e 


in their Stile, that if you took a Word 


Hour that has been leſt before they came at 
it. IT weculd lixewije lay it home to their 


* 


that every Man in the Company bas not a 


* 


And whether they do not think they are 


* inveding another Man's Property, oben 


* they engroſs the Time which ſhould be di- 


© ward equally among the Company, to their 
© cron private Uſe? 


© But what makes this Evil much greater 


© in Converſation is, that theſe bumdrum 


© Companions ſeldom endeavcur to wind up 


© their Narrations into a Point of Mirth 
er Inſtruftion, which might make /mcras 


« for the Tediouſneſs of them, but think 


'* they have a Right to tell any thing that 
« happened within their Memory. They 


© look upon Matter of Fact to be a ſug cient. 
. Foundation for 4 Story > and give usa 


1 5” 78; a7... Þ 


Authors, who had very different Beauties 


from one of them, you only ſpciled bis 
Eloquence; but if you took a Word from 
the other, you ſpoiled his Senſe, I would 
earneſtly defire theſe Gentlemen to conſider, 
that no Point of Wit or Mirth at the 
End of a Story, can atone for the half 


ſerious Conſideration, whether they think 


Night to ſpeak as well as themſelves | * 
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* long Account of Things, not becauſe they | 
are entertaining or ſurprif 85 but becauſe 


they are true. 
© As the telling of Stories is a oreat Help 
and Life to Converſation, I think they 


s ſhould always be encouraged, if they are 


pertinent and innocent, in Oppofition to 
thoſe gloomy Mortals, who diſdain every 
thing but Matter of Fact. T hoſe grave 
Fellows are my Averfion, who fift every 
thing with the utmoſt Nicety, and find the 
Malignity of a Lye in a Piece of Humour 
puſbed a little beyond exatt Truth. 1 
likewiſe have a poor Opinion of thoſe 
who have got a Trick of keeping a ſteady 
Countenance, that cock their Hats, and 
look glum when a pleaſant Thing is ſaid, 
end aſt, Well! and what then? Men of 
Nit and Parts ſhould treat one another 
With Benevolence; and I will lay it down 
25 a Maxim, That if you ſeem to have a 
good Opinion of another Man's Wi, he 
will allow you to have Judgment.“ 
Though the Reader's Patience may, per- 


22 2 ſalficienty exerciſed by the forego- 


ing Quotatiens, yet I cannot here refrain 


from preſenting him with the 13th Number 


of Dr. Swift's Intelligencer, which undoubt- 


ec, 5 is more bhumcurous and di verting, and 


5 Þaps 


—— 
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WW  PRETATCE 
perhaps more inſtructive, than any of th 
preceding. The Doftor entitles it, The 
Art of Scory-telling z and his Motto is, 


Sermo datur cunctis, animi ſapientia paucis. 


CA TO, 


There is one Kind of Converſation ( ſays 


He) which every one aims at, and every one 


almoſt fails in; it is that of Story-telling. 
I know not any thing which engages our 
Attention with more Delight, when a Per- 


fon has a ſufficient Stack of Talents necef= 
ſary for it, ſuch as good Senſe, true k Hu- 
mour, à clear Head, a ready Command of 
Language, and a Variety of proper Gel- , 
ture, 1% give. Life and Spirit to what be 


" "If any of theſe be wanting, the Liſtners, 
inſtead of being diverted, are diſobliged; 


but if the Perſon is utterly void of them all, 
8s is very often the Caſe, he becomes a Nu- 
ſſance to the Company, and they are ſo long 
upon the Rack as he ſpeaks. It has ſome- 
times fallen to my Lot, that a Man whom I 
never offended, has laid me under the Per- 
ſecution of a long Story, and compelled me to 
Hear, what neither concerned himſelf nor me, 
nor indeed any body elſe ; and at the ſame 
* ! aims 
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time be was as much in earneſt, as if both 


our Lives and Fortunes, and theFelicity of the 


whole Kingdom depended upon what he ſaid. 
A Humour very unaccountable ! that a Man 
ſhould be letting off Words for an Hour or 


two, with a very innocent Intention, and 
after he has done his beſt, only makes me un- 


eaſy, and himſelf contemptible. 
"This natural Infirmity in Men is not only 


confined to Story-telling, but it appears like- 


wiſe in every Eſſay whatſoever of their In- 


tellectuals. As for Inſtance; if one of theſe 
be a Preacher of Gop's Word, by far-fetch'd 
Criticiſm, numerous Diviſions and Subdi- 
 wifions, incoherent Digreſſions, tedious Re- 
petitions, uſeleſs Remarks, weak Anſwers 
to ſtrong Objefions, Inferences to no Pre- 
mi ſes, tedious Exhortations, and many other 
Methods of Protraction, he ſhall draw you 
out a Diſcourſe for an Hour and a Quarter, 


unequally diſpenſing Opium and Edification 


10 his Flock, there being ſeven Slezpers for 


one Hearer, If he be a Lawyer, be ſhall, 
by an uncommon way of Amuſement, run 
away with a Subject, which might be ex- 


plained in two Minutes, and dilate upon it 

 #wo Hours with ſuch a Volubility of Tongue, 
ſuch Afluence of Expreſſion, with ſomething 

Jo like a ue _ and Manner of Think- | 


ng, 1 
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ing, that the Judges and Fury attend 
* with as much Gravity, as if there was a 
continued Chain of true Reaſoning and ſolid 
Argument. If he be a Member of the upper 


or lower Houſe, he does not proceed four 


Sentences, before the reſt know where to 
have him an Hour hence; in the mean time 
they divert one another, in talking of Mat- 
ters indifferent, till the Gentleman has done. 
I could give many more Inſtances, but that 
I think theſe ſufficient for my pr eſent Pur- 


poſe; beſides, leſt 1 Should incur the like 
Reproach mvſelf, I muſt, in a few Words, 
divide the Story-tellers into the ſhort, the 
long, the marvellous, the inſipid, and the 


delightful. 
The ſhort Story- teller is he, who tells a 


5 great deal in a few IVords, engages your 

Attention, pleaſes your Imagination, or 
cuicłly excites your Laughter. Of this © 

Rank «vere Xenophon, Plutarch, Macro- 


bius, among the Antients, Ex. gr. 


Men the Nepheli of Ariltophanes, a 
Satire upon Socrates, was acting, his Friends 


d:fired him to retire, and hide behind them. 


Noe, ſaid Socrates, I will ſtand up here, 


here I may be ſeen; for now I think my- 


ſelf like a good Feaſt, and that every one has 


4 Share of me, Viae F calt of Xenophon. 
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BRASID AS, the famous Lacedæmonian 


General caught a Mouſe : It bit him, and 
by that means made its Eſcape. O Jupi- 
ter, ſaid he, what Creature ſo contemptible, 
but may have its Liberty if it will contend 
for it? Vide Plutarch. de profect. virtut. 
D1ocents having ſailed to Chios, while 

it was under the Dominion of the Perſians, 
ſaid in a full Aſſembly, the Inhabitants were 


Fools for erecting à College, and building 
Temples, fince the Perſians would not allow 


them the Privilege of making their own 
Prieſts, but ſeat them over the moſt iliterate 

F their Magi. 
AucusTus, while de was excamped with 


his Army ſomewhere near Mantua, was di- 


fturbed three Nights ſucceſſively, by the bo- 
ing of an Owl. Preclamation was made to 
y Soldiers, that whoever caught the Of. 


fender (ſo that he might be brought to Juſ- 


tice) ſhould have an ample Reward fer his 

Pains. Every one was leyalhy engaged in 
the Purſuit of this Bird: At laſt, one more 

_ vigilant than the reſt, found him in a bollow _ 


Tree, jo brought him in Triumph to the 


Emperor, who ſaw him with the greateſt 
Jay, but gave the Soldier a Sum of Money, 
% far below his Expectation, that he let 


the Owl fly away that Inſtant, So true 4 


Senſe 


_ 
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Senſe of Liberty run through the very i means 
ef of the Romans. Macrob. Sat. 


The long Story-teller is one who tells 


litile or nothing in a great Number of 


Mords : For this, many among the Moderns 


are famous, particularly the French; and 


among our ſelves in this Kingdom we have a 


_ vaſt Number of the better Sort. As well as 
J can recollef, there are fix Deans, four 
Judges, ſix and thirty Counſellors at Law, 


Arty five Attorneys, ſome Fellows of the 


College, every Alderman through the whole _ 
Nation except one; all old Gentlemen and 


Ladies without Exception, five of the Col- 


— lege of Phyſicians, three or four Lords, two 
hundred Squires, and Some few Fug: of 


Diſtinction beſide. 


I ſhall here inſert a Fragment of a long 
Story, by way of Example, containing a hun- 
4red and twenty nine Words, which migbt 

Have been ſaid in theſe teu following, viz. 
Nine Years ago 1 was to preach for a 


Friend. 
I remember once, I 154 it Was a 


5 even Years ago — No 7 He — it was abeut : 
nine Years ago; for it was juſt when my 


Wife was lying in of Dicky ; I remember 


particular ” the as would have had 
me. 


r 
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as private Converſation ; nay, in the very 
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ne ſtay, to keep her Company, and it was 
the heavieſt Day of Storm and Rain that J 


ever ſaw before or ſince; but becauſe I en- 


gaged to preach for a very worthy Friend of 

mine, who lived about twenty Miles off, 
and this being Saturday I could not defer it 
0 the next Morning, tho* I had an excel- 


tent Nag, which could have rid it in three 
Hours: I bought him of a Neighbour, ono 


Mr. Maſterſon, yet becauſe I would not 


pPut my Friend in a Fright, &c. Thus far 
he went in one Minute. The Story laſt- 
ed an Hour, ſo that upon a fair Computa- 


tion be ſpore 7740 Wirds inſtead of 600, 


by which means be made uſe of 7140 more 
than he had Occofion fer. If a right 


Application was made of this Hint which I 


| bave given, it would be of admirable Effet 


in the Diſpatch of publick Buſineſs, as well | 


writing of Books, for which I refer the 


Reader to the Fable of the Bees, and the 


too claborateTreat! ſes written 9 the learned 


Mr. H n. 5 

The Marvellous, 25 he ado is fond of 

185 telling ſuch Things as no Man alive, who 
Has the leaſt Uſe of his Reaſon, can believe. 
This Humour prevails very much in Tra- 


vellers, and the Fain gloricus; but very 
pardons | 
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pardonable, becauſe no Man's Faith is in- 
poſed upon, or if it ſhould be ſo, ill Conſe- 
quence attends Perſons ſeriouſly extravagant, 
expecting another ſhould give Credit to what 
he knows impaſſible for the greateſt Dunce 
to fellow. 
One of theſe, who bed travelled to Da- 
maſcus, told his Company, that the Bees of 


| that Country were as lig as Turzeys. Pray, 


Sir, ſaid a Gentleman (begging Pardon for 
the Queſtion) how large were the Hives? 
The ſame Size with ours, replied the Tra- 
_ weller, Very t range, ſaid the other : But 
bow got they into their Hives? That is nens 
of my Bufineſs ; Kad, let them look to that. 
Anotber, who bod travelled as for 23 
_ Perſia, [poke to his Man John, es he was 
returning home, lelling him how neceſſary 
it was that a Traveller ſhould draw Things 
beyond the Life, otherwiſe he could not 
hope for that Reſpect from bis Countrymen 
which otherwiſe he might have. But at 
the ſame time, John, ſaid be, whereſoever 
ſhall Ant or ſu , keep you cloſe ts my Chair, 
and if I do very much exceed the Beunds 
of Truth, punch me behind, that I may 
correct myſelf. It happened ane Day, that 

| be dined with à certain Gentleman, whoa 


„ Hal be pamela, Where be A. med, 1 he 


Re xix 
ſaw a Monkey in the Iſland of Borneo, 
which had a Tail three-ſcore Yards long. 
John punched him. Tam certain it is ſiſty at 
leaſt. John punchedagain. Thbelieve, to ſpeak. 

awithin Compaſs, for I did nit meaſure it, it 
muſt have been ferty. John gave Him 
other Touch, I remember it lay cver a 
to ſet Hedge, and tberefere could not le 
leſs then thirty. John at bim again. 1 
could take my Oath it was twenty. This 
did not ſatisfy John. Upon which the 
Maſter turned about in a Rage, and ſaid, 
Damn you for à Puppy, would you have the 
Monkey witbout any Tail at all? 
Did not the famens Dr. Burnet, whoſe 
Iliſtas) i 1 55 2c of the ſeit Set He 2 with Lis 
Travels, affirm that he ſaw a Elephant 
Play at Ball? And that grave Gentleman 
1 ſbrant Ides, in his Travels through Muſ- 
covy to China, aſſures us, that he ſaw 
Elephants which were taught. to low like 


Cows, to yell like Tigers, and to mimick the 


Scunding of a Trumpet; but their higheſt 
Perſection, as be relates it, was that of 
: 1 mnging like Canary Birds. However, this 
is not ſo marvellous ( for Pliny relates won- 
derful Things of their Dacility) as what 4 
Gentleman told a full Company, in my bear- 
i * within this Forinig bi, That he bad” 
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ſeen a Show at Briſtol, which was 4 Hare, 
taught to ſtand upon ber hind Legs, and bow 
10 all the Company, to each Perſon in parti- 
cular, with a very good Grace, and then 
proceed to beat ſeveral Marches on the Drum. 
After this a Dog was ſet upon the Table. 
His Maſter, the Show-m: an, made many 
grievous Complaints againſt him, for higb 
Crimes and Miſdemeanors. The Hare knits 
ler Brous, kindles ber Eyes like a La y, 
fals in a Paſſion, attacks the Dog with all 
ber Rage and Fury, as if ſhe had been his 
Fife, ſcratches, bites, aud cuffs vim round 


the-Table, till the Naas tad —_ for 5 
their Money. 


There is a certain G entleman now in Ire- 
land, moſt remarkably fond of the Marvel- 
| lous, (but this through Vanity) who among 
as infinite Number of the like Rarities, af- 
firms, that he has a Carp in a Pond, by it- 
ſelf, which bas for 20 Tears paſs ſupplied 
him and his Friends with a very good Diſh of 
Fiſh, when they either came to dine or ſup 
with bim. And the Manner of it is thus. 
be Cook-maid ges with a large Kitchen- 
Knife, which bas a Whiſtle in its Handle: 
ſhe no ſooner blows it, but the Carp comes 
to the Sluice, and turns up its Belly, till ſbe 


cuts Out as much as be bas . ſor, and 
then 8 


PREFACE ad 
then away it ſcuds. The Chaſm is filled in a 
Day or two, and the Carp is as ſound asa 


Roach, ready for the Knife again. Now if 
_— and his Cook-maid took the moſt ſolemn 


Oath to the Truth of this, or the moſt ſantti- 
fied Quaker ſhould ſay Yea to it, which is 


made equal to any Prelate's Oath, I would 


no more give Credit to them, than 7 would to 
the Colonel, who ſaid he was at the Battle 


__ of Landen, where his Majeſty King Wil- 
_ liam, of glorious Memory, bf the Day; and 
this Colonel, being in the utmoſt Confuſion, 
fled among the reſt ; he ſwore he had galloped 
above two Miles, after bis Horſe's Head 


was ſhot off by @ Cannon-Ball, which be 
ſhould not have miſſed, if the poor Creature 
Bad not ſtooped at a River-ſide to drink. 


T ſhould be glad to ſpend an Evening with 
 balf a dozen Gentlemen of this uncommon Ge- 
nius; for 1 am certain they would improve 
upon one another, and thereby I might have 


an Opportunity of obſerving how far the 
Marvellous could be carried, or woberber it 


bas any Bounds at all. 


The Inſi pid, who may not unfitly be called 
Soporifick, is one who goes plodding on in a 
dull heavy Relation of unimportant Facts: You 
Hall have an Account from ſuch a Perſon of 


every minute Circumſtance, which happened in 
Ibe Company where he has been » what be did, 
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and what they did, what they ſaid, and bat 
De ſaid, with a Million of trite Phraſes, witb 
an and ſo beginning every Sentence; and to 
make a long Story ſhort; and, as I was 
ſaying, with many more Expletives of equal 
 Sigmification. It is @ moſt dreadful Thing 
when Men have neither the Talent of ſpeak- 
ing nor the Diſcretion of holding their Tongues, 
and that of all People, ſuch as are leaſt quali: 
fied, are commonly the moſt earneſt in this Way 
of Converſation. . 8 


The delightful Story-teller 7s one, who 
peaks not a Word too much, or too little, 
who can, in a very careleſs Manner, give & 
great deal of Pleaſure to others, and defires 
_ rather 10 divert than be applauded; u bo | 
 ſhews good Underſtanding, and a delicate _ | 
Turn of Wit in every thing which comes from 
Bim, who can entertain his Company better with 
the Hiſtory of a Child and its Hobby-horſe, \, 
| #ban one of the Soporificks can with an Ac- 
count of Alexander and Bucephalus. Such 
2 Perſon is not unlike a bad Reader who 
makes the moſt ingenious Piece his own, ihat 
ii, dull and deteſtable by only coming through 
Eis Mouth. But to return to the delighttul 
| Story-teller, I can't deſcribe him by any Words 
fo well as his own, and therefore take the fol- a 
7)))C 4 „ 
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Zowing Story to ſhew him in the moſt agreeable 
Light. 
A Mountebank in Leicefter-Fields had 5 


dran a huge Aſſembly about him; among 
the reſt a fat unweildy Fellow, half ſtifled 
in the Preſs, would be every Fit crying 


out, Lord! what a filthy Crowd is here! 


; Pray good People give a little Way! bleſs 
me! what a Devil has raked this Rabble 
together? Zounds, what ſqueezing is this? 


Honeſt Friend remove your Elbow. At 
laſt a Weaver that ſtood next him could 


| hold no longer. A Plague cor foand you, 
ſiaid he, for an over-grown Sloven, and 
who in the Devil's Name helps to make 
up the Crowd f half ſo much as yourſelf ? 
Don't you conſider (with a Pox) that you 
take up more Room with that Carcaſe than 
any five here? Is not the Place as fit for us 

zs for you? Bring your own Guts to a 

reaſonable Compals (and be damned) and 


then I'll engage We ſhall haveRoom enough 
| for us all. 


This 1 bave tranſcribed from a mo cele- 


| erated Author with great Pleaſure, and do © 
_ earneſtly recommend it to my Countrymen, as 
| the true Standard of Story-telling, both as 
10 Style and Manner, and every thing requi- 
* nat * to | Pleaſe 1 Hearer, but to gain 


Kd 1 


iv PREFACE. ED 
Bis Favour and Affection: And for the Time 
to come be it enacted, that if any Perſon, of 
what Rank ſoever, ſhall preſume to exceed 
fix Minutes in a Story, to hum or haw, uſe 
 Hyphens between his Words, or Digreſſions, 
br offers to engage the Company to hear another 
Story when he has done, or ſpeaks one Word / 
more than is neceſſary, or is a Stammerer in 4-0 
Bis Speech, that then it ſhall and may be 
lawful for any one of the Company, or the 
whole Company together, io pull out his, her, 
or their Watches, to make uſe of broad. 
Hints or Inuendo's for bim the Story-teller 
10 break off, altho* abruptly; otherwiſe he is 
| to bave à Glove or Handkerchief crammed in- 
130 his Mouth for the firſt Fault, and for the © 
| ſecond, to be kicked out of Company, 
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as they are term'd, of Life, are not ſo often 
owing to the want of Care, as the having too 
much, and being over-ſollicitous to acquire, 


what Nature, the great Subſtitute of Heaven would 
effect for us, if we would be contented to follow _ 


her Dictates. The Brutes, led on by that in- 


ward Impulſe we call Inſtinct, never err in the't - 
Purſuit of what is good for them; but Man, en- 


lighten'd by Reaſon, that particular Mark of Pro- 


vidence which diſtinguiſhes him from the reſt of 
_ Beings, obſtinately refuſes to be conducted to Hap- 
pineſs, and travels towards Miſery with Labour and 
Fatigue. Twould be abfurd to ſay a rational 


Creature would voluntarily chuſe Mitery, but we 


too frequently do it 8/inaly, Every thing, as the 


Philoſophical Emperor obſerves, is Fancy; but as 
_ that, Fancy is in our oven Power to govern, we are 


f Rn 5 A | CK, 


AM inclin'd to think that the Misfortunes, 


| 
| 
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july puniſh'd if we ſuffer it to wander at will; 
or induſtriouſly ſet it to work to deceive us into 
Vneaſineſs. The moſt ſure and ipeedy Way to de- 
tect any mental Impoſtor, is by Soliloquy or Self- 
examination, in the Way laid down by our great 
Reſtorer of antient Learning: if our Fancy ſtands 
the Teſt of this Mirror, which repreſents all Objects 
in their true Colours, 'tis genuine, and may be ac- 


cepted by the Mind with Safety; but if it .recedes 


from the Tryal, or changes in the Attempt, tis ſpu- 


krious, and ought to be rejected. This will inform 


us, that the great Miſtake of Mankind in their Pur- 
ſuit after Happineſs, is caſting their Looks at a 
Diſtance for Lands of Paradiſe, whillt the Proſpett, 


| fo much ſought after, blooms unbeheld around them. 
At Isranan in PErs1a, there liv'd a young Man 


of ea noble Family and great Fortune, named Acu- 


Mkr, Who from his Infancy ſhewed the earlieſt 
Signs of a reſtleſs turbulent Spirit: and though by 


Nature endow'd with an Underſtanding ſuperior 


to any of his Age, was led away with every Guſt 


of Paſſion to precipitate himſelf into the greateſt Dan- 


gers. After having a little experienc'd the Miſ- 
_ fortunes that accrue from ſuch a Diſpoſition, he 


became ſomewhat more diffident of his own Abi- 
Uties, and determin'd to take the Advice of thoſe 


who had been more converſant with human Nature, 


| how to proceed for the future. There dwelt not 


far from the City, in a little Cell among a Ridge 
of Mountains, an old Hermit, who many Years be- 
fore had iir d om the World to that Place, to 


* 
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ſpend the reſt of his Days in Prayer and Contem- 


plation. This good Man became ſo famous through 
the Country for his exemplary L'fe, that if any one 
had any Uneaſineſs of Mind, he immediately went 
to Azupan (for ſo he was call'd) and never fail'd 
of receiving Conſolation, in the deepeſt Affliction, 


from his prudent Counſel.; which made the Super- 
ſtitious imagine, that there was a Charm in the 
Sound of his Words to drive away Deſpair and 

all her gloomy Attendants, Hither Achmet re- 


pair'd, and as he was entering a Grove near the 


Sage's Habitation, met according to his Wiſhes the 
venerable Recluſe; he proſtrated himſelf before him, 


and with Signs of the utmoſt Anguiſh, “ Behold, | 
* ſaid he, O divine Audab, Favourite of our migh- 


„ty Prophet, who reſembleſt Aulha by diſtribut- 


ing the Balm of Comfort to the diſtreſs'd, behold 


the moſt miſerable of Mortals.””————He was 


going on, when the old Man, deeply affected with 
his Lamentations, interrupted him, and taking him 


by the Hand, © Riſe, my Son, ſaid he, let me know 
„ the Cauſe of thy Misfortunes, and whatever is 
„in my Power ſhall be done to reſtore thee to 
„Tranquility.“ Alas! replied Achmet, how can 


I be reſtor'd to that which I never yet poſſeſs'd ! 
for know, thou enlighten'd Judge of the Faith- 


«c 


ful, I never have ſpent an eafy Momert that 1 


can remember, ſince Reaſon firſt dawn'd upon my 
Mind; hitherto, even from my Cradle, a chou- 
ſand Fancies have attended me through Life, and 
are continually, under the falſe Appearances of 
Zn Son. 


4 CoNTENTMINT. A Fable. 
«+ Happineſs, deceiving me into Anxiety, whilft 
others are enjoying the moſt undiſturb'd Repoſe. 


Tell me then, I conjure thee by the holy Tem- 


ple of Mecca, from whence thy Prayers have been 


ſo often carried to Mahomet by the Miniſters of 


« Paradiſe, by what Method I may arrive, if not 


at the ſacred Tranquillity thou enjoy'ſt, yet at 


the Harbour of ſuch earthly Peace as the holy 
 « Koran hath promis'd to all thoſe that obey its 
«« celeſtial Precepts; for ſure the Damn'd, who re- 


„ move alternately from the different Extremes of 


66 „chilling Froſts and ſcorching Flames, cannot ſuf- 
« fer greater Torments than I undergo at preſent.” 
Abudab, perceiving that a diſcontented Mind alone 
was the Source of the young Man's Troubles : 
ge comforted, my Son, ſaid he, for a Time ſhall 
„ come, by the Will of Heaven, when thou ſhalt 
receive the Reward of a true Believer, and be 


« freed from all thy Misfortunes ; but thou muſt 
«« {ſtill undergo many more, before thou can'ſt be 
++ number'd with the truly Happy. Thou enquireſt 


«+ of me where Happineſs dwells. Look round the 


„World, and fee in how many different Scenes ſhe 


„has taken up her Reſidence ; ſometimes, tho” 
very rarely, in a Palace; often in a Cottage: the 


„P hiloſopher's Cave of Retirement, and the Sol- 


« dier's Tent amid the Noiſe and Dangers of War, 
are by Turns her Habitation ; the rich Man may 
« ſee her in his Treaſures, and the Beggar in his 


« Wallet. In all theſe Stations ſhe is to be found, 
40 but in none altogether. Go then and ſeek thy f 
. wy fp Fortune 
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«© Fortune among the various Scenes of the World 
« and if thou ſhould'ſt prove unſucceſsful in this 
«« probationary Expedition, return to me when ſeven 
« Years are expir'd, when the Paſſions of Youth 
e begin to ſubſide, and I will inſtruct thee by a 
« religious Emblem, which our great Prophet 


„ thew'd me in a Dream, how to obtain the End 


„of all thy Wiſhes.” Achmet not underſtanding 


Abudab's Meaning, left him as diſcontented as he 
came, and return'd to þahan with a full Reſolution 


of gratifying every Inclination of Pleaſure or Am- 
| bition, imagining one of theſe muſt be the Road to 
Felicity. Accordingly he gave up his firſt Years 
entirely to thoſe Enjoyments which enervate both _ 
Body and Mind ; but finding at length no real 

Satisfaction in theſe, but rather Difeaſes and Diſ- 
- appointments ; he chang'd his Courſe of Life, and 
follow'd the DiQates of Avarice, that was continu- 
ally offering to his Eyes external Happineſs ſeated 


on a Throne of Gold. His Endeavours ſucceeded, 


and by the Aſſiſtance of Fortune he became the 
richeſt Subject of the Eaſt. Still ſomething was 
wanting, Power and Honour preſented themſelves | 


to his View, and wholly engag'd his Attention. 
Theſe Deſires did not remain long unſatisfied, for 


by the Favour of the Sophy he was advanc'd to the 
| higheſt Dignities of the Per /ian Empire. But alas! 
he was ſtill never the nearer to the primary Object 
of his moſt ardent Withes ! Fears, Doubts, and a 
_ thouſand different Anxieties that attend the Great, 


* n him, and made him ſeek again 
| 4A n 5 the 
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the calm Retirement of a rural Life. Nor was the 
latter productive of any more Comfort than the former 
Stations: in ſhort, being diſappointed, and finding 
Happineſs in no one Condition, he ſought the Hermit 
a ſecond Time, to complain of his Fate, and claim. 
the Promiſe he had received before the Beginning 
of his Adventures. Abudab ſeeing his Diſciple re- 
turn again after the ſtated Time, ſtill diſeontented, 
took him by the Hand, and ſmiling upon him with“ 


an Air of gentle Reproof, © Achmer, ſaid he, 


«+ ceale to blame the Fates for the Uneaſineſa 


Which ariſes alone from thy own Breaſt ; behold, 


ſince thou halt perform'd the Taſk I enjoyn'd in 


order to make thee more capable of following. 


my future Inſtructions, I will unfold to thee the 
grand Myſtery of Wiſdom, by which ſhe leads 


« her Votaries to Happineſs. See (ſaid he, point» 


„ ing to a River in which ſeveral young Swans 
were eagerly ſwimming aſter their own Shadows 
in the Stream) thoſe filly Birds imitate Mankind; 


( dhey are in purſuit of that which their own Motion 


puts to flight; behold others which have tired 
„ themſelves with their unneceſſary Labours, and, 
„ ſitting ſtill, are in Poſſeſſion of what their ut - 
% moſt Endeavours could never have accompliſhed. 
„Thus, my Son, Happineſs is the Shadow of Con- 
«+ tentment, and reſts or moves far ever with its 
0 ”” AO” Fo 
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The Hiſtory of Corusobes and Evornto, 


G Oxford Student; and a Farmer's 


Son, was never abſent from Prayers or Lec- 
ture, nor once out of College after Tom had toll'd. 


He ſpent every Day ten Hours in his Cloſet, in 
reading his Courſes, dozing, clipping Papers, or 
darning his Stockings, which laſt he perform'd to 
Admiration. He could be ſoberly drunk at the 
Expence of others, with College Ale, and at thoſe 


Seaſons was always moſt devout. He wore the ſame 
Gown five Years, without draggling or tearing, 


He never once look'd into a Play-Book or Poem. 
He read Virgil and Ramus with the ſame Cadence, 
but with a very different Taſte. He never under- 


food a Jeſt, or had the leaſt Conception of Wit. 


For one Saying he ſtands in Renown to this Dav. 


Being with ſome other Students over a Pot of Ale, 


one of the Company ſaid fo many pleaſant Things, 


that the reſt were much diverted,” only Coru/cdes 


was filent and unmoved. When they parted, he 
called this merry Companion aſide, and ſaid, Sir, 1 
perceive by your often ſpeakinr, and our Friends laugh- 5 
ing, that you ſpoke many Fefe, and you could nct but 
_ obſerve my Silence. But, Sir, this is ny Humour, I 

never make a Feſt mel: nor ever laugh at another. 

_— 2 


| Coruſodes thus andowed got into Holy Orders: A. 


having by the moſt extream Parſimony ſaved thirty- 
| four Pounds out of a a beggarly Fellow ſip, he went vy 
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to London, where his Siſter was Waiting-Woman 
do a Lady, and ſo good a Sollieitor, that by her 


Means he was admitted to read Prayers in the Fa- 
mily twice a Day, at fourteen Shillings a Month. 


He had now acquired a low, obſequious aukward Bow, 
and a Talent of groſs Flattery, both in and out of 


Seaſon ; he would ſhake the Butler by the Hand; he 


taught the Page his Catechiſu, and was ſometimes ad- 
mitted to dine at the Steward's Table. In ſhort, he 


got the good Word of the whole Family, and was 
recommended by my Lady for Chaplain to ſome other 
noble Houſe, by which his Revenue (beſide Vails) 
amounted to about thirty Pounds a Year. His 
_ Siſter procured him a Scarf from my Lord, (who 

had a ſmall Deſign of Gallantry upon her;) and 
by his Lordſhip's Sollicitation he got a Lectureſhip 


in Town of Sixty Pounds a Year ; where he preach- 


ed conſtantly in Perfon, in a grave Manner, with 
an audible Voice, a Style Eccleſiaſtick, and tbe 


Matter (ſuch as it was) well ſuited to the Intellec- 


tuals of his Hearers. Some Time after, a Country | 
Living fell in my Lord's Diſpoſal, and his Lordſhip, 
who had now ſome Encouragement given him of 


Succeſs in his Amour, beſtowed the Living on Coru- 


ſodes, who ſtill kept his LeQureſhip and Reſidence 
in Town, where he was a conſtant Attendant at all 


Meetings relating to Charity, without ever contri- 


buting further than his frequent pious Exhortations, 


If any Woman of better Faſhion in the Pariſh hap- 
pened to be abſent from den they were ſure of a 
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Viſit from him in a Day or two, to chide * to 


dine with them. 
| He had a ſelect Number of Poor, conſtantly . 


5 tending at the Street-Door of his Lodgings, for 


whom he was a common Sollicitor to his former 
Patroneſs, dropping in his own half Crown among 


the Colle&ions, and taking it out when he diſpoſed 
i the Money. At a Perſon of Quality” s Houſe, 


he would never fit down till he was thrice bid, and 


then upon the Corner of the moſt diſtant Chair. 


His whole Demeanor was formal and ftarched, 
which adhered ſo cloſe, that he could never r ſhake 


it off in his higheſt Promotions. 


His Lord was now in high 3 at Court, 
and attended by him with the moſt abject Aſſiduity; 


and his Siſter being gone off with Child to a private 
Lodging, my Lord continued his Graces to Coruſode-. 
got him to be a Chaplain in Ordinary, and in due 
Time a Pariſh in Town, and a 2 in * 
Church. 


He paid his Curates a at the lou ell 


| Salary, and partly out of the Communion Money; 


but gave them good Advice in Abundance. He 


= married a Citizen's Widow, who taught him to 

put out ſmall Sums at Ten per Cent. and brought 
dam acquainted with Jobbers in Change-Alley. By 
her Dexterity, he ſold the Clerkſhip of his Pariſh, 


when it became vacant. | 
He kept a miſerable Houſe, but the Blame was 


laid wholly _ Madan ; for the cool Doctor was 
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always at his Books, or vifiting the Sick, or doing 
| Other Offices of Charity and Piety in his Pariſh, _ 
| He treated all his Inferiors of the Clergy with a 


_ moſt ſanctify d Pride; was rigorouſly and univer- 
fally cenſorious upon all his Brethren of the Gown, 
on their Appearance in the World, or while they 
continued meanly preferred; but gave large Allow- 


ance to the Laity of high Rank, or great Riches, 
uſing neither Eyes nor Ears for their Faults: He 
was never ſenſible of the leaſt Corruption in Court, 


Parliaments, or Miniſtries, but made the moſt fa- 


vourahle Confirudtions of all publick Proceedings; 
and Power, in whatever Hands or whatever Party, 


was always ſecure of his moſt charitable Opinion. 


He had many wholeſame Maxims ready to excuſe 
all Miſcarriages of State; Men are but Men; Erunt 


vitia donec bomines ; and, Quad ſupra nos, nihil ad 
20; With ſeveral others of equal Weight. | 
It would be too tedious to trace out the whole 
Syſtem of his Conduct; his dreadful Apprehenſions 
of Popery ; his great Moderation towards Difſenters 


df all Denominations, with hearty Wiſhes, that by 
yielding ſomewhat on both Sides, there might be 


a a general Union among Proteſtants ; his ſhort, in- 
_ offenſive Sermons in his Turns at Court, and the 


Natter exactly ſuited to the preſent Jun&ure of pre- 
_ vailing Opinions; the Arts he uſed to obtain a 
Mitre, by writing againſt Epiſcopacy ; and the Proofs 
be gave of his Loyalty, by palliating or lending 5 


the ** of a martyr'd Prince. 
| _ Erdowed 
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Endowed with all theſe Accompliffiments, we 


| leave him in the Career of Succeſs, mounting faſt 


towards the Top of the Ladder Eccleſiaſtical, which 


| he hath a fair Probability to reach, without the 


Merit of one ſingle Virtue, moderately ſtock'd with 


the leaſt valuable Parts of Erudition, utterly devoid 
of all Taſte, Judgment or Genius, and in his Gran- 


deur naturally chuſing to hawl up others after him, 
whoſe Accompliſhments moſt reſemble his own, 


except his beloved Sons, Nephews or other Kindred 
de not in Competition, or laftly, except his Incli- 
nations be diverted by thoſe who have Power to 


mortify or further advance him. 
Evcento ſet out from the fame Univerſity, and” 


about the fame Time with Coruſodes ; he had the 
| Reputation of an arch Lad at School, and was un- 
- fortunately poſſeſſed with a Talent for Poetry, on 


which Account he received many chiding Letters 
from his Father, and grave Advice from his Tutor. 
He did not negle& his College Learning, but his 


chief Study was the Authors of Antiquity, with a 
perfect Knowledge in the Greet and Roman Tongues. 


He could never procure himſelf to be choſen Fel- 

low; for it was objected againſt him, that he had 
written Verſes, and particularly ſome wherein he 
glanced at a certain Reverend Doctor, famous for 


Dullneſs; that he had been ſeen bowing to Ladies 
as he met them in the Street; and it was proved, 
that once he had been found dane ing in a private 

N Family with half a Dozen of both Sexes. 
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| He was the younger Son to a Gentleman of a 
good Birth, but ſmall Fortune; and his Father dy- 
ing, he was driven to London, to ſeek his Fortune : 
He got into Orders, and became Reader in a Pariſh- 
Church at Twenty Pounds a Year, was carried by 
an Oxford Friend to Will's Coffee- Houſe, frequented 
in thoſe Days by Men of Wit, where, in ſome time 
| he had the bad Luck to be diſtinguiſhed. His 
ſcanty Salary compelled him to run deep in Debt 
for a new Gown and Caſſock, and now and then 

forced him to write ſome Paper of Wit or Humour, 
or preach a Sermon for Ten Shillings, to ſupply 
his Neceſſities. He was a thouſand Times recom- 
mended by his poetical Friends to great Perſons, as 
a young Man of excellent Parts, who deſerved En- 


couragement, and received a thouſand Promiſes ; but 


| his Modeſty and generous Spirit, which diſdained 
the Servitude of continual Application and Atten- 
dance, always diſappointed him, making Room for 
vigilant Dunces, who were ſure to > be never out of 
Sd: 
He had an excellent Faciky 5 in Preaching, if he 
were not ſometimes a little too refined, and apt to 
truſt too much to his « own Way of Thinkwg and 
Reaſoning. 
When upon che Vacancy of Preferment he was 
hardly drawn to attend upon ſome promiſing Lord, 
de received the uſual Anſwer, that he came too late, 
ſor it had been given to another the very Day 
. And he had wy this Comfort teſt, that 
| — 
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every body aid, it was a thouſand Pities, ſomething 
could not be done for poor Mr. Euctnio. 


The Remainder of this Story will be diſpatched 
in a few Words: Wearied with weak Hopes, 
and weaker Purſuits, he accepted of a Curacy 
in Derbyſhire, of Thirty Pounds a Year, and 
when he was five and Forty, had the great Felicity 


to be preferred by a Friend of his Father's, to a 


Vicarage worth annually Sixty Pounds, in the moſt 


deſart Parts of Lincoln/pire, where, his Spirt quite 


ſunk with thoſe Reflections that Solitude and Diſ- 


_ appointments bring, he married a Farmer's Widow, 


and is till alive, utterly undiſtinguiſh'd and forgot- 
ten, only ſome of the Neighbours have accidentally 


heard, that he had been a notable Man in his Youth, | 


Stories concerning Apparitions, as related by 
PLiny tbe Roman Conſul, in @ Letter 
0 bis Friend Sura. 


2 preſent Keceſs from Buſineſs, we are 


now enjoying, affords you Leiſure to give, 


and me to receive Inſtruction. I am extreamly 
deſirous therefore to know your Sentiments con- 
cerning Spectres, whether you believe they have a 
real Form, and are a Sort of Divinities, or only the 
falſe Impreſſions of a terrified Imagination? What 

particularly inclines me to give Credit to their Ex- 
nee, | is a Story which 1 heard from Carthus Rufur. 


When 
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When he was in low Circumſtances and unknown 


in the World, he attended the Governor of 4fica 
into that Province. One Evening as he was walk- 


ing in the publick Portico, he was extreamly fur- 
priz'd with the Figure of a Woman, which appear'd 


to him, of a Size and Beauty more than human, 


She told him ſhe was the Tutelar Power that pre- 
ſided over Africa, and was come to inform him 


of the future Events of his Life: that he ſhould go 
back to Rome, where he ſhould be rais'd to the 


higheſt Honours, and return to that Provice inveſt- 


ed with the Proconſular Dignity, and there ſhould 
die. Accordingly every Circumſtance of this Pro- 
phecy was actually accompliſhed. It is ſaid farther, 
that upon his Arrival at Carthage, as he was com- 
ing out of the Ship, the ſame Figure accoſted him 
upon the Shore. It is certain, at leaſt, that being 
| ſeized with a Fit of Illneſs, tho' there were no Symp- 
ptoms in his Caſe that led his Attendants to deſpair, ' 
he inſtantly gave up all Hopes of Recovery; judging, 
it ſhould ſeem, of the Truth of the future Part of the 
Prediction, by that which had been already fulfilled, 
and of the Misfortune which threatened him, by 


the Succeſs which he had experienced. To this 


Story let me add another as remarkable as the for- 
mer, but attended with Circumſtances of greater 
Horror; which I will give you exactly as it was 
related to me, There was at Athens a large and 
ſpacious Houſe, which lay under the Diſrepute ot 
being haunted. In the Dead of the ER a Noite, 
reſembling the Claſhing of Iror, 52 * frequently 
ae. e . ES bear d, | 
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hear d, which, if you liſtened more attentively, 


ſounded like the Rattling of Chains; at firſt it 
ſeem'd at a Diſtance, but approached nearer by 


Degrees: immediately afterwards a Spectre appear- 
ed in the Form of an old Man, extreamly meagre 


| and ghaſtly, with a long Beard, and diſhevelled 


Hair, rattling the Chains on his Feet and Hands. 


The poor Inhabitants in the mean while, paſſed 
their Nights under the moſt dreadful Terrors ima- 


ginable. This, as it broke their Reſt, ruin'd their 
Health, and threw them into Diſtempers, which, 
together with their Horrors of Mind, prov'd in the 
End fatal to their Lives. Even in the Day-time, 


| tho' the Spirit did not appear, yet the Remem., 
brance of it made ſuch a ſtrong Impreſſion upon 


their Imaginations, that it ſtill ſeem'd before their 


Eyes, and continually alarm'd them, tho' it was no 
longer preſent. By this Means the Houſe was at 
| laſt deſerted, as being judged by every body to be 
| abſolutely uninhabitable; ſo that it was intirely | 
abandoned to the Ghoſt. However, in hopes that 

ſome Tenant might be found who was ignorant of 
this great Calamity which attended it, a Bill was 
| put up giving Notice that it was either to be let 

or ſold. It happened that Athenodorus the Philoſo- 


pher came to Athens at this Time, and reading the 


Hill, enquired the Price. The extraordinary Cheap- 
| neſs rais'd his Suſpicion ; nevertheleſs, when he 
heard the whole Story, he was ſo far from being 
_ diſcouraged, that he was more ſtrongly inclined to 
hire it, and, in ſhort, actually did ſo. When! it grew 


towards | 
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towards Evening, he order'd a Couch to be pre- 
par'd for him in the fore Part of the Houſe, and 


after calling for a Light, together with his Pen and 
Tablets, he directed all his People to retire. But 


that his Mind might not, for want of Employment, 
be open to the vain Terrors of imaginary Noiſes 
and Spirits, he applied himſelf to Writing with the 


utmoſt Attention. The firſt Part of the Night paſ- 


ſed with uſual Silence, when at length the Chains 


began to rattle : however, he neither lifted up his 


Eyes, nor laid down his Pen, but diverted his Ob- 
ſervations, by purſuing his Studies with greater 
Earneftneſs. The Noiſe increaſed and advanced 
- nearer, till it ſeemed at the Door, and at laſt in 
the Chamber. He looked up and ſaw the Ghoſt 
exactly in the Manner it had been deſcribed to 
him: it ſtood before him, beckoning with the Fin- 
| ger. Atbenodorus made a Sign with his Hand that 
it ſhould wait a little, and threw his Eyes again 
upon his Papers, but the Ghoſt ſtill ratiling his 


Chains in his Ears, he looked up and ſaw him 
| beckoning as before. Upon this he immediately 


| aroſe, and with the Lig) in his Hand, followed : 


it. The Ghoſt ſlowly falked along, as if incum- 


bered with his Chains, and turning into the 
Area of the Houſe, ſuddenly vaniſhed. Atheno- 
dorus being thus deſerted, made a Mark with ſome _ 


_ Graſs and Leaves where the Spirit left him. The 
next Day he gave Information of this to the Ma- 
viſtrates, and adviſed them to order that Spot to 


le dug up. This was accordingly done, and the 
„ „5 Skeleton 
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Skeleton of a Man in Chains was there found; for 
the Body having lain a conſiderable Time in the 
Ground, was putrefied and mouldered away from 
the Fetters. The Bones being collected together 
were publickly buried, and thus after the Ghoſt 


was appeaſed by the proper Ceremonies, the Houſe 
was haunted no more. This Story I believe upon 


the Credit of others; what I am going to mention 
I give you upon my own. I have a freed Man 


nam'd Marcus, who is by no Means illiterate. One 
Night as he and his younger Brother were lying 
together, he fancied he ſaw ſome body upon his 
Bed, who took out a Pair of Sciſſars, and cut of 


the Hair from the T'op-Part of his Head, and in 
the Morning, it appeared the Eoy's Hair was actu- 
ally cut, and the Clipping lay ſcattered about the 


Floor. A ſhort Time after this, an Event of the 


| like Nature contributed to give Credit to the for- 
mer Story. A young Lad of my Family was fleep- 
ing in his Apartment wich the reſt of his Compa- 
nions, when two Perſons clad in White came in 
(as he tells the Story) thro' the Windows, and cut 
off his Hair as he lay, and as ſoon as they had 
finiſhed the Operation, returned the ſame Way they 
entered. The next Morning it was found that this 
Boy had been ſerved juſt as the other, and with 
the very ſame Circumſtance of the Hair ſpread 
about the Room, Nothing remarkable indeed fol- 
low'd theſe Events, unleſs that I eſcaped a Proſe- 


cution, in which, if Domitian (during whoſe Reign 


this ö had lived ſome Time loager, I ſhould. 
certainly 
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certainly have been involved. For after the Death 


of that F. peror, Articles of Impes ment againſt. 


me. were :yund in his Scrutore, wnich had been 
Exhibited by Carus. It may therefore be conjec- 


tured, ſince it is cuſtomary for Perſons under any 
publick Accuſation to let their Hair grow, this 
cutting of the Hair of my Servants, was a Sign 1 
ſhould eſcape the imminent Danger that threatened _ 
me. Let me defire you then maturely to confider. 
this Queſtior, The Subject merits your Examina- 


tion; as, I truſt, I am not myfelf altogether un- 


worthy to parcipitate of the Abundance of your: 


ſuperior Knowledge. And the“ you. ſhould, with 


your uſual Scepticiſm ballance between two Opinions, 
yet I hope you will throw the weightier Reaſons 


on one Side, leſt, whilſt I conſult you in order tv 


have my Doubts ſettled, you ſhould diſmiſs me in 
the ſame Suſpence and Uncertainty that occaſioned 


this Application, Farewel. 


r 
ä 


The following Story, as well as the preced- 
ing, we have tranſcribed from the cele- 
Braled Tranſlation of Pliny's Letters 6y 
William Melmoth, E; Pliny relates 


this in a Letter to Caninius. 


Have met with a Story, which, tho“ it is ſup- 


| Þ ported by undoubted Credit, has ail the Air of 

Fable, and would afford a very proper Subject for. 

the Sublimity of your lively, and truly poetical 
1 VVV Genius. 


8. 
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C It was related to me the other Day at 


Table, where the Converſation happened to turn 
upon various Kinds of miraculous Events. Ihe 
Perſon who gave the Account, was a Man of un- 
ſuſpected Veracity:— — but what has a Poet to 
do with Truth? However, you might venture to 


rely upon his Teſtimony, even tho' you had the 
Character of a faithful Hiſtorian to ſupport. There 
is in Africa a Town called Hippo, ſituated not far 
from the Sea Coaſt : it ſtands upon a navigable 


Lake, from whence a Current runs into the main 


| Ocean, which ebbs and flows from the Sea. Per- 


ſons of all Ages divert themſelves here with fiſhing, 


ſailing or ſwimming ; eſpecially Boys, whom love 
of Play and Idleneſs bring hither. The Conteſt 
among them is, who ſhall have the Glory of fwim- 


ming fartheſt ; and he that leaves the Shore and his 
Companions at the greateſt Diſtance, gains the 


Victory. It happened in one of theſe Trials of | 
Skill, that a certain Boy, more bold than the reſt, 
launched out towards the oppoſite Shore. He was 
met by a Dolphin ®, who ſometimes ſwam before 
dim, ſometimes behind him, then played round him, 
and laſt took him upon his Back, then let him down, 


and 


n — 5 


— 


» This Animal is celebrated by ſeveral of the. 
Antients for its Philanthraphy ; and Pliny the Elder, 
in particular, relates this very Story, among other 
Inſtances, in Confirmation of that Noticn. _- 
| dee PLIN, Hiſt. Nat. I. 9. c. 8. 
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and afterwards took him up again; and thus car. 
ried the poor frightened Boy out into the deepeſt 
Part: when immediately he turns back again to the 
Shore, and lands him among his Companions. The 
Fame of this remarkable Accident ſpread thro” the 
| Town, and Crowds of People flocked round the 
Boy (whom they viewed as a Kind of Prodigy) to 
aſk him Queſtions and hear him relate the Story. 
The next Day the Shore was lined with Multi- 
tudes of Spectators, all attentively obſerving the 
| Ocean, and (what indeed is almoſt itſelf an Ocean) 


the Lake. In the mean while the Boys ſwam as 


uſual, and among the reſt, the Youth I am ſpeak - 
ing of went into the Lake, but with more Caution 
than before. The Dolphin appeared again and 
came to the Boy, who, together with his Compa- 
| nions ſwam away with the utmoſt Precipitation. 
The Dolphin, as it were, to invite and recall them, 
bounded and dived up and down, winding about 
in a thouſand different Circles. This he practiſed 
for ſeveral Days together, till the People (accuf- 
tomed from their Infancy to the Sea) began to be 
aſhamed of their Timidity. They ventured there- 
fore to advance nearer, playing with him and call- 
ing him to them, while he in return, ſuffered him- 


ſelf to be touched and firoaked. Uſe rendered 


them more courageous : The Boy, in particular, 
who firſt made the Experiment, ſwam by the Side 
of him, and leaping upon his Back, was carried 
about in that Manner: thus they began to be fond 
and acquaiated with each other. There ſeemed 

1 5 now · 


ren = 04 oc 0 =* 


{ts Stories concerning Apparitions, &c. 21 


now, indeed, to be no Fear on either Side, the 
Confidence of the one, and the Tameneſs of the 


bother mutually increaſing; the reſt of the Boys in 
the mean while ſurrounding and encouraging their 
Companion. It is very remarkable, that this Del- 
phin was followed by a ſecond, which ſeemed 
only as a Spectator and Attendant of the former; 


for he did not at all ſubmit to the ſame Familia- 


rities as the firſt, but only conducted him back- 
wards and forwards, as the Boys did their Comrade. 


But what is farther ſurprizing, and no leſs true than 


that I have already related, is, this Dolphin who 
thus played with the Boys, and carried them upon 
his Back, would come upon the Shore, dry himſelf 


in the Sand, and as ſcon as he grew warm, roll 
back into the Sea. Octavius Avitus, Deputy-Go- 
vernor of the Province, from an abſurd Piece of 


' Superſtition *, poured ſome precious Ointment over 


him as he lay on the Shore: the Novelty and 


Smell of which, made him retire into the Ocean, 
and it was not till after ſeveral Days that he was 


ſeen again, when he appeared dull and languid ; 


however he recovered his Strength, and continued 


his 


— 


l va, a Religious Ceremony practiſed by the 
Anticnts, to pour precious Oiutments upon the Statues 
of their Gods : Avitus, it is probable, canogined this 
Volph n aas ſore Sea Divinity, and therefore ex- 


preſſed bis Veneration of him by the Solemnity of” ſacred 


Unction. 


. Death of Ricnard I. 
his uſual wanton Tricks. All the Magiſtrates round 


the Country flocked hither to view this Sight, the 
Entertainment of whom upon their Arrival, and 
during their Stay, was an additional Expence, which 
the lender Finances of this little Community could 
11 afford; beſides, the Quiet and Retirement of the 
place was utterly deſtroyed. It was thought pro- 
per therefore to remove the Occaſion of this Con- 


courle, * Fury: killing the poor TO 


— 


The Death if 63 I as related 55 


by Monſi cur Rapin. 5 


> ICHARD having concluded a Truce wich 


France, it gave him an Opportunity of re- 


turning into England, and enjoying ſome Repoſe, 
after all his Fatigues ſince his firſt A cceſſion to the 
Crown. His Preſence was moreover neceſſary in 
England, to reform divers Abuſes crept in during 
his Abſence. Accordingly this was what he reſolv- 
cd to do, but an unexpected Accident obſtructed 
his Deſign. A Limoſin Gentleman finding in his 
Eſtate a Treaſure which had been hid there for 
many Ages, the King pretended, as it was found 
in a Country of which he had the Sovereignty, it 
belonged to him The Gentleman was willing to 
compound the Matter, by giving him Part; but 
finding he would have the Whole, applied to Vido- 
mar Viſcount of Limoges for Protection, who ſhel- 
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tered him in his Caſtle of Chalux. Richard, who 
as not uſed to meet with Oppoſition from his 


Inferiors, marched directly into Le Limofin, to lay 
Siege to the Caſtle where the Gentleman had 


taken Refuge, When he came nigh the Place, 


he went round it, in order to view it. But ap- 


proaching too near, one Bertram ¶ Gordon) an Ar- 


cher, who was upon the Walls, ſhot him with an 
N Arrow in the Shoulder, cloſe to his Neck. The 
Wound in itſelf was not mortal, but made ſo by 
the Unſkilfullneſs of the Surgeon that dreſſed it. 


It is ſaid, the King himſelf by his Intemperance 
did not a little help to inflame it. Be this as it 


will, the Wound gangrened, and he died of it the 
_ cleventh Day, after enduring a great deal of Mi- 


ſery. The Caltle being taken while he was yet 
alive, and the Perſon that wounded him brought 
into his Preſence, he aſked him the Reaſon why he 


ſought his Liſe. Bertram replied with an aſto- 
niſhing Boldneſs, it was in Revenge of his Father 


and Brother, ſlain by the King's own Hand; and 
added, he gave God Thanks for having ſo well 


ſucceeded, and was ready to undergo with Pleaſure 


the moſt grievous Torments, ſince he was ſo fortu- 


nate as to free the World from ſuch a Tyrant. 
Though ſuch an Anſwer was very like to exaſperate 


the King againſt him, the dying Prince forgave 
him, and ordered lum to be ſet at Liberty, with 


aPrejent t a hundred Stillings. But immediately 
after the King's Death, Aarchad Gent ral of the Flem- 
e, cauſcd the miſfcrable Wretch to be flead alive. 


The 
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The Story of Gros, from Plato. 


YGES was a Friend and F avourite to Can- 


| daules, King of Lydia, who having an ex- 


traordinary beautiful Wife, was continually boaſting 


of her, and would needs have Gyges look upon her 
naked. At this the Queen was ſo provoked, that 


' the perſuaded Gyges to murder Candaules ; which 


he did, and obtain'd both his Wife and Kingdom 


after him. His performing this with very great 
Eaſe by the Wife's Aſſiſtance, gave Plato occaſion 


do invent this Fable. 
A Gaping in the Earth being made by Reaſon 
of ſome violent Showers, as the Story tells us, 
| Gyges went down into the Hollow of it, and found 
there lying a Brazen Horſe, with a Door in his 


| Side. This he opened, and looking in, diſco- 


vered a dead Man's Body, of an unuſual Bulk, with 


| a Ring of Gold upon one of his Fingers. This 


-- pulled off, and put on his own Finger ; and 
| then coming up, went and join'd the reſt of 
the Shepherds, (for he was Shepherd to the King 
at that Time.) He had not been long in Poſſeſſion 


of the Ring, before he obſerved, that upon turning 


the Stone towards the Falm of the Hand, he be- 
came inviſible to every body, though others did 
not become ſo to him; and that upon turning it 


do its proper Place, he immediately became viſible 


8 again. — Uſe of this tucky Diſcovery, he 
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be the Keeping of this Ring, 
| ſelf the more privileged to be guilty of any wicked 
or deteſtable Action. 


ſound Means to enjoy the Queen, and by her Aſ- 


ſiſtance to murder the King, his Lord and Maſter, 


and to make away thoſe who might prove any Hin- 
drance or Stop to his Deſigns ; nor could any one 


| poſſibly ſee or diſcover him in any of theſe Villainies; 
ſo that quickly, by the Help of this Ring: from a 


ſimple Shepherd, he became King of * 
The following Query ſeems naturally to ariſe 


from this Fable of Gygrs and the Ring: Suppoſe 
you could do any diſhoneit Action, for the gratifying 


a luſtful, covetous or ambitious Deſire, ſo as that 


no one living could either know or ſuſpect it, but 
both Gods and Men muſt be kept perfectly in Ty- 
norance; whether in ſuch Caſe, would you do it 


or not? A Man of true Wirtue and Integrity, had 
would rot think him- 


— — 


T. be 1 tte on a French Se - 
cretary of State. 


HE RE is ſeldom a Night alles | in the popu- 
lous City of Paris, but ſome Robbery or 


Murder is committed; fo that it is not ſafe to g 
late any where, eſpecially about the Pont- Neuß, the 
New. Bridge, tho' Henry the Great himſelf lies 
Centinel there in Arms, upon a huge Florentine 


Horſe, and ſits bare to every one chat paſteth ; an 


improper Poſture methinks to a Ping on Horſeback, 


Vox. I. » 3 | Ws 


26 A Robbery, Re. 
It happen'd once, that one of the Secretaries of 


State, (whereof there are always four) having been 
invited to the Suburbs of St. Germains to Supper, 


left Orders with one of his Laquies to bring him 
his Horſe about Nine; it ſo happen'd that a Miſ. 


chance befell the Horſe, which lam'd him as he 
went a watering to the Seine, inſomuch that the 
Secretary was put to beat the Hoof himſelf, and 


foot it Home ; but as he was paſſing the Pont-Neuf 


with his I aquey carrying a Torch before him, he 
o'er-heard a mighty Noiſe of Claſhing of Swords, and 


fighting; and looking under the Torch, and perceiv. 
ing they were but two, he bad his Laquey go on; 
they had not made many Paces, but two armed 


Men with their Piſtols cock'd and Swords drawn 
made puffing towards them, whereof one had a 
Paper in his Hand, Which he ſaid he had caſually 


took up in the Streets, and the Difference between 


tem was about that Paper; thereſore they deſired 


the Secretary to read it, with a great deal of Com- 


pliment. The Secretary took out his SpeQacles and 


fell a reading the ſaid Paper, whereof the Subſtance 


was, That it fhould be known to all Men, that 

ewhoſoruver did paſs over that Bridge ofter Nine 
Clock at Night in Winter, and Ten in Summer, 
Was to leave his Cloak behind him, and in tuſe of 
no Cloak, his Har. The Secretary ſtarting at Liu, 
A. that ke to ght tat 
Paper concerned him ; ſo 5 un. ain 1 iin of a 


one of the Comrades told 


new Pluſh Cloak, and my Sccrsta y ail cont tO 
8⁰ home query, and en ca. 5 
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Je Death of HExy the IVth of France, 


by Ravillac, with the Puniſhment of that 
* 


RANCE, as well as all Chriflendom beſides 
(for there was then a Truce betwixt Spain. and 
the Hollanders ) was in a profound Peace, and had 


continued ſo twenty Years together, when Henry IV. 


fell upon ſome great IM artial Deſign, the Bottom 


' whereof is not known to this Day; and being rich 
(for he had heap'd up in the Baffile a Mount of 
Gold that was as high as a Launce) he levy'd a 
huge Army of 40,000 Men, whence came the Song, 
The King of France «with Forty Thouſand Men; and 
upon a ſudden he put this Army in perfect Equi- 


page, and ſome ſay he invited our Prince Henry to 
come to him to be a Sharer in his Exploits, But 
going one Afternoon to the Baſtile, to fee his Trea- 


ſure and Ammunition, his Coach ſtop'd ſuddenly, by 
| Reaſon of ſome Colliers and other Carts that were 


in that narrow Street; where one Rawillac a Lay- 
Jeſuit, (who had a whole Twelve- month watch'd an 
Opportunity to do the AR) put his Foot boldly i pn 


one of the Wheels of the Coach, and with a long 
Knife ſtretch'd himſclf over their Shoulders 8 | 
were in the Boot of the Coach, and reac:i''d the 

. King at the End, and ſtabb'd him richt in the lef: 
Side tO the Heart, and p\.'ling the fatal Steel, he 
doubled his Thruſt; the King with a ruthful Vice 


cried out, Je ſuis l/ é, (1 am wounded) and ſud- 


* denly 
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denly the Blood iſſued out of his Mouth. The 
Kegicide Villain was apprehended, and Command 
given that no Violence ſhould be offered him, that 
he might be reſerv'd for the Law, and ſome ex- 


quiſite Torture. The Queen grew half diſtracted 
hereupon, who had been crown'd Queen of France the 


Day before in great Triumph; but a few Days after 
ſhe had ſomething to countervaile, if not to over- 
match her Sorrow : for according to St. Lewis's 


Law, ſhe was made Queen-Regent of France, dur- 


ing the King's Minority, who was then but about 
ten Years of Age. Many Conſultations were held 
how to puniſh Raw2/lac, and there were ſome Italian 


' Phyſicians that undertook to preſcribe a Torture, 


that ſhould laſt a conſtant Torment for three Days; 
but he ſcap'd only with this; his Body was pull'd 


between four Horſes, that one might hear his Bones 
crack, and after the Diſlocation they were ſet again; 


and ſo he was carried in a Cart ſtanding half naked, 
with a Torch in that Hand which had committed 


the Murder: And in the Place where the Act was 


done, it was cut off, and a Gauntlet of hot Oil 
was clap'd upon the Stump, to ſtanch the Elood; 


whereat he gave a doleful Shriek. Then was he 
brought upon a Stage, where a new pair of Poots | 
was provided for him, half 611'd with boiling Oil; 
then his Body was pincer'd, and hot Oil poured into 
the Holes. In all the Extreiniy of this Torture, 


he ſcarce ſhcw'd any Sente of rain; but when the 
(Gauntlet was clap'd upen his Arm, to flanch the 


Illux at that I ine of recking blood, he gave 2 
Ne | 5 Shriek 


Shriek only. 
ments about three Hours before he died: All the 
| Confeſſion that could be drawn from him, wes, 
| That he tho ught to have dine God food Service, 
in taking away that King which awould have en- 


| fo ſhort a Revolution of Time. 
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He bore up againſt all theſe Tor- 


broil'd all Chriſtendom in an endleſs I ar, 

A fatal Thing it was, that France ſhould have 
three of her Kings come to ſuch violent Deaths, in 
Henry II. running 
at Tilt with Mr. Moztgemery, was kill'd by the 


| Splinter of a Lance that pierced his Eye: Henry III. 


not long after, was kill'd by a young Frier, who in 
Lieu of a Letter which he pretended to have for 


him, pull'd out of his long Sleeve a Knife, and 
| thruſt him into the Bottom of the Belly, as he was 


coming from his Cle/e- Staal, and fo diſpatch'd him; 
but that Regicide was hack'd to Picces in the Palace : 
by the Nobles. 


— 
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which maj be called a Seguel to the 
foregoing Story pg 


W. EN Hey IV. was ſlain, the Queen 


Dowager took the Reins of the Govern 
ment into her Hands during the young King's Mi. 
rority ; and amongſt others whom ſhe advanced, 
v2gmior Concl ixo, a Florentine, and her Foſter-Bro- 


ther, waz one : Her Countenance came to ſhine ſo 


ſtrongly 1 88 him, that be became her only Con- 


B 3. vent 
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ficdent and F avourite, inſomuch that ſhe made him 
Marquis of Ancre, and one of the Twelve Marſhals 
of France, Governor of Normandy, and conferr'd 


divers other Honours and Offices of Truſt upon 
him. The Princes of France could not endure the 
Domineering of a Stranger, therefore they leagued 


together to ſuppreſs him by Arms: The Queen- 
Regent having Intelligence hereof, ſurpriz'd the 
Prince of Condé, and clap'd him up in the Baffile; 
the Duke of Mais fled hereupon to Peronne in Pi- 
cardy, and other great Men put themſelves in an 
armed Poſture to ſtand upon their Guard. The 


young King being told, that the Marquis of Acre | 
was the Ground of this Diſcontentment, commanded 


N. de Vitry, Captain of his Guards, to arreſt bim, 
and in caſe of Reſiſtance to kill him, This Buſineſs 
was carried very cloſely till the next Morning, 


that the ſaid Marquis was coming to the Louvre 


with a ruffling Train of Gallants after him; and 
paſſing over the Draw-Bridge at the Court Gate, 
Vite ſtood there with the King's Guard about him; 
and as the Marquis enter'd, he told him, that 
he had a Commiſſion from tie King to apprehend 
him, therefore he demanded his Sword : The Mar- 


quis hereupon put his Hand upon his Sword, ſome 
thought to yield it up, others to make Oppoſition ;_ 
in the mean time /'7;try diicharged a Piſtol at him, 


and ſo diſpatch'd him. The King being above in 


his Gallery, aſk' d what Noiſe that was below; one 
l ilingly aaſwer'd, Nothing, Sir, but that the Mar- 
| quiz of Arcre is ſlain. Who ſlew him ? The * | 
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tain of your Guard : Why ? Becauſe he would have 
drawn his Sword at your Majeſty's Royal Commiſ- 
ſion: Then the King replied, Vitry hath done awell, 
and I will maintain the Act. Preſently the Queen- 
Mother had all her Guard taken from her, except 
fix Men and fixteen Wemen, and ſo ſhe was baniſh'd 


Paris, and commanded to retire to Blois : Ancre's 


Body was bury'd that Night in a Church-Yard by 
the Court: but the next Morning the Laquies and 


Pages broke up his Grave, tore his Coffin to Pieces, 


rip'd the Winding-Sheet, and tied his Body to an 


Aſs's Tail, and fo drag'd him up and down the 


Gutters of Paris, (which are none of the ſweeteſt ;) 
and then fliced off his Ears, and nail'd them upon 


the Gates of the City: they cut off his Genitories | 
(and they ſay he was hung like an Aſs) and ſent 


them for a Preſent to the Duke of Main; the reſt 


of his Body they carried to the New-Bridge, and 
| hung him his Heels upwards and Head down- 
| wards upon a new Gibbet, that had been ſet up a 
little hefore, to puniſh them who ſhould ſpeak ill 


of the preſent Government; and it was his Chance to 


have the Maidenhead of it himſelf, His Wife was 
| hereupon apprehended, impriſon'd, and beheaded 
bor a Witch ſome four Days after, upon a Surmiſe _ 
that ſhe had enchanted the Queen to dote ſo upon 


her Huſband ; and they ſay the young King's Picture 


was found in her Cloſec in Virgin-Wax, with one 
Leg melted away, A little after a Proceſs was 
formed againſt the Marquis (her Huſband) and ſe 
= he was cordomn'd after his Death. | 
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Some Memoirs concerning the Duke of 
Ossu NA. 


HE Duke of O/una was a little Man, but of 
great Fame and Fortunes in the World, He 
was revok'd from being Viceroy of Naples (the belt 
Employment the King of Spain had for a Subject) 
upon ſome Diſguſt : And being come to the Court 
of Madrid, he was brought to give an Account of 


his Government, when being troubled with the 


Gout, he carried his Sword in his Hand inſtead of a 

Staff: the King miſtaking the Manner of his Poſture, 
turn'd his Back to him, and ſo went away: There- 
upon he was overheard to mutter, Z/?o es para ſervir 
Muchacho; This it is to ſerve Boys. This coming 
to the King's Ear, he was apprehended and com- 


mitted Priſoner to a Monaſtery not far off, where 


he contirued ſome Years, until his Beard came to 
his Girdle; then growing very ill, he was permit- 
ted to come to his Houſe in Madrid, being carried 
in a Bed upon Men's Shoulders, and ſo died ſome 
Years after. There were divers Accuſations againſt 
him; amongſt the reſt, That he had kept the 
Marquis of C:palatora's Wife, ſending her Huſ- 
band out of the Way upon Employment : That he 
had got a Paſtard of a Tur Lib Woman, and ſuffer- 


ed the Child to be brought up in the Mahoretan 


Religion: That being one Day at High-Maſs, when 
the Holt was elevated, he drew out of his Pocket 
2 Piece of Gold, and held it up, ſaying, that that 


Memoirs of the Duke of Oſſuna. 33 
was his God: That he had invited ſome of the 
prime Courtezans of Naples to a Feaſt, and after 
Dinner made a Banquet for them in his Garden, 


| where he commanded them to ſtrip themſelves nak- 


ed, and go up and down, while he ſhot Sugar- 


Plums at them out of a Trunk, which they were 
to take up from off their high Chapins ; and ſuch 


like Extravagancies. One witty Paſiage (among 
divers others) is told of him, which is, that when 


he was Viceroy of Sicily, there died a great rich 


Duke, whko left but one Son, whom, with his whole 
Eitate, he bequeath'd to the Tutele of the Jeſuits ; 
and the Words of the Will were, When he is p3/t 
his Alinsrity ( Darete al mio figliuclo quel que wor 
welcte) you ſhall give my Son what you will, It 
ſeems the Jeſuits took to themſelves two Parts of 


three of the Eftate, and gave the reſt to the Heir. 
The young Duke complaining hereof to the Duke 
of Oſuna, then Viceroy, he commanded the Jeſuits : 
to appear before him: He aſk'd them how much of 


the Ellate they would have; they anſwer'd, two 


Parts of three, which they had almoſt employ'd 


already to build Monaſteries, and an Hoſpital, to 


erect particular Altars, and Maſſes, to ſing Dirges, 
and Refrigeriams for the Soul of the deceaſed Duke. 


Hereupon the Duke of O/una caus'd the Will ta 
be produc'd, and found therein the Words afore 
recited, When he is paſſed his Minority, you ſhall give 
my Son of my Eſtate what you will, Then he told 
the 7e/uits, you muſt, by the Virtue and Terdency 


of theſe Words, give War You WILL to the Son, 
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which by your own Confeſſion is two Parts in three, 


And ſo he determin'd the Buſineſs. 


* — — n . — 
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'H E N the Duke of Alus went to Bruſſels, 
about the Beginning of the Tumults in the 


' Netherlands, he had ſate down before Hu}? in Flan- 
ders, and there was a Provoſt-Marſhal in his Army, 


who was a Favourite of his; and this Provoſt had 


put ſome to death by ſecret Commiſſion from the 
Duke. There was one Captain Bolea in the Army, 
who was an intimate Friend of the Provoſt's ; and 
one Evening late he went to the Captain's Tent, 
and brought with him a Confeſſor and an Execu- 


tioner, as it was his Cuſtom ; he told the Captain 


that he was come to execute his Excellency's Com- | 
_ miſſion and Martial Law upon him: The Captain 
ſtarted up ſuddenly, his Hair ſtanding at an 
End, and being ſtruck with Amazement, aſked 
| him wherein he had offended the Duke: The Pro- 
yoſt anſwer'd, Sir, I come not to expoſtulate the 
| Bufinefs with you, but to execute my Commiſlion ; 
therefore, I pray, prepare yourſelf, for there's your 
ghoſtly Father and Executioner : ſo he fell upon his 
Knees before the Prieft, and having done, the 


Hangman going to put the Halter about his Neck, 


the Provoſt threw it away, and breaking into a 

Laughter, told him, there was no ſuch Thing, and 

that he had done this to | try bis Courage, how he 
| : could 
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could bear the Terror of Death. The Captain 


look 'd ghaſtly upon him, and ſaid, Then, Sir, get 


out of my Tent, for you have done me a very ill 


Office. The next Morning the ſaid Captain Beleg, 


tho' a young Man of about thirty, had hi Hair all 


| turn'd Grey, to the Admiration of all the World, 
and the Duke of Alba himſelf, who queſtion'd him 
about it, but he would confeſs nothing. The next 
| Year the Duke was revok'd, and in his Journey 


to the Court of Spain he was to paſs by Sarageſſa, 
and this Captain Bolea and the Provoſt went with 
him as his Domeſticks. The Duke being to repoſe 
ſome Days in Saragoſſa, the young - old Captain 


| Bolea told him there was a Thing in that Town 


worthy to be ſeen by his Excellency, which was 


a Ca/a de locos, a Bedlam-Houſe, for there was not 
the like in Chriſtendom : Well, ſaid the Duke, go 
and tell the Warden I will be there To-morrow in 
the Afternoon, and wiſh him to be in the Way. 
The Captain having obtain'd this, went to the War- 
den, and told him, that the Duke would come to 
_ viſit the Houſe the next Day; and the chiefeſt Oc- 
caſion that mov'd him to it was, that he had an 
unruly Provoſt about him, who was ſubje& often- 
times to Fits of Frenzy; and becauſe he wiſheth 
him well, he hath try'd divers Means to cure him, 
but all would not do ; therefore he would try whe- 
ther keeping him cloſe in Bedlam for ſome Days 
would do him any Good. The next Day the Duke 
came with a ruffling Train of Captains after him, among 


whom: was * ſaid Provoſt * WOE and brave; 
" %%% Ix 
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being enter'd in the Houſe, about the Duke's Per- 


ſon, Captain Bolea told the Warden (pointing at 
the Provoſt) that's the Man; ſo he took him aſide 


into a dark Lobby, where he had plac'd ſome of 
his Men, who muffled him in his Cloak, ſeiz d up- 
on his gilt Sword, with his Hat and Feather, and ſo 


hurried him down into a Dungeon. My Provoſt 
had lain there two Nights and a Day, when a Gen- 
tleman happening to come out of Curioſity to ſee 


the Houſe, peep'd in at a ſmall Grate where the 


Provoſt was: the Provoſt conjur'd him as a Chriſ- 


tian, to go and tell the Duke of Alva his Provoſt 
was there clap'd up, nor could he imagine why. 
The Gentleman did the Errand; whereat the Duke 
being aftor.1ſhed, ſent for the Warden with his Pri- 


ſoner : ſo he brought my Provoſt in cucrpo, Mad- 


man like, full of Straw and Feathers, before the 
Duke ; who at the Sight of him breaking out into 


a Laughtir, aſk'd the Warden why he had made 


him his Priſoner. Sir, ſays the Warden, twas by 
Virtue of your Excellency's Commiſſion brought me 


by Captain Bolea. Bolea ſtep'd forth, and told the 
Duke, Sir, you have aſk'd me often how. theſe 
Hairs of mine grew ſo ſuddenly Grey; I have not 
reveal'd it yet to any Soul breathing, but now I will 


tell your Excellency ; ard ſo fell a relating the 
Paſſage in Flinders: and, Sw, I have been ever 


ſince beating my Brains how to get an equal Re- 


venge of him, and I thought no Revenge to be 
more equal or correſponding, now that yod ſte he 
hath made me old before my Time, than to make 


him 


my is 
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him mad if I could; and had he ftaid ſome Days 


longer cloſe Priſoner in the Bedlam-Heuſe, it mig].; 


haply have wrought ſome Impreſſions upon his Peri- 
cranium. The Duke was ſo well pleas'd with the 


| Story, and the Wittineſs of the Revenge, that he 


made them both Friends, and youu them a greater 


| Share of his Favour, 
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Death. 


"PO N Saturday the third of Auguſt 1628, the 
Duke roſe in the Morning in good Humour 


out of his Ped, ard cut a Caper or two, and being 
ready, and having been uncer the Barber's Hand, 


(where the Murderer had thought to have done the 


Deed, for he was leaning upon the Window all the 


while) he went to Ereakfaſt, attended by a great 


Company of Commanders, where Mouſieur Soul ize 
came to him, and whiſper'd him in tae Ear that 


Roche! was reliev'd : The Duke ſeem'd to ſighit the 
News, wich made ſome think that Satire went 


away dſcontented. After Breakfa?, the Duke go- 
ing out, Coloncl Fryer ſtep'd before him, and ſtop- 


ping him upon ſome Banneſs, Lieutenant Felice, 
being behird, made a Ihruſt with a common Ten- 


penny Knife over Fry-r's Arm at the Duke, which 
lighied fatally, That he flit his Heart in two, 
leaving the Knife ſticking in the Body, Tue Duke 


took ; 
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took out the Knife and threw it away ; and laying 
his Hand on his Sword, and having drawn it half 


out, ſaid, The Villain hath kill'd me; meaning, (as 


| ſome think) Colonel Fryer, for there had been ſome 


Difference between them; ſo reeling againſt a 
Chimney, he fell down dead. The Dutcheſs be- 
ing with Child, hearing the Noiſe below, came in 
her Night Cloaths from her Bed- Chamber, which was 
in an upper Room, to a kind of a Rail, and thence 


beheld him weltering in his own Blood. Felton had 


loſt his Hat in the Croud, in which was a Paper 


ſew'd, wherein he declar'd, that the Reaſon which 


mov'd him to this Act, was no Grudge of his own, 


tho' he had been far behind for his Pay, and had 


been put by his Captain's Place twice, but in regard 
he thought the Duke an Enemy to the State, be- 


cauſe he was branded in Parliament; therefore what 


he did was for the publick Good of his Country. 


Vet he got clear down, and ſo might have gone to 
his Horſe, which was ty d to a Hedge hard by; but 


he was ſo amaz d that he miſs'd his Way, and ſo 


ſtruck into the Paſtry, where, altho' the Cry went 
that ſome Frenchman had done it, he, thinking the 


Word was Felton, boldly confeſs'd "'twas he that had 
done the Deed, and ſo he was in their Hands. 


 Fack Stamford would have run at him, but he was 


kept off by Mr, Nicholas ; ſo being carry'd up to 
a Tower, Captain Mince tore off his Spurs, and 
aſking him how he durſt attempt ſuch an Act, mak- 


ing him believe the Duke was not dead, he an- 


ſwer d boldly, that he knew he was diſpatch'd, for 


*twasy 
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"twas not he, but the Hand of Heaven that gave 
the Stroke; and tho' his whole Body had been 
cover'd over with Armour of Proof, he could not 
have avoided it. Captain Charles Price went poſt 


preſently to the King four Miles off, who being at 
Prayers on his Knees when it was told him, yet 
never ſtirred, nor was he diſturbed a whit all all Fa 


Divine Service was done. 


* 
— 
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FaAYEL. 


"\OME Hundred and odd Years fince, there was 
in France one Captain Caucy, a gallant Gentle- 


man of an antient Extraction, and Keeper of Coucy- 

_ Caſtle, which is yet ſtanding, and in good Repair. 
He fell in Love with a young Gentlewoman, and 
courted her for his Wife; there was reciprocal Love 
between them; but her Parents underſtanding of it, 
by way of Prevention, they ſhuffled up a forc'd 
Match twixt her and one Monſieur Faye/, who was 

a great Heir. Captain Coucy hereupon quitted France 
in great Diſcontent, and went to the Wars in Hun- 


gary againſt the Turks, where he receiv'd a mortal 


Wound not far from Buda. Being carried to his 


Lodgings, he languiſh'd fome Days; but a little be- 


fore his Death he ſpoke to an antient Servant of 
his, and told him, that he had many Proofs of his 
Fidelity and Truth, but now he had a great Buſi - 


nels to intruſt 3 which oy comers bow Ty 
| 1 = 
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all Mears to do; which was, that after his Death 
he ſhould get his Body to be open'd, and then to 


ta e his Heart out of his Breaſt, and put it into an 
Earthen Pot to be bak'd to Powder; then to put 
the Powder into a handſome Box, with that Brace- 


let of Hair he had wore long about his left Writt, 

which was a Lock of Madamoiſelle Faycl's Hair, 
and put it among the Powder, together with a litile 
Note he had written in his own Blood to her; and 
after ke had given him the Rights of Purial, to 
| make all the Speed he could to France, and deliver 


the ſaid Box to Madamoiſelle Faye]. The old Servant 


did as his Maſt r had commanded him, and {o went 
to Frence; and coming one Day to Monfieur Faycl's 


Houſe, he ſuddenly met him with one of his Ser. 


vants, and examin'd him, becauſe he knew he was 


Captain Cæucy's Servant; and finding him timorous 
and faultering in his Speech, he ſearch'd him, and 


found the ſaid Box in his Pocket, with the Note 
which expreſs'd what was therein: He diſmiſs'd the 


Beare with Menaces that he ſhould come no more 
near bis Houſe. Monſieur Faye! going in, ſent for 
his Cook, and deliver'd him the Powder, charging 


him to make a little well-reliſh'd Diſh of it, without 


| lofing a Jot, for it was a very cofily Thing; and 


commanded him to bring it in himſelf after the lat 
_ Courſe at Supper. The Cock bringing in the Diſh 


| accordingly, Monſieur Faye commanded all to quit 


the Room, and began a ſerious Diſcourſe with his 
Wife, How cver ſince he had married her, ke ob- 


ſerv'd ſne was always melancholy, and he ſear'd ſhe 
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was inclining to a Conſumption, therefore he had 


provided for her a very precious Cordial, which he 
was well aſſur d would cure her: Thereupon he 
made her eat up the whole Diſn; and aiterwards 
much importuning him to know what it was, he 


told her at laſt, ſhe had eaten Coucy's Heart, and 10 


drew the Box out of his Pocket, and ſhew'd her the 
Note and the Bracelet. In a ſudden Exultation of 
Joy, ſhe with a far-fetch'd Sigh ſaid, Thi; 7s 4 pre- 
cious Cordial indeed ; and fo lick'd the Diſh, ſay ing, 


I is fo precious, that tis Pity ever to put a Neat 
again ufen it. She then went to Bed, and the next 
| Mlorning was found *. 
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"Same Paſſng ges concerning Dr. Date, 


Wir; EN Queen Elixabeth frſt propos 4 to the 


famous Civilian Dr. Dale, his being em- 


ploy'd by her in Flanders, the, among other En- 


couragenients, told him, that he ſhould have twerty 
Shillings per Diem for his Expences: Then, Madam, 
ſaid he, I will ſpend nineteen Shilling; a Day. 
What will you do with the odd Shilling, te Qucen 
replied ? I will reſerve that for my Kate, and for 


Tim and Dick; meaning his Wife and Chileren. 


This induced the Queen to enlarge his Allowance, 


During the Doctor's ſtay in Flanders, he once fent 
in a Packet to the Secretaries of State, two Letters, 
one to the Deen, and the other to his e; but 
that which was meant for the Queen was ſuperſcrib'd 


Te 
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Do vis dear Wife; and that for his Wife, To ber 


moſt Excellent Majeſty : So that the Queen having 


| open'd his Letter, found it beginning with Seweer- 


Heart, and afterwards with my Dear, and Dear 


Lowe, with ſuch Expreſſions, acquainting her with 


the State of his Body, and that he began to want 


Money. You may eaſily gueſs what Motions of 
Mirth this Miftake rais d; but the Doctor by his 


Oe /-Sigbt got a Supply of Money.—When upon 


the Overtures for a Treaty, the other Ambaſſadors 
came to propoſe in what Language they ſhould treat, 


the Sparn;/b Ambaſſador ſaid, that the French was 


the moſt proper, becauſe, ſaid he to Dr. Dale, your 
Miitreſs intitles herſelf Qucen of France: Nay then 


ſaid the Doctor, let us treat in Hebrew, for your 


Maker calls himſelf King of Jerzſalm. 


— 


The Anchorite and Angel: or a Vindica- 


tion of ae, | 


N holy Aacherive. being in a Wilderneſs, a- a- 
N mong other Contemplations, fell to 3 
the Method of Providence, how out of Cauſes Which 
ſeem bad to us he nroduceth oftentimes good Effects; 


how he ſuffers virt:0us, loyal, and teligious Men to 


be oppreſs'd, and others to proſper. As he was 


tranſported with t\.efe Ideas, a gooily young Man 


appear'd to him: Farther, ſaid e, I know your 
Thoughts ere dijirafed, and I ar: ſent to quiet them 3 
ther: re of Jou Will accompany me. a fow Days, you 


all 
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all return very well ſatisfied of thoſe Doubts which. 
now encumber your Mind, So going along with him, 
they went to paſs over a deep River. whereon there 
was a narrow Bridge; and meeting there with ano- 


ther Paſſenger, the young Man. juſtled him into the 


Water, and ſo drowned him. The old Anchorite 


being much aſtoniſhed thereat, would have left him; 
but his Guide ſaid, Father, be not amaz'd, becauſe 


1 foall give you good Reaſons for what I de, and 


| you ſhall fre firanger Things than thi: before 5er 


and I part; but at laſt I Hall ſettle your Fudg- 
ment, and put your Mind in full Repeſe. So going 
that Night to lodge in an Inn where there was a 


Crew of Barati, and debauch'd Rufiians, the 
young Man ſtruck into their Company, and revell'd 


with them till the Morning, while the Anchorite 


| ſpent moſt of the Night in numbering his Beads; 
| but as ſoon as they were departed thence, they met 
with ſome Officers who went to apprehend that 
Crew of Banditti they had left behind them. The 


next Day they came to a Gentleman's Houſe, which 
was a fair Palace, where they receiv'd all the cour- 


_ teous Hoſpitality that could be; but ia the Morn- 
ing as they parted, there was a Child in a Cradle, 
Which was the only Son of the Gentleman ; and 
the young Man ſpying his Opportunity, ſtrangled 
the Child, ard fo got away. The third Day they 
came to another Inn, where the Man of the Hc iſe. 


treated them with all the Civility that could be, 
and gratis; yet the young Man embezzel'd a Silver 
Goblet, and carried it away in his Pucket, which 
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ſtill increas'd the Amazement of the Anchorite. 


The fourth Day in the Evening they came to lodge 
at another Inn, where the Hoſt was very ſullen, 
and uncivil to him, exacting much more thau the 
Value of what they had ſpent; yet at parting the 
young Man beſtow'd upon him the Silver Goblet 


he had ſtolen from that Hoſt who had us'd them 


ſo kindly, The fifth Day they made towards a 
great rich Town ; but ſome Miles before they came 
at it, they met with a Merchant at the Cloſe of 


the Day, who had a great Charge of Money about 


him; and aſking the next Paſſage to tke Town, the 
young Man put him in a clean contrary Way. The 


N | Hncherite and his Guide being come to the Town, 
at the Gate they eſpied a Devil, who lay as it 
were Centinel, but he was aſleep: They found alſo 


both Men and Women at ſundry Kinds of Sports, 


ſome dancing, others ſinging, with divers Sorts of 
Revellings. They went afterwards to a Couvent 
of Caftuchins, where, about the Gate they found 
_ Legions of Devils laying Siege to that Monaſtery, 
yet they got in and lodged there that Night. Being 
awaked the next Morning, the young Man came 


to that Cell where the Anchorite was lodged, and 


told him, I 4now your Heart is full of Horror, ond 
 gour Head full of Confuſion, Afliniſhme ts, and Doxult:, 
from what you have ſeen ſince the firſt Time of our 
 Aﬀeciation, But know, I am an Ang ſent frem 
Heawen to refify your Tudgment, as alſa to correct 
a little your Curioſity in Reſearches of the Ways and 
ooo 5 Providence too far ; for thy" Jeparately they 


| Jem | 
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form ſrange to the foallow Apprehorfion of Man, 
yet conjunctly they all tend to produce good Efedts. 


That Man which I tumbled into the River was 


an Act of Providence ; for he was going upon a moſt 
miſchicvous Deſign, that wwould have damnified not 


only his own Soul, hut deſtroyed the Party againſt 


abhom it avas intended ; therefore I prevented it. 


The Cauſe why ] convers'd all Night with that 


Crew of Rogues, wwas alſo an Aft of Providence, for 


they intended to ge a robbing all that Night; bat I 


kept them there purpoſely till the next Morning, that 
the Hand of Juſtice might ſeize uon them. 
Touching the kind oft from whom I tet a Silver 


Goblet, and the elywniſh or knawiſh Hoſt to uh 


I gave it; let this demenſirate to you, that gocd Men 


are liable tu Crofts and Loſſes, whereof bad Men 


oftintimes reap the Benefit : but it Community preduceth 


Patience in the ore, end Pride in the other. 
Concerning that noble Gentleman avhcſe Child J 


ſtrangled after 2 courteous an Entertainment, know, 
that that alſo was an AX of Previdince ; for the 
Gentleman exas fo indulgent and doating on that 


Child tat it lefſin'd bis Love to Heawen ; fo I took 
awvay the Cauſe. 
Touching the Merchart ah I ini guided on his 
Way, it was likewiſe an At of Providence ; for had 
he gone the direct ly to this Town, he had been 
robb'd, and his Threat cut; therefore 7 preſe re 'd him 
by that Deviation, 

Now concerning this great As City, * Sms 
We ſpicd but one Devil «rho lay n/ſerp avithourt the 


 Gote,. 


—— — ͤ ꝶ—4ʒ4ñ' — —— —— 


46 An Inſtance of Revenge. 


Gate, there being fo many about this poor Convent ; © 
you muſt conſider, that Lucifer being already aſſur 
of that riotous Town by corrupting their Manners 
every Day more and more, hg needs but one Centinel 
to ſecure it: But for this holy Place of Retirement, 


this Monaſtery inhabited by ſo many devout Souls, 


rohe ſpend their whole Lives in Acts of Mortifica- 


tion, as Exerciſes of Piety and Penance, he hath 
brought fo many Legions to beleaguer them; yet he 


can ds no Good upon them, for they bear up againſt 
Bim moſt undauntedly, meagre all his n Poauver 


5 and S tratagems. 


5 


An. Inſtance of Revenge. 


OT many Years ago an Englih Gentleman, 
| who in a Rencounter by Night in the Streets 
of Madrid had the Misfortune to kill his Man, fled 
into a Church-Porch for Sanctuary. Leaning againſt 
the Door, he was ſurpriz'd to find it open, and a 


glimmering Light in the Church. He had the 


Courage to advance towards the Light; but was 


terribly ſtartled at the Sight of a Woman in White, 


who aſcended from a Grave with a bloody Knife 


in her Hand. The Phantom marched up to him, 
and aſked him what he did tnere. He told her the 


Truth, without Reſerve, believing he had met a 

Ghoſt : upon which, ſhe ſpoke to him in the fol- 
lowing Manner. 5 ne thou art in my Power : 
44 "'S am 
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0 I am a Murderer as thou art. Know then, that 
J am a Nun of a noble Family. A baſe perjur'd 


„% Man undid me, and boaſted of 8 I ſoon had 


him diſpatched ; but not content with the Mur- 
« der, I have brib'd the Sexton to let me enter 


„ his Grave, and have now pluck'd out his falſe 


« Heart from his Body; and thus Tuſe the Traitor's 
« Heart.” At theſe Words ſhe tore it in Pieces, | 


and trampled it under her Feet. 


This Inſtance of Revenge, taken by a Spanih | 
Lady upon her guilty Lover, may ſerve to ſhew 
What violent Effects are wrought by the moſt tender 
Paſſion, when ſour'd into Hatred; and nay deter 


the young and unwary from unlawful Love. The 


Story, however romantick it may appear, has s been | 
affirined for Truth. 


— 
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Don 9 


ON Quixors "WK in queſt of Adventures 

in certain Mountai..s, accompanied by his 

faithful *Squire Sancho Panca, they chanced to find 

a Saddle Cuſhion and Portmanteau faſtened to it, 

dale, or rather quite, rotten and torn ; but ſo heavy, 

Wat Sa, as forced to alight aid help to take 
Fay” 8 P 


i up; Aan 14 Matter ordered him to ſec what was 


very readily obey'd ; and, tho' the 


07.4045 was ſecured with its Chain and Pad- 


lock, 
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lock, you might ſee through the reaches what 
it contained; which was, four fine Holland Shirts, 


and other Linen, no leſs curious than clean; and, 


ja an Handkerchief he found a good Heap of Gold 


Crowns; and, as ſoon as he eſpied them, he cried, 
Bleſſed be Heaven, which has preſented us with one 


profitable Adventure. And, ſearching farther, he 
found a little Pocket-Book, richly bound. Don 
Qutæote deſired to have it, and bid him take the 


Money and keep it for himſelf. Sancho kiſſed his 


Hands for the Favour ; and emptying the Port- 
manteau of the Linen, he put it in the Prover der- 


Bag. All which Don Quixote perceiving, he ſaid, 
I am cf Opinion, Sarcho (nor can it be poſſibly 


otherwiſe) that ſome Traveller muſt have loſt his 


Way in theſe Mountains, and have fallen into the 


Hands of Robbers, who have killed him, and 


brought him to this remote and ſecret Part to bury 
him. It cannot be ſo, anſwered Sancho; for, had 


they been Robbers, they would not have left this 
Money here. You ſay right, ſaid Don Quixote; 


and I cannot gueis, nor think, what it ſhould be: 


but ſtay, let us ſee whether this Pocket-Book has 


any thing written in it, whereby we may trace and 
diſcover what we want to know. He opened it, 


and the firſt Thing he found was a Kind of rough 
Draught, but very legible, of a Sonnet; and turn- 


ing over the Leaf, he found a Letter, from the Pe- 


ruſal of which, and the Sonnet, they could gather 
little more, than that he who wrote them was {ome _ 
flighted Lover. And, turning over moſt of the 


Pook, 
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Book, Don Quixote found other Verſes and Letters, 


ſome of which were legible, and ſome not: but the 


Purport of them all was, Complaints, Lamentations, | 


Suſpicions, Deſires, Diſliking, Favours, and Slights; 


ſome extolled with Rapture, and others as mourn- 


fully deplored. While Don Quixote examin'd the 


Book, Sanchs examined the Portmanteau, without 


| leaving a Corner in it, which he did not rip; nor 
Lock of Wool, which he did not carefully pick; 
that nothing might be loſt for want of Diligence, or 


through Careleſsneſs ; ſuch a Greedineſs the finding 

the Gold Crowns, which were more than a Hun- 

dred, had excited in him, : 
Don Quixote having peruſed the Contents of the 


Pocket- Book, and Sancho being perfectly ſatisfied 
there was nothing more to be found in the Port- 
manteau, they went forward; and had not gone far, 

5 N when they eſpied, On the Top of an Hill juſt be- 
fore them, a Man ſkipping from Crag to Crag, and 


from Buſh to Buſh with extraordinary Agility. He 


* ſeemed to be naked, his Beard black and buſhy, 
his Hair long and tangled, his Legs and Feet bare: 
on his Thighs he wore a Pair of Breeches of ſad 


colour'd Velvet, but ſo ragged, that his Skin ap- 


pear d through ſeveral Parts. His Head was bare; 
and, though he paſſed with the Swiftneſs already 
mentioned, Don Quixote ſaw and obſerved all theſe 


Particulars : but, tho“ he endeavoured to follow 


him, he could not; for it was not given to his Horſe 


Rozinante's Feebleneſs to make Way through thoſe 


craggy Places; and belides he was naturally flow- 
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footed and phelgmatick. Don Quixote immediatelß 


imagined this muſt be the Owner of the Saddle. 


Cuſhion and Portmanteau, and reſolved to go in 
fearch of him, though he were ſure to wander a 
whole Vear among thoſe Mountains. With this 
| Reſolution he prick'd Rozinante on, and Sancho 
followed at the uſual Rate, They had not gone 
far before they met with a Goatherd, whom Des 
| Quixote queſtioned concerning the Owner of the 
Portmanteau, and was anſwered by him as follows: 
About fix Months ago there arrived at the Huts of 
certain Shepherds, three Leagues from this Place, a 
genteel and comely Youth, mounted on a Mule 


Which now here lies dead; and he had with him 


the ſame Saddle-Cuſhion and Portmauteau you fay 
you found. He enquired of us which Part of 2 | 


Hill was the moſt craggy, and leaſt acceſſible. 


——— 


told him it was this where we now are, and Bag it þ 


is, truly. The Youth, hearing our Anſwer, turned 
about his Mule towards the Place we ſhewed him, 
and from that Time we ſaw him not again, till fome 


„ 


Day after he iſſued out upon one of our Shepherd, 


and, without ſaying a Word, came up to him and 
gave him ſeveral Cuffs and Kicks, and immediately 
went to our Sumpter-Aſs, which he plundered of 


all the Bread and Cheeſe ſhe carried; and, this 


done, he fled again to the Rocks with wonderful 


Swiftneſs. 


Some of us Goatherds, knowing this, 


went almoſt two Days in queſt of him, through | 


the moſt intricate Part of this craggy Hill, and at 
aſk we found him lying in the Hollow of a large 
Cork: 


| 


| 


take 1 


thanks 


 Violer 

aſk it 
do any 
5 fad, 1 


him, 


ended 


we wh 
to hay 
what 
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Cork-Tree. He came out to us with much Gentle. 
neſs, his Garments torn, and his Face ſo disfigured 
and ſcorched by the Sun, that we ſhould ſcarcely 
have known him, but that his Cloaths, ragged as 
they were, with the Deſcription given us of them, 
aſſured us he was the Perſon we were in ſearch after. 
He ſaluted us courteouſly, and, in few, but com- 


plaiſant Terms, bid us not wonder to ſee him in that 
Condition, to which he was neceſſitated in order to 


perform a certain Penance enjoyned him for his 
manifold Sins. We intreated him to tell us who 
he was, but we could get no more out of him. 
We defired him likewiſe, that, when he ſtood in 


Need of Food, without which he could not ſubſiſt, 
he would let us know where we might find him, 


and we would very freely and willingly bring bim 
ſome; and, if this was not to his Liking, that, at 
leaſt, he would come out and aſk for it, and not 
take it away from the Shepherds by Force. He 


thanked us for our Offers, begged Pardon for te 
Violences paſſed, and promiſed from thenceforth to 


aſk it for God's Sake, without giving Diſturbance. 


do any body. As to the Place of his Abode, he 


ſaid, he had no other than what Chance preſented 
him, whenever the Night overtook him ; and he 


ended his Diſcourſe with ſuch melting Tears, that 


we who heard him muſt have been very Stones not, 
to have borne him Company in them, conſidering 


what he was the firſt Time we ſaw him, and what 
we ſaw him now to be: 


a very — and graceful Youth, and by his cour- 


for, as before ſaid, c was 
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| zeous Behaviour and civil Diſcourſe, ſhewed himſelf 


to be well-born, and a Court-like Perſon : for, 
though we who heard him, were Country People, 

his genteel Carriage was ſufficient to diſcover itſelf 
even to Ruſticity. From his Behaviour on many 


Occaſions, it appears that he has frequent Fits of 


— Madneſs, during which be commonly raves upon 


and reviles one Fernando, from whence we gueſs | 
that ſome Perſon of that Name muſt have done him 
an Injury of as grievous a Nature, as the Condi- 


tion to which it has reduced him ſufficiently declares, | 


Don Quixote liſtened with Admiration to the Goat. 
herd, who had continued his Narrative thus far, 


when they were interrupted by the Youth who was ö 
the Subject of it, who appear d from between ſone 


Clefts of a Rock, coming towards the Place where 
they ſtood, and muttering to himſelf ſomething, 


wich could not be underſtood, though one were 
When the 
\ Youth came up to them, he ſaluted them with n 
| harſh unmuſical Accent, but with much Civility, | 
and his Salute was returned with equal Complaiſance | 


near him, much leſs at a Diſtance. 


dy Den Quixote, who earneſtly deſired him to relate 


CN... ST. 


15 
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his Story, which Requeſt the Youth complied with | 


in the following Terms. 
My Name is Cardenio ; the Place of my Birth 
one of the beſt Cities of all Andaluſia; my Family 


. 


noble; my Parents rich; my Wretchedneſs ſo great, 


that my Parents muſt have lamented it, and my 
Relations felt it, without being able to remedy it 
with all thei Wealth; for the Goods of Fortune | 

| ſeldom 


þ 


N 
. 


iel 
for, 
ple, 
tſelf 
1any 


s of : 
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ſeldom avail any thing towards the Relief of Miſ- 
fortunes ſent from Heaven. In this Country there 
lived a Heaven, wherein Love had placed all the- 
Glory I could wiſh for. Such is the Beauty of 
Lucinda, a Damſel of as good a Family and as rich 
as myſelf, but of more good Fortune and leſs Con- 
ſtancy, than was due to my honourable Intentions. 
This Lucinda I loved, courted, and adored from 


my Childhood and tender Years ; and the, on her 
part, loved me with that innocent Affection proper 


to her Age. Our Parents were not unacquainted 
with our Inclinations, and were not diſpleaſed at 
them ; foreſeeing, that, if they went on, they could 


end in nothing but our Marriage; a Thing pointed 
cut, as it were, by the Equality of our Birth and 
Circumſtances. Our Loves increaſed with our Years, 
inſomuch that Lacinda's Father thought proper, for 
Reaſons of Decency, to deny my Acceſs to his 


Houſe ; imitating, as it were, the Parents of that 


Thifte, ſo celebrated by the Poets. This Reſtraint 
was only adding Flame to Flame, and Deſire to 


Defire : for, though it was in their Power to impoſe 
Silence on our Tongues, they could not on our 
Pens, which diſcover to the Perſon beloved the moſt 
hidden Secrets of the Soul, and that with more 


Freedom than the Tongue : for oftentimes the Pre- 
ſence of the beloved Object diſturbs and ſtrikes mute 


the moſt determined Intentions, and the moſt re- 
lolute Tongue. O Heavens! how many Billet- 
Dorx did I write to her! what charming, what mo- 


deſt Anſwers did I receive! how mayy Sonnets did 


„„ Ie 
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I pen! how many Love Verſes indite ! in which 


my Soul unfolded all its Paſſion, deſcribed its in. 
flamed Deſires, cheriſhed its Remembrances, and 


gave a Looſe to its Wiſhes. In ſhort, finding myſelf 


at my Wit's End, and my Soul languiſhing with 
Deſire of ſeeing her, I reſolved at once to put in 


execution what ſeemed to me the moſt likely Means 


to obtain my deſired and deſerved Reward : and 


that was, to demand her of her Father for my law. 
ful Wife; which I accordingly did. He anſwered 
me, that he thanked me for the Inclination I had 
ſhewed to do him Honour in my propoſed Alliance 
with his Family; but that, my Father being alive, 
it belonged more properly to him to make this | 


Demand : for, without his full Conſent and Appro- 


bation, Lucinda was not a Woman to be given or | 
taken by Stealth, I returned him Thanks for his 
Kind Intention, thinking there was Reaſon in what 
he ſaid, and that my Father would come into it 
as ſoon as I ſhould break it to him. In that very |. 


Inftant I went to acquaint my Father with my De- 


fires; and, upon entering the Room where he was, 
I found him with a Letter open in his Hand, which 
ne gave me before I ſpoke a Word, ſaying to me, 
By this Letter you will ſee, Cardenio, the Inclination 
Duke Ricardo has to do you Service. This Duke 
| Ricardo, Gentlemen, as you cannot but know, is a 
| Grandee of Spain, whoſe Eſtate lies in the beſt Part 


of Andaluſia, I took and read the Letter, which was 


ſo extreamly kind, that I myſelf judged, it would be 
* in my Father not to comply with what he 
requeſtes * 
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requeſted in it ; which was, that he would ſend me 
preſently to him, being defirous to place me (not as 
a Servant, but) as a Companion to his eldeſt Son; 
and that he engaged to put me into a Poſt anſwer- 


able to his Opinion of me. I was confounded at 


reading the Letter, and eſpecially when I heard 
my Father ſay, Two Days hence, Cardenio, you 


ſhall depart, to fulfill the Duke's Pleaſure ; and give 
Thanks to God, who is opening you a Way to that 


Preferment I know you deſerve. To theſe he 


added ſeveral other TRIES, by way of Fatherly 
Admonition. | 


The Time fixed for my Departure came : "Þ 


| talked the Night before to Lacinda, and told her all 
that had paſſed ; and I did the ſame to her Father, 
| begging of him to wait a ſew Days, and not to diſ- 
poſe of her, till I knew what Duke Ricardo's Plea - 
ſure was with me. He promiſed me all I defired ; 
and ſhe, on her Part, confirmed it, with a thouſand 


Vows, and a thouſand Faintings. I arrived at length 


Y where Duke Ricardo reſided ; who received and 


treated me with ſo much Kindneſs, that Envy pre- 


ſently began to do her Office, by poſſeſſing his old 


Servants with an Opinion, that every Favour the 


Duke conferred upon me was prejedicial to their 


Intere!t, But the Perſon the moſt pleaſed with my 


being there, was a ſecond Son of the Duke's called 
Fernando, a ſprightly young Gentleman, of a gen- 
teel, generous, and amorous Diſpoſition, who, in 
a ſhort Lime, contracied ſo intimate a *riendihip 


with me, that it became the Subject of every body's 
oo $ EET Diſcourſe ; 
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Diſcourſe ; and though I had a great Share like wiſe 
in the Favour and Affection of the elder Brother, 
yet they did not come up to that diſtinguiſhing Man- 
ner in which Den Fernando loved and treated me, 
Now, as there is no Secret which is not communi- 
cated between Friends, and as the Intimacy I held 
with Don Fernando ceaſed to be barely ſuch by being 
converted into Friendſhip, he revealed to me all his 


Thoughts, and eſpecially one relating to his being 
in Love, which gave him ho ſmall Diſquiet. He 


loved a Country Girl, a Vaſſal of his Father's : her 
Parents were very rich, and ſhe herſelf was ſo beau- 
tiful, reſerved, diſcreet, and -modeſt, that no one 
who knew her could determine, in which of theſe 


. Qualifications ſhe moſt excelled. Theſe Perfection 
of the Country Maid raiſed Don Fernando's Deſires 


to ſuch a Pitch, that he reſolved, in order to carry 


his Point, and ſubdue the Cl.aftitv of the Maiden, 
to give her his Promiſe to mar) for, other- | 
_ wiſe, it would hai: en to attempt an lu bility. 


The Obligation I was r to his Friendſu., put 
me upon uſing the beſt Reaſons, and the moſt lively 


Examples I could think of, to divert and diſſuade 


him from ſuch a Purpoſe. But, finding it was all ; 


in vain, I reſolved to acquaint his Father, Duke 


Ricardo, with the Affair. Don Ferrardo, being 
ſharp · ſighted and artful, ſuſpected ard feared no leſs, 


knowing that I was obliged, as a faithful Servant, 
not to conceal from my Lord and Maſter the Duke, 
2 Matter ſo prejudicial to his Honour: and there- 


| Fore, to amuſe and deceive me, he ſaid, that he 
a e knew 
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knew no better Remedy for effacing the Remem- 
brance of the Beauty that had ſo captivated him, 


than to abſent himſelf for ſome Months ; and this 
Abſence, he ſaid, ſhould be effected by our go- 
ing together to my Father's Houſe, under Pretence, 


as he would tell the Duke, of ſeeing and cheapen- 
ing ſome very fine Horſes in our Town, which pro- 
duces the beſt in the World. Scarcely had I heard 
him ſay this, when, prompted .by my own Love, I 
approved of his Propoſal, as one of the beſt concert- 


ed imaginable, and ſhould have done ſo, had it not 
been ſo plauſible a one, fince it afforded me ſo good 


an Opportunity of returning to ſee my. dear Lucinda. 
pon this Motive, I came into his Opinion, and 
| ſeconded his Deſign, defiring him to put it in Exe- 
eution as ſoon as poſlible ; ſince, probably, Abſence 
might have its Effect, in ſpight of the ſtrongeſt In- 
clinations. At the very Time he made this Pro- 
poſal to me, he had already, as appeared afterwards, 
enjoyed the Maiden, under the Title of a Huſband, 
and only waited for a convenient Seaſon to divulge 
it with Safety to himſelf, being afraid of what the _ 
| Duke his Father might do, when he ſhould hear of 
his Folly. Now, as Love in young Men is for the 
moſt Part, nothing but Appetite, and as Pleaſure is 


its ultimate End, it is terminated by Enjoyment 
and what ſeemed. to be Love vaniſhes, becauſe it 


cannot paſs the Bounds aſſigned by Nature; where- 


as true Love admits of no Limits. I would ſay, that 


when Don Fernando had enjoyed the Country Girl, 
his Deſires grew faint, and his Fondneſs abated ; ſo 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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that, in reality, that Abſence, which we propoſed az 
a Remedy for his Paſſion, he only choſe, in order 
to avoid what was now no longer agreeable to him. 
The Duke gave him his Leave, and ordered me to 


bear him Company. 
We came to our Town; my Father received him 


according to his Quality; I immediately vifited La- 
_ cinda ; my Paſſion revived, though in truth, it had 
been neither dead nor aſleep : unfortunately for me, 


I revealed it to Den Fernando, thinking that, by the 


2 Laws of Friendſhip, I ought to conceal nothing 


from him, I expatiated to him, in fo lively a 


_ Manner, on the Beauty, good Humour, and Diſ- 
_ Eretion of Lucinda, that my Praiſes excited in him 
2 Deſire of ſeeing a Damſel endowed with ſuch fine 
| Accompliſhments. I complied with it, to my Mis. 
fortune, and ſhewed her to him one Night by the 

Light of a Taper at a Window, where we two uſed 

to converſe together. She appeared to him, though 

uin an Undreſs, ſo charming, as to blot out of his 
Memory all the Beauties he had ever ſeen before. 


He was ſtruck dumb; he loſt all Senſe ; he was 


tranſported; in ſhort, he fell in love to ſuch a De- 
gree, as will appear by the Sequel of the Story of 
my Misfortunes. And, the more to inflame his De- 
fire, which he concealed from me, and diſcloſed to 


Heaven alone, Fortune ſo ordered it, that he one 
Day found a Letter of hers to me, defiring me to 
demand her of her Father in Marriage, ſo ingenuous, 


Jo modeſt, and fo full of Tendernefs, that when he 
had read it, he declared to me, that he thought in 
| Lucinda | 
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Lucinda alone were united all the Graces of Beauty 


and good Senſe, which are diſperſed and divided 


among the reſt of her Sex. True it is (I confeſs it 
now) that though I knew what juſt Grounds Don 
Fernando had to commend Lucinda, I was grieved to 
hear thoſe Commendations from his Mouth: I be- 
gan to fear and ſuſpect him; for he was every Mo- 


ment putting me upon talking of Lucinda, and would 


begin the Diſcourſe himſelf, though he brought it 
in never ſo abruptly ; which awakened in me 1 


| know not what Jealouſy; 3 and, though I did not 


fear any Change in the Goodneſs and Fidelity of 
Lucinda, yet I could not but dread the very Thing 


they ſecured me againſt. Don Fernando conſtantly 


procured a Sight of the Letters I wrote to Lucinda, 


and her Anſwers, under Pretence that he was migh- 
_ tily pleaſed with the Wit of both. Now it fell out, 
that Lucinda, who was very fond of Books of Chi- 
valry, had borrowed of me that of Amadis de Gaul ; 


which ſoon aſter ſhe had returned it, fell into the 


Hands of Don Fernando, who found between the 
Leaves of the Book, that Letter of Lucinda's which 


I before took Notice of, deſiring me to demand her 
in Marriage of her Father, and which, as I re- 
member it perfectly well, I will repeat to you. 


LuUcixnDA % CARDENIO, 


7 Exery Day 3 ſuch Worth in you, as ; io 
and forces me to eſieem you more and more; and 
therefor e, if you red put it in my Poauer . to df 
charge 
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charge my Obligations to you, without Prejudice to 


my Honour, you may eaſily do it. I have a Father, 


.<uho' knows, and has an Affection for ne; who will 
never farce my Inclinations, and will comply with 
 auhatever you can juſily defire, if you really have 


that Value for me, which you profeſs, and ] believe 


you have, 


This Letter made me reſolve to demand Lucinda 
in Marriage, as I have already related, and was 
one of thoſe which gave Don Fernando ſuch an Opi- 
nion of Lucinda, that he looked upon her as one 
of the moſt ſenſible and prudent Women of her 
Time. And it was this Letter which put him upon 
the Deſign of undoing me, before mine could be 
eſſected. I told Don Fernando what Lucinda's Fa- 
ther expected; which was, that my Father ſhould 
| propoſe the Match; but that I durſt not mention 


it to him, leſt he ſhould not come into it: not be- 


| Cauſe he was unacquainted with the Circumſtances, | 
Goodneſs, Virtue, and Beauty of Lucinda, and that 
ſhe had Qualities ſufficica: to adorn any other Fa- 
mily in Spain whatever; but becauſe I underſtood 


by him, that he was deſirous I ſhould not marry 


ſoon, but wait to ſee whit Duke Ricardo would do 

for me. In a Word, | told him, that 1 durſt not 

venture to ſpeak to m father about it, as well for 

that Rea{oi:, as for many others, which Ait en- 

cd me I kucw not W/; coly I priiiigec, at my 

Dette were never to tik fe, Le An us Das 
- Fernand anſwered, that kc ics u. en. Jumicit- d 
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ſpeak to my Father, and to prevail upon him to 


ſpeak to Lucinda s. O ambitious Marius ! O cruel 
Cataline O wicked Sy/la! O crafty Galalon! O 


| perfidious Vellido ! O vindictive Julian! O covetous 


Fudas Traitor! cruel! vindictive! and crafty ! 


what Diſſervice had this poor Wretch done you, 
who ſo frankly diſcovered to you the Secrets and 


Joys of his Heart? wherein had I offended you? 
what Word did I ever utter, or Advice did I ever 
give, that were not directed to the Increaſe of your 


Honour and your Intereſt? But why do I com- 


plain ? miſerable Wretch that I am ! fince it is cer- 


| tain, that, when the ſtrong Influences of the Stars 


pour down Misfortunes upon us, they fall from on 


high with ſuch Violence and Fury, that no human 
Force can ſtop them, nor human Addreſs prevent 
them. Who could have thought, that Dan Fernando, 
an illuſtrious Cavalier, of good Senſe, obliged by 
my Services, and ſecure of Succeſs wherever his amo- 


rous Inclinations led him, ſhould take ſuch cruel 


_ Pains to deprive me of my ſingle ® Ewe Lamb, 
which yet was not in my Poſſeſhon ? But, ſetting | 
aſide theſe Reflections as vain and in let us 

7 _ reſume the broken Thread of my Story. | 


1 fay then, that Don Fernando, thinking my Th | 
ſence an Obſtacle to the putting his treacherous and 


wicked Deſign in Execution, reſofved to ſend me to 


his elder Brother for ny to pay for ſux Horſes, 
. which, 


® Allidng to Nath in: Paratle, 2 bs 1 ny. 


which, meerly for the Purpoſe of getting me ont 
of the Way, that he might the better ſucceed in his 

hellih Intent, he had bought that very Day, on 
Which he offered to ſpeak to my Father, and on 
which he diſpatched me for the Money. Could I 
prevent this Treachery ? Could I ſo much as ſuſpect 


it? No, certainly; on the contrary, with great 


Pleaſure I offered to depart inſtantly, well ſatisfied 
with the good Bargain he had made. That Night 
I ſpoke with Lucinda, and told her what had been 


agreed upon between Don Fernando and me, bidding 


her not doubt the Sacceſs of our juſt and honour. 


able Deſires. She, as little ſupecting Don Fernando 


Treachery as I did, deſired me to make Haſte back, 
fince ſhe believed the Completion of our Wiſhes _ 
| would be no longer deferred than till my Father 
| had ſpoken to her's. I know not whence it was, 
but ſhe had no ſooner ſaid this, than her Eyes ſtood 
full of Tears, and ſome ſudden Obſtruction in her 
Throat would not ſuffer her to utter one Word of 
2 great many ſhe ſeemed endeavouring to ſay o 


me. I was attoniſhed at this ſtrange Accident, hav- 
ing never ſeen the like in her before; for whenever 


good Fortune or my Aſſiduity, gave us an Oppor- 


tunity, we always converſed with the greateſt Plea- 


fare and Satisfaction, nor ever intermixed with our 


Diſcourſe Tears, Sighs, Jealouſtes, Suſpicions, or 


Fears. I did nothing but applaud my good Fortune 
in having her given me for a Miftreſs. I magnified 
her Feautv, and admired her Merit and Underſtand- | 


ing. Su returned the Compliment, by commend- 


enever 
)ppor- 
 Plen- 
th our 


ns, or 
ortune 
gnified _ 
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ing in me what, as a Lover, ſhe thought worthy 
of Commendation. We told each other a Thouſand 


little childiſh Stories concerning our Neighbours and 


Acquaintance : and the greateſt Length my Pre- 


ſumption ran, was, to ſeize, as it were by Force, 


one of her fair and ſnowy Hands, and preſs it to my 
Lips, as well as the Narrownelſs of the Iron Grate, 


which was between us, would permit. But, the Night 
that preceded the doleful Day of my Departure, 
he wept and fighed, and withdrew abruptly, leay- 


ing me full of Confuſion and Trepidation, and aſto- 
niſhed at ſeeing ſuch new and ſad Tokens of Grief 
and tender Concern in Lucinda. But, not to deſtroy 

my Hopes, I aſcribed it all to the Violence of the 


Love ſhe bore me, and to the Sorrow which part- 
ing occaſions in thoſe who love one another tender- 
ty. In ſhort, I went away ſad and penſive, my 


Soul filled with Imaginations and Suſpicions, with- 
out knowing what I imagined or ſuſpected; all 


| manifeſt Preſages of the diſmal Event reſerved in 
ſtore for me. ; : 5 | 


I arrived at the Place waither I was ſent: 1 ER : 


the Letters to Don Fernando's Brother: I was well | 
received: but my Buſineſs was not ſoon diſpatched ; 


for he ordered me to wait (much to my Sorrow) 
eight Days, and to keep out of his Father's Sight; 
for his Brother he ſaid, had written to him to fend 
him a certain Sum of Money, without the Duke's 
Knowledge. All this was a Contrivance of tne falſe 


Don Fernando; for his Brother did not want Money 
to have diſpatched me immediately. This Injunc- 


tion 
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tion put me into ſuch a Condition, that I could not 
preſently think of obeying it, it ſeeming to me im- 


| poſſible to ſupport Life under an Abſence of ſo many 


Days from Lucinda, eſpecially conſidering I had 
left her in ſo much Sorrow, as I have already told 
you. Nevertheleſs, I did obey, like a good Ser. 


vant, though I found it was likely to be at the 
Expence of my Health. But, four Days after my 


Arrival, there came a Man in queſt of me, with a 
Letter, which he gave me, and which, by the Su- 


| perſcription, I knew to be Lucinda's ; for it was her 


own Hand. I opened it with Fear and Trembling, 


believing it muſt be ſome very exraordinary Matter, 


that put her upon writing to me at a Diſtance, a 


Thing ſhe very ſeldom did when I was near her, 
Before I read it, I inquired of the Meſſenger, Who 


gave it him, and how long he had been coming ? 


He told me, that, paſſing accidentally through a 
Street of the Town about Noon, a very beauriful | 
Lady, with Tears in her Eyes, called to him from 
a Window, and faid to him in a great Hurry, 


Friend, if you are a Chriſtian, as you ſeem to be, 
beg of you, for the Love of God, to carry this 


Letter with all Expedition, to the Place and Perſon 


it is directed to; for both are well known; and in 


fo doing you will do a Charity acceptable to our 


| Lord. And that you may not want wherewithal 
to do it, take what is tied up in this Handkerchief ; 


and, ſo ſaying, ſhe threw the Handkerchief out of f 
the Window; in which were tied up a hundred 


Reals, and chis Gold — 1 have here, with the 
Letter 


Leagues. 
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Letter I have given you: and preſently, without ſtay- 
ing for my Anſwer, ſhe quitted the Window; but 


firſt ſhe ſaw me take up the Letter and the Hand- 


kerchief; and I aſſured her by Signs, that I would 
do what ſhe defired. And now, ſeeing myſelf fo 


well paid for the Pains I was to take in bringing the 


Letter, and knowing, by the Superſcription, it was 


for you (for, Sir, I know you very well) and oblig- 
ed beſides by the Tears of that beautiful Lady, 1 
| reſolved not to truſt any other Perſon, but to deliver 


it with mSown Hands. And; in ſixteen Hours 
(tor ſo long if is ſince it was given me) J have per- 
formed the Journey, which you know is eighteen 
'hile the kind Meſſenger was ſpeaking 
thus to me, I hung upon his Words, my Legs 


_ trembling ſo, that I could ſcarce ftand. At length 
I] opened the Letter, and ſaw it contained thele 


Words, 


7* E 85 Don Fernando gave your, that be 


would deſire your Father to ſpeak to mine, he 


bas fulfilled, more for his cn Gratification, than 


your Intereſt. Know, Sir, he has demanded me to 
Wife ; and my Father, allured by the Advantage be 
thinks Don Fernando bas over you, has. accepted this 
Propoſal awith fa much E arnefineſ;, that the Mar- 


riage is to be ſolemnixed two Days hence, and that 
With ſo much Secrecy and Privacy, that the Hea- 
vent alone, and a few of cur own Family, are to 


be Witneſſes of it. Imagine what a Condition 1 am 


in, and conſider if it be convenient for you to return 


Home. 
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Home. Whether I love you or not, the E vent of thi; 
Buſineſs will ſhew. God grant that this may com 


to your Hand, before mine be reduced to the Extremity 


of being joined with his, who keeps his promiſed Faith 


fo well. 


Theſe, in fine, were the Contents of the Letter, 
and ſuch as made me ſet out immediately, without 


waiting for any other Anſwer, or the Money : for 


now I plainly ſaw, it was not the buying of the 
Horſes, but the indulging his own Pleaſure, that 


had moved Don Fernando to ſend me to his Brother 


The Rage I conceived againſt Don Fernando, joined 


with the Fear of loſing the Prize I had acquired by 


the Services and Wiſhes of ſo many Years, added 
Wings to my Speed; fo that the next Day I reach. 


ed our Town, at the Hour and Moment moſt con- 


venient for me to go and talk with Lucinda. I went 
privately, having left the Mule I rode on at the 
Houſe of the honeſt Man who brought me the 
Letter. And Fortune, which I then found propi- 
tious, ſo ordered it, that Lucinda was ſtanding a 
the Grate “, the Witneſs of our Loves. She pe 


ſently knew me, and I her. But who is there it 


the World that can boaſt of having fathomed, and 
VV _ thoroughly . 


In Spain, Lowers carry on their Court/iip at 4 


Dow Window with a Grate before it, leing ſeldom 
admitted into the Houſe tail the Parents on beth Sides 1 


are agreed. 


ture of a Woman? Nobody, certainly. 
that, as ſoon as Lucinda ſaw me, ſhe ſaid, Cardenio, 
I am in my bridal Habit: 


Nuptials. 
cure the Means to be preſent at this Sacrifice, which 
if my Arguments cannot prevent, I carry a Dagger 
about me, which can prevent -a more determined 


| borne, and ſtill do bear you. 
Time to anſwer her : 


make good your Words; if you carry a Dagger to 
fecure your Honour, I carry a Sword to defend you, 


Was nr acquainted 1 with all the Avenues, and 
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thoroughly ſeen into the intricate and variable Na- 
I fay then, 


there are now ſtaying 
for me in the Hall, the treacherous Dor Fernando 
and my covetous Father, with ſome others, who 
ſhall ſooner be Witneſſes of my Death than of my 
Be not troubled, my Friend; but pro- 


Force, by putting an End to my Life, and giving 
you a convincing Proof of the Affection 1 have 
I replied to her, with _ 
Confuſion and Precipitation, fearing I ſhould want 
Let your Actions, Madam, 


or kill myſelf, if Fortune proves adverſe to us. 


I do not believe ſhe heard all theſe Words, being, 


as I perceived, called away haſtily ; for the Bride- 


| groom waited for her. Herewith the Night of my 
Sorrow was fallen; the Sun of my Joy was ſet: 
I remained without Light in my Eyes, and without 
judgment in my Intellects. 


I was irreſolute as 
to gaing into her Houſe, nor did I know which 
Way to turn me: but when I reflected on the 


Conſequence of my being preſent, at what might 


happen in that Caſe, I animated myſelf the beſt 1 
could, and at laſt got into her Houſe. And as 1 


the 
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the whole Family was buſied about the Affair then 


tranſaQing, I eſcaped being perceived by any body, 


And ſo, without being ſeen, I had Leiſure to place 
myſelf in the Hollow of a Bow-Window of the 
Hall, behind the Hangings where two Pieces of 


Tapeſtry met ; whence, without being ſeen myſelf, 


I could ſee all that was done in the Hall. Who 
can deſcribe the Emotions and Beatings of Hear | 
I felt while I ſtood there? the Thoughts that oc- 
curred to me? the Reflections I made? Such, and 
ſo many, were they, that they neither can nor ought 


to be told. Let it ſuffice to tell you that the Bride. 


groom came into the Hall without other Ornament 


than the Cloaths he uſually wore. He had with 


him for Brideman, a Couſin- German of Lucinda's, 
and there was no other Perſons in the Room but 
the Servants of the Houſe. Soon after, from 2 
Withdrawing - Room, came out Lucinda, accompa- 
nied by her Mother, and two of her own Maids, 
as richly dreſſed and adorned as her Quality and 


Beauty deſerved, and as befitted the Height and 


Perfection of all that was gallant and Court-like. 
The Agony and Diſtraction I was. in, gave me no 


Leiſure to view and obſerve the Particulars of her 


Dreſs; I could only take Notice of the Colours, 
which were Camation and White; and of the Splen- 
dour of the precious Stones and Jewels of her Head- 
Attire, and of the reſt of her Habit, which yet 
were exceeded in Luſtre by the ſingular Beauty of 
her fair and Golden Treſſes, which, vying with 
the precious Stones, and the Light of four Flam- 

| | „„ 1 „ 


long Diſcourſe. 
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Deaux that were in the Hall, ſtruck the Eyes with 


ſuperior Brightneſs. O Memory, thou mortal Ene- 


my of my Repoſe ! why doſt thou repreſent to me 


now the incomparable Beauty of that my adored 


Enemy ? Were it not better, -cruel Memory, to put 
me in Mind of, and repreſent to my Imagination, 
what ſhe then did; that, moved by ſo flagrant an 
Injury, I may ftrive, ſince I do not revenge it, at 
lealt to put an End to my Life. 
Gentlemen, of hearing theſe Digreſons I make; 


Be not weary, 
for my Misfortune is not of that Kind, that can or 


ought to be related ſuccinctly and methodically, 
fince each Circumſtance ſeems to me to deſerve a 


I ſay then, continued Cardenio, that, they being 


all aſſembled in the Hall, the Pariſh-Prieſt entered, 


and having taken them both by the Hand, in ke . 
to perform what is neceſſary on ſuch Occaſions, 


when he came to theſe Words, Will you, Madam 


Lucinda, take Signor Don Fernando, who is here 


_ ++ preſent, for your lawful Huſband, as our holy 


„ Mother the Church commands? I thruſt out 
my Head and Neck through the Parting of the 


Tapeſtry, and, with the utmoſt Atcention and Diſ- 


traction of Soul, ſet myſelf to lien to what Lucinda 
Anſwered ; * from her Ae, the Sen- 
1 | tence 5 


To this Don Quixote replied; that 
they were ſo far from being tired with hearing it, 
that they took great Pleaſure in the minuteſt Parti- 
culars he recounted, being ſuch as deſerved not to 
be paſt over in Silence, and merited no leſs Atten- 
tion than the principal Parts of the Story. 
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tence of my Death, or the Confirmation of my Life 
O! that I had dared to venture out then, and 10 


| have cried aloud ; Ah Lucinda, Lucinda take Heed 


what you do ; conſider what you owe me : behold, 
you are mine, and cannot be anothers. Take No. 


| tice, that your ſaying Yes, and the putting an End | 


to my Life, will both happen in the ſame Moment, 


Ah, Traitor Don Fernando! Raviſher of my Glory, 


Death of my Life! what is it you would have! 
what is it you pretend to ? conſider, you cannot az 
a Chriſtian, arrive at the End of your Defires; 
for Lucinda is my Wife, and I am her Huſband, 


Ah, Fool that I am! now, that I am abſent, and 
at a Diſtance from the Danger, I am ſaying I ought 
Now, that! 
have ſuffered myſelf-to be robbed of my Soul's Trea. 
ſure, I am curſing the Theif, on whom 1 might 
have revenged myſelf, if I had as much Heart to 
In. ſhort, fince 
J was then a Coward and a Fool, no Wonder f1i- 
The Priet 
ſtood expecting Lucinda's Anſwer, who gave it nd 


to have done what I did not do. 


do it, as I have now to complain. 
die gow aſhamed, repentant, and mad. 


for a long Time ; and, when I thought ſhe ws 


| pulling out the Dagger in defence of her Honour, 
or letting looſe her Tongue to avow ſome Truth, 
which might undeceive them, and redound to ]. 


Advantage, I heard her ſay, with a low and fant 


Voice, I wwil/, The ſame ſaid Don Fernando, and, 


the Ring being put on, they remained tied in a 


indiſſoluble Band. The Bridegroom came to em- f 
* his Bride; ; and the, * her Hand on her 
Hean, 1 


_ Happineſs I in that Moment loft. 
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Heart, ſwooned away between her Mother's Arms. 


Tt remains now to tell you what Condition I was 


in, when I ſaw in the Yes I had heard, my Hopes 


fruſtrated, Lucinda's Vows and Promiſes broken, 
and no Poſſibility left of my ever recovering the 
I was totally 
confounded, and become an Enemy to the Earth 

that ſuſtained me, the Air denying me Breath for 
my Sighs, and the Water Moiſture for my Tears : 


the Fire alone was ſo increaſed in me, that I was 
all inflamed with Rage and Jealouſy. 


They were 
all affrighted at Lacinda's Swooning ; and her Mo- 
ther unlacing her Eofom to give her Air, ſhe diſ- 


covered in it a Paper folded up, which Don Fer. 


nando preſently ſeized, and read it by the Light of 


one of the Flambeax : and, having done reading it, 

he ſate himſelf down in a Chair, leaning his Cheek 
on his Hand, with all the Signs of a Man full 
of Thought, and without attending to the Means 


| that were uſing to recover his Bride from her faint- 
ing Fit. 


Perceiving the als Houſe i in a | Confternation, 


T ventured out, not caring whether I was ſeen or 
not; and with a determined Reſolution, if ſeen, 
to act ſo deſparate a Part, that all the World ſhould 

have known the juſt Indignation of my Breaſt, by 
the Chaſtiſement of the falſe Don Fernando, and of 

the fickle, though ſwooning, Traitreſs. 


But my 
Fate, waich has doubtleſs reſerved me for greater 


Erils, if greater can poſſibly be, ordained, that, at 
that N * * the Lt: of my Underftand- 


* 8 irg. 
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ing, which has ſince failed me; and ſo, without 
thinking to take Revenge on my greateſt Enemig 
(which might very eaſily be done, when they thought 


ſwo little on me) I reſolved to take it on myſelf, 
and to execute on my own Perſon that Puniſhment 
Which they deſerved ; and perhaps with greater Ri. 


Sour than 1 ſhould have done on them, even in 
taking away their Lives: for a ſudden Death ſoon 
puts one out of Pain; but that which is prolonged 


by Tortures, is always killing, without putting n 


End to Life. In a Word, I got out of the Houſe, 
and went to the Place where I had left the Mule: 


I got it ſaddled, and, without taking any Leave, | 
mounted, and rode out of the 'Town, not daring, 
like another Lot, to look behind me; and, when [| 


found myſelf in the Field alone, and covered by the 
Darkneſs of the Night, and the Silence thereof in- 


viting me to complain, without Regard or Fear of | 
being heard or known, I gave a looſe to my Voice, 
and untied my Tongue, in a thouſand Exclama- 
tions on Lucinda and Don Fernando, as if that had 


been Satisfaction for the Wrong they had done me. 


I called her cruel, falſe, and ungrateful ; but above 


all covetous, ſince the Wealth of my Enemy had 


ſhut the Eyes of her Affection, and withdrawn it 
from me, to engage it to another, to whom Fortune 
had ſhewn herſelf more bountiful and liberal. But, 
in the Height of theſe Curſes and Reproaches I ex- 


cuſed her, ſaying, it was no Wonder, that a Mai- 


den, kept up cloſe in her Father's Houſe, and al- 
ways accuſtomed to obey her Parents, ſhould com- 


py 
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ply with their Inclinations, eſpecially ſince they gave 
her for Huſband ſo conſiderable, ſo rich, and ſo ac- 


compliſh'd a Cavalier; and that, to have refuſed 


him, would have made People think ſhe had no 


judgment, or that her Affections were engaged elſe- 
where; either of which would have redounded to 


the Prejudice of her Honour and good Name. But, 


on the other Hand, ſuppoſing ſhe had owned her 
Engagement to me, it would have appeared, that 
ſhe had not made ſo ill a Choice, but ſhe might 
have been excuſed, fince, before Don Fernando offer- 
ed himſelf, they themſelves could not, conſiſtently 
with Reaſon, have defired a better Match for their 
Daughter : and how eaſily might ſhe, before ſhe 


came to the laſt Extremity of giving her Hand, -have 


ſaid, that I had already given her mine: for I 


would have appeared, and have confirmed whatever 
ſhe had invented on this Occaſion. In fine, I con- 


| cluded, that little Judgment, much Ambition, 
and a Deſire of Greatneſs, had made her forget 
_ theſe Words, with which ſhe had deluded, kept up, 


and nouriſhed my firm Hopes and honelt Deſires. 
With theſe Soliloquies, and with this Diſquietude, 


I journeyed on the reſt of the Night, and, at Day- 


break, arrived at an Opening into theſe mountainous 
Parts, through which I went on three Days more, 
without any Road or Path, till at laſt I came to a 


certain Meadow, that lies ſomewhere hereabouts ; 


and there I enquired of ſome Shepherds, which was 


the moſt ſolitary Part of theſe crag2y Rocks. They 


directed me towards this Place. I preſently came 
| 5 hither, 
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hither, with Deſign to end my Life here; and, " 
the Entering among theſe Brakes, my Mule fel 
down dead through Wearineſs and Hunger, or, 2 


I rather believe, to be rid of ſo uſcleſs a Burden, 
Thus I was left on Foot, quite ſpent and famiſhed, | 


without having or deſiring any Relief. In this Man. 


ner I continued, I know not how long, extend! 


on the Ground: at length I got up, ſomewhat x. 
freſhed, and found near me ſome Goatherds, why 


muſt needs be the Perſons that had relieved my Ne. 


_ ceſſity : for they told me in what Condition the 


found me, and that I ſaid ſo many ſenſeleſs ani 


extravagant Things, that they wanted no farthe 


Proof of my having loſt my Underſtanding : and | 


am ſenſible I have not been perfectly right eve 


fince, but ſo ſhattered and crazy, that I commit: 
_ thouſand Extravagancies, tearing my Garment, 
howling aloud through theſe Solitudes, curſing m 
Fortune, and in vain repeating the beloved Nant 
of my Enemy, without any other Deſign or Inten, 
at the Time, than to end my Life with Outcries ax 
And when I come to myſelf, I f 
I am fo weary, and ſo ſore, that I can hardly ft. 
My uſual Abode is in the Hollow of a Cork-Tre, 
large enough to be an Habitation for this n:iſerab: 


Exclamations. 


Carcaſe. You Goatherds who feed your Cattk 


bereabouts, provide me Suſtenance out of Charity 
'aying Victuals on the Rocks, and in Places wher 


you think I may chance to pats and find it: as 


though, at ſuch Times, I happen to be out ofn) 


Senſes, natural Necetny makes me know my Nor 
r1i\hme!; 


ind, x 
le fel 
or, a; 

zurden, 


mithed, | 


is Man. 
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riſhment, and awakes in me an Appetite to deſire 


ry 
” Be, 


it, and the Will to take it. At other Times, as 
they tell me when they meet me in my Senſes, I 
come into the Road, and, though the Shepherds, 
who are bringing Food from the Village to their 


 Huts, willingly offer me a Part of it, I rather chuſe 


to take it from them by Force. Thus I paſs my 


| ſad and miſerable Life, waiting till it ſhall pleaſe 


Heaven to bring it Cardenio had proceeded 


thus far in his Narration, when they were interrupt- 


ed by a Voice which, in mournful Accents, ſpoke 
in this Manner. | 


0 Heavens! is it roſie I Jury at laſt found 


a a Place, that can afford a ſecret Grave for the Irk- 
ſome Burden of this Body, which I bear about ſo 
much againſt my Will? Yes, it is, if the Solitude, 
which theſe Rocks promiſe, do not deceive me. 
Ah, woe is me! how much more agreeable Society 
ſhall I find in theſe Craggs and Brakes, which will 
at leaſt afford me Leiſure to communicate my Mi- 


ſeries to Heaven by Complaints, than in the Con- 


verſation of Men, ſince there is no one living, from 
whom I can expect Counſel in Doubts, Eaſe in 


Complaints, or Remedy in Misfortunes. 
Din )uixote, and thoſe that were with him, heard : 
all this very diſtinctly; and perceiving, as indeed it 


was, that the Voice was near them, they roſe up 
in queſt of the Speaker; and they had not gone 


twenty Paces, when, behind a Rock, they eſpied a 
Youth, dreſſed like a Peaſant, fitting at the Foot 
of an 1 Aſh- Tree; whoſe Face they could not then 

)* Pot on, diſcern, 
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diſcern, becauſe he hung down his Head, on Ac. 
count that he was waſhing his Feet in a Rivulet which 


ran by. They drew near ſo ſilently, that he did 


not hear them ; nor was he intent upon any thing 
but waſhing his Feet, which were ſuch, that they 
| ſeemed to be two Pieces of pure Chryſtal, growing 


among the other Pebbles of the Brook. They ſtood | 


in Admiration at the Whiteneſs and Beauty of the 


Feet, which did not ſeem to them to be made for 


breaking of Clods, or following the Plough, az 
their Owner's Dreſs might have perſuaded them they 
were: and finding they were not perceived, Do 
Quixote, who went foremoſt, made Signs to the 


other two to crouch low, or hide themſelves behind 
ſome of the Rocks thereabouts : which they accord- 
ingly did, and ſtood obſerving attentively what the 
Youth was doing. He had on a Grey double-ſkirted | 


Jerkin, girt tight about his Body with a Linen 
Towel. He wore alſo a Pair of Breeches and Ga- 


 maſhes of. Grey Cloth, and a Grey Huntſman's Cap 


.on his Head, His Gamaſhes were now pulled up 


to the Middle of his Leg, which really ſeemed to 


be of ſnowy Alabaſter. Having made an End of 


' waſhing his beauteous Feet, he immediately wiped 
them with a Handkerchief, which he pulled out from 
under his Cap; and, at the taking it from thence, 

he lifted up his Face, and the Lookers-on had an Op- 


portunity of beholding an incomparable Beauty; and 


| ſuch a Beauty, that Cardenio ſaid to Don Quixote 
with a low Voice; Since this is not Lucinda, it can 
be no human, but muſt be a divine Creature. The. 
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Youth took off his Cap, and ſhaking his Head, 


there began to flow down, and ſpread over his 


Shoulders, a Quantity of lovely Hair, that Apollo 
himſelf might envy. By this they found, that the 


Perſon, who ſeemed to be a Peaſant, was, in reality, 
a Woman, and a delicate one; nay, the handſomeſt 
that two of the three had ever beheld with their 


Eyes. Her long and Golden T'rcfilgs not only fell 


on her Shoulders, but covered her whole Body, 
excepting her Feet, IIer Fingers ſerved inſtead of 


2a Comb ; and if her Feet in the Water ſeemed to 


de of Chryſtal, her Hands in her Hair were like 


driven Snow, All which excited a ſtill greater Ad- 
miration and Deſire in the three Spectators to know 
who ſhe was. For this Purpoſe they reſolved to 


| | ſtew themſelves ; and, at the Ruſtling they made in 


getting upon their Feet, the beautiful Maiden raiſed 


her Head, and, with both her Hands, parting her 
Hair from hefore her Eyes, faw thoſe who had 


made the Noiſe ; and farcely had ſhe ſesn them, 
when ſhe roſe up, and, without ſtaying to put on 


| her Shoes, or replace her Hair, ſhe haſtily ſnatched 
up ſomething like a Bundle of Cloaths, which lay 
Cloſe by her, and betook herſelf to flight, all in 


Confuſion ard Surprize : but ſue had not gone ſix 


Steps, when, her tender Feet not being able to en- 


cure the Sharpne!s of the Stones, ſhe fell down: 
which the tarce perceiving, they went up to her, 
and Don Quixote was the firſt, who ſaid, Stay, Ma- 
dam, whoever you are ; for thoſe you ſee here have 
no other Intention but that of ſerving you: there 
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is no Reaſon why you ſhould endeavour to make ſo 


needleſs an Eſcape, which neither your Feet can 
bear, nor ours permit, To all this ſhe anſwered 
never a Word, being aſtoniſhed and confounded, 


Then Don Quixote, taking hold of her Hand, went 


on ſaying, What your Dreſs, Madam, would con- 
ceal from us, your Hair diſcovers; a manifeſt Indi- 


cation, that no ſlight Cauſe has diſguiſed your Beau- 


ty in ſo unworthy a Habit, and brought you to 
ſuch a Solitude as this, in which it has been our 


good Luck to find you, if not to adminiſter a Re. 
medy to your Misfortunes, at leaſt to aſſiſt you with 


our Advice, ſince no Evil, which does not deſtroy 
Life itſelf, can aflit ſo much, or arrive to that 
Extremity, as to make the Sufferer refuſe to hear- 


ken to Advice, when given with a ſincere Inten- 
tion: and therefore, dear Madam, or dear Sir, or 
Whatever you pleaſe to be, ſhake off the Surprize, | 


Which the Sight of us has occaſioned, and relate to 
us your good or ill Fortune; for you will find us 


_ Jointly, or ſeverally, diſpoſed to e with 1 


you in your Misfortunes. 


While Don Quixote was ſaying this, the diſguiſed 

Maiden ſtood I one ſtupified, her Eyes fixed on 
them all, without moving her Lips, or ſpeaking 2 
Word: juſt like a Country Clown, when he is neun 


of a ſudden ſomething curious, or never ſeen before. 
But Don Quixote adding more to the ſame Purpoſe, 
| ſhe fetched a deep Sigh and ſaid: Since neither 


the Solitude of theſe Rocks has been ſufficient to 


5 conceal me, nor the Diſcompoſure of my Hair has 
ſuffered 


ever 
lation 


you 2 


will 

allevi 
not { 
ready 
ſeeine 


of w. 
eredit 
I wo 
- Powe 
Wom 


with! 


and \ 
leſs t 
their 


would 


Stock 
upon 


her, 2 


reſtrai 


Loves Vierer. 79 
ſuffered my Tongue to belye my Sex, it would be 
in vain for me now to dreſs up a Fiction, Which, if 
you ſeemed to give Credit to, it would be rather 
out of Complaiſance, than for any other Reaſon. 


This being the Caſe, I ſay, Gentlemen, that I take 
; kindly the Offers you have made me, which have 


laid me under an Obligation to ſatisfy you in what- 
ever you have deſired of me; though I fear the Re- 


lation I ſhall make of my Misfortunes will raiſe in 
you a Concern equal to your Compaſſon ; ſince it 


will not be in your Power, either to remedy, or 
alleviate them. Nevertheleſs, that my Honour may 
not ſuffer in your Opinions, from your having al- 
ready diſcovered me to be a Woman, and your 


ſeeing me young, and alone, in this Garb, any one 
of which Circumſtances is ſufficient to bring Diſ- 
credit on the beſt Reputation, I muſt tell you what 
I would gladly have concealed, if it was in my 
Power. All this ſhe, who appear'd ſo beautiful a 


Woman, ſpoke without heſitating, ſo readily, and 
with ſo much Eaſe, and Sweetneſs both of Tongue 
and Voice, that her good Senſe ſurprized them no 


| Teſs than her Beauty. And they again repeating 


their kind Offers, and Intreaties to her, that ſhe 


would perform her Promiſe ; ſhe, without more aſk-_ 


ing, having firſt modeſtly put on her Shoes and 


Stockings, and gathered up her Hair, ſeated herſelf 


upon a flat Stone; and the Four being placed round 
ber, after ſhe had done ſome Violence to herſelf in 


_ reſtraining the Tear: that came into her Eyes, the be- 
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gan the Hiſtory of her Life, with a clear and ſedate 
Voice, in this Manner. | | 


There is a Place in this Country of Andaluſia, 
from which a Duke takes a Title, which makes him 


one of thoſe which they call Grandets of Spain. 


This Duke has two Sons; the Elder, Heir to his 


Eſtate, and, in Appearance, to his Virtues : and the 
| Younger, Heir to, I know not what, unleſs it. be 
to the Treachery of Yellido *, and the Deceitfulneſs 
of + Gala/cn, My Parents are Vaſlals to this No- 


bleman : it is true, they are of low Extraction, but 
ſo rich, that, if the Advantages of their Birth had 


, equalled thoſe of their Fortune, neither would they 
have had any thing more to wiſh for, nor ſhould I 
| have any Reaſon to fear being expoſed to the Miſ- 


fortunes J am now involved in; for, it is probable, 
my Misfortunes, ariſe from their not being nobly 


bern. It is true, indeed, they are not ſo low, that 


they need to be aſhamed of their Condition, nor ſo 


high as to hinder me from thinking, that their 
Meanneſs is the Cauſe of my Unhappineſs. In a 
Word, they are Farmers, plain People, without 
Mixture of bad Blood, and, as they uſually ſay, old 
ruſty Chriſtians ; but ſo ruſly, that their Wealth, 


— 


* IJ ho murdered Sancho King of Caſtile, as he aut 
eaſing himſelf, at the Siege of Camora. 

+ Who betrayed the French Army at Ronceſvalles. 
+ That is, original Spaniards, without Mixture of 


Moor or Jew, for ſeveral Generations, ſuch only be- 


ing pualiſied for Titles of Honour, 


and 


create 
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and handſome Way of living, has, by Degrees, ac- 


quired them the Name of Gentlemen, and even 
of Cavaliers; though the Riches and Nobility they 


valued themſelves moſt upon, was, their having me 
for their Daughter: and, as they had no other Child 
to inherit what they poſſeſſed, and were beſides very 


affectionate Parents, I was one of the moſt indulged 

Girls that ever Father or Mother fondled. I was 
the Mirrour, in which they beheld themſelves, the 
Staff of their old Age, and ſhe whoſe Happineſs was 


the ſole Obje& of their Wiſhes, under the Guidance 


of Heaven; to which, being ſo good, mine were 


always entirely conformable. And, as I was Mil- 


rreſs of their AﬀeCtions, ſo was I of all they poſſeſ- 
fed. As I pleaſed, Servants were hired and dit- 


charged ; through my Hands paſſed the Account and 


Management of what was ſowed and reaped. The 
Oil-Mills, the Wine Preſſes, the Number of Herds, 


Flocks, and Bee-Hives ; in a Word, all that ſo rich 
a Farmer as my Father has, or can be ſuppoſed to 


have, was entruſted to my Care : I was both Stew- 
ard and Miſtreſs, with ſo much Diligence on my 
Part, and Satisfaction on theirs, that J cannot eaſily 
enhance it to you. The Hours of the Day that 
remained after giving Directions, aud aſſigning pro- 


per Taſks to the head Servauts, Overſeers, and Day- 


| Labourers, I employed in ſuch Exerciſes as are not 
only allowable, but neceſſary to young Maidens, to 


wit, in handling the Needle, making Lace, and 


ſometimes ſpinning: and if now and then, to re- 


create wy Mind, 1 gms theſe Exerciſes, ] entes- 
25 | 5 tained. | 
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tained myſelf with reading ſome Book of Devotion, 
or touching the Harp ; for Experience ſhewed me, 
| that Muſick compoſes the Mind when it is diſorder. 


ed, and relieves the Spirits after Labour. Such was 


the Life I led in my Father's Houſe ; and if I have 
deen ſo particular in recounting it, it was not out 


of Oſtentation, nor to give you to underſtand that I 
am rich, but that you may be apprized how little 


I deſerved to fall from that State into the unhappy 


one I am now in. While I paſſed my Time in ſo | 
many Occupations, and in a Retirement that might | 


be compared to a Nunnery, without being ſeen, as [ 


imagined, by any one beſides our own Servants, 
{becauſe, when I went to Maſs it was very early in 


the Morning, and always in Company with my Mo- 


ther, and ſome of the Maid Servants, and I was ſo | 
cloſely veiled and reſerved, that my Eyes ſcarce ſaw 
more Ground than the Space I ſet my Foot upon; 


it fell out, I ſay, notwithſtanding all this, that the 


Eyes of Love, or rather of Idleneſs, to which thoſe | | 

of a Lynx are not to be compared, diſcovered me 
through the induſtrious Curioſity of Don Fernands; | 
for that is the Name of the Duke 5 youges Son, 


whom 1 told you df. 


J ˙ weed Dir: Prin tes 


_ Cardcnio's Colour changed, and he began to ſweat 


with ſuch violent Perturbation, that thoſe who were 
with him, were afraid he was falling into one of 
the mad Fits, to which they had heard he was now | 


and then ſubjeAt. But Cardenio did nothing but 


ſweat, and ſ ate ſtill, fixing his Eyes moſt attentively | 


to ſeveral of my Relations. 
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on the Country Maid, imagining who ſhe muſt be; 


who, taking Notice of the Emotions of Cardenio, 
continued her Story, ſaying : 

| Scarcely had he ſeen me, when (as he aw ards 
declared) he fell deſperately in love with me, as the 


' Proofs he then gave ſufficiently evinced, But, to 
' ſhorten the Account of my Misfortunes, which are 
endleſs, I paſs over in Silence the Diligence Den 
Fernando uſed in getting an Opportunity to declare 


his Paſſion to me. He bribed our whole Family; 
he gave and offered Preſents, and did Favours 
Every Day was 
a Feſtival and Day of. rejoicing in our Street : 
no body could fleep a-Nights for Serenades. 


Infinite were the Billet-Doux that came, I knew 


not how, to my Hands, filled with amorous Expreſ- 
ſions, and Offers of Kindneſs, with more Promiſes 
and Oaths in them, than Letters. All which was 
ſo far from ſoftening me, that I grew the more ob- 


durate, as if he had been my mortal Enemy, and all 


Meaſures he took to bring me to his Lure had been 
deſigned for a quite contrary Purpoſe ; not that I 
diſliked the Gallantry of Don Fernando, or thought 


him too importunate : for it gave me I know not 
what ſecret Satisfaction to ſee myſelf thus courted 


and reſpected by ſo conſiderable a Cavalier, and it 


was not diſagreeable to me to find my own Praiſes 


in his Letters: for, let us Women bes never ſo ill- 
favoured, I take it, we are always pleaſed to hear 


_ Ourſelves called handſome. But all this was oppoſed 
| by my own Virtue, together with the repeated good 


Advice | 


OY 
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Advice of my Parents, who plainly ſaw through 


Don Fernando's Deſign ; for, indeed, he took no 
Pains to hide it from the World. My Parents told 
me, that they repoſed their Credit and Reputation 
in my Virtue and Integrity alone: they bid me 
_ conſider the Diſproportion between me and Don 
Fernando, from whence I ought to conclude, that 
his Thoughts, whatever he might ſay to the con- 
trary, were more intent upon his Pleaſure, than up- 
on my Good : and if I had a Mind to throw an 
Obſtacle in the Way of his Deſigns, in order to 
make him deſiſt from his unjuſt Pretenſions, they 
would marry me, they ſaid, out of Hand, to whom- 


ſoever I pleaſed, either of the Chief of our Town, |, 


or of the whole Neighbourhood around us; ſince 


their conſiderable Wealth, and my good Character, 


put it into their Power eaſily to provide a ſuitable 
Match for me. With this Promiſe, and the Truth 
of what they ſaid, I fortified my Virtue, and would 


never anſwer Don Fernando the leaſt Word, that | 
might afford him the moſt diſtant Hope of ſucceed- 


ing in his Deſign. All this Reſervedneſs of mine, 
which he ought to have taken for Diſdain, ſerved 


rather to quicken his laſcivious Appetite ; for I can 


give no better Name to the Paſſion he ſhewed for 
me, which, had it been ſuch as it ought, you would 


not have known it, ſince there would have been no 


Occaſion for M giving you this Account of it. 
At length Don Fernando dilcovered, that my Pa- 
rents were looking out for a Match fur me, in order 


to deprive him of all Hope of gaining me, or at 
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leaſt were refolved to have me more narrowly 
watched. And this News, or Suſpicion, put him 


upon doing what you ſhall preſently hear: which 


was, that, one Night, as I was in my Chamber, 
attended only by a Maid that waited on me, the 


Doors being faſt locked, leſt by any Neglect my 
Virtue might be endangered, without my know- 


ing or imagining how, in the midſt of all this Care 
and Precaution, and the Solitude of this Silence and 
Reeluſeneſs, he ſtood before me; at whoſe Sight 
I was ſtruck blind and dumb, and had not Power 
to cry out; nor do I believe he would have ſuffered 
me to have done it : for he inſtantly ran to me, 
and, taking me in his Arms (for, as I ſaid, I had 


no Power to ſtruggle, being in ſuch Confuſion) he 
began to ſay ſuch Things, that one would think it 


impoſſible Falſhood ſhould be able to frame them 
with ſuch an Appearance of Truth. The Traitor 

made his Tears gain Credit to his Words, and his 
Sighs to his Deſign. I, an innocent Girl, bred _ 


always at home, and not at all verſed in Affairs of 


this Nature, began, I know not how, to deem for 
true ſo many and ſo great Falſities: not that his 
Tears or Sighs could move me to any criminal 
Compaſhon. And ſo, my firſt Surprize being over, 


I began a little to recover my loſt Spirits; and, 
with more Courage than I thought I could have had, 


ſaid, If, Sir, as I am between yoM@ſp cs, I were 


| between the Paws of a fierce Lion, and my Delive- 


rance &pended upon my doing or ſaying any thing 
to the Prejudice of my Virtue, it would be as im- 
© DR 


86 Love's VICcToORy. 
poſſible for me to do or ſay it, as it is impoſſible 


for that which has been, not to have been: ſo that, 
though you hold my Body between your Arms, I 


hold my Mind reſtrained within the Bounds of vir- 
tuous Inclinations, very different from yours, as you 
will ſee, if you proceed to uſe Violence. I am 
your Vaſſal, but not your Slave: the Nobility of 
your Blood neither has, nor ought to have, the Pri- 
vilege to diſhonour and inſult the Meanneſs of mine; 


and though a Country Girl, and a Farmer's Daugh- | 


ter, my Reputation is as dear to me as yours can be 
to you, who are a noble Cavalier. Your employ- 


ing Force will do little with me; I {et no Value 


upon your Riches ; your Words cannot deceive me, 


nor can your Sighs and Tears mollify me. If I ſaw 
any of theſe Things in a Perion, whom my Parents 


| ſhould aſſign for a Huſband, my Will ſhould con- 


form itſelf to theirs, and not tranſgreſs the Bounds . 


which they preſcribed it. And therefore, Sir, with 
the Safety of my Honour, though I ſacrificed my 


private Satisfaction, I might freely beſtow on you | 


what you are now endeavouring to obtain by Force. 


J have ſaid all this, becauſe I would not have you 
think, that any one, who is not my law vl Huſband, 5 


ſhall ever prevail on me. 


If that be all you flick ; at, moſt beautiful Duels 


(for that is the Name of this unhappy Woman) ſaid 


the treacherous Cavalier, Lo! here I give you my 


Hand to be yours, and let the Heavens, from which 
nothing is hid, and this Image of our Lady you 
have here, be Witneſles to {his T ruth,” When Car- 
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4 heard her call herſelf Dorothea, he fell again 


into his Diſorder, and was thoroughly confirm - 
ed in his juſt Opinion : but he would not interrupt 


the Story, being deſirous to hear the Event of what 


he partly knew already; only he ſaid, What! Ma- 


dam, is your Name Dorothea? I have heard of one 


of the ſame Name, whoſe Misfortunes very much 
reſemble yours. But proceed; for ſome time or 
other I may tell you Things, that will equally move 


your Wonder and Compaſſion. Dorothea took No- 
| tice of Cardenio's Words, and of his ſtrange and 


tattered Dreſs ; and deſired him, if he knew any 
thing of her Affairs, to tell it preſently ; for, if For- 


tune had left her any thing that was good, it was 

the Courage ſhe had to bear any Diſaſter whatever 

: that might befall her, ſecure in this, that none could 
poſſibly happen, that could in the leaſt add to thoſe. 


ſhe already endured. Madam, replied Cardenio, I 


would not be the Means of deſtroying that Cou- 


rage in you, by telling you what I think, if what 1 
imagine ſhould be true ; and hitherto there is no 


Opportunity loſt, nor is it of any Importance that 
you ſhould know it as yet. Be that as it will, an- 


ſwered Dorothea; I go on with my Story. Den 
Fernando, taking the Image that ſtood in the Room, 


and placing it for Witneſs of our Eſpouſals, with all 


the Solemnity of Vows, and Oaths, gave me his 


Word to be my Huſband ; although I warned him, 
before he had done, to conſider well what he was 
about, and the Uneaſineſs it muſt needs give his Father 


to ſee him married to a Farmer's Daughter, and his 
„% ny . on 
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own Vaſlal ; and therefore, he ought to beware, le# 
my Beauty, ſuch as it was, ſhould blind him, ſince 
that would not be a ſufficient Excuſe for his Fault; 
and, if he intended me any Good, I conjured him, 


by the Love he bore me, that he would ſuffer my 
Lot to fall equal to what my Rank could pretend 


to ; for ſuch diſproportionate Matches are ſeldom 


happy, or continue long in that State of ag 


with which they ſet out. 


All theſe Reaſons here recited, and many more | 


which I do not remember, I then urged to him, 
but they availed nothing towards making him deſiſt 
from proſecuting his Deſign ; juſt as he, who never 
intends to pay, fticks at nothing in making a Bar- 


gain. Upon that Occaſion I briefly reaſoned thus 


with myſelf. Well! I ſhall not be the firſt who, 
by the Way of Marriage, has riſen from a low to 
an high Condition; nor will Don Fernando be the 


firſt, whom Beauty, or rather blind Affection, has 


induced to take a Wife beneath his Quality. Since 
then I neither make a new World, nor a new Cuſ- 
tom, ſurely I may be allowed to accept this Honour, 
which Fortune throws in my Way, even thoug} the 
Inclination he ſhews for me ſhould laſt no longer 
than the Accompliſhment of his Will; for, in ſort, 


in the Sight of God, I ſhall be his Wife. Be- 
ſides, ſhould I reje& him with Diſdain, I fee him 
prepared to ſet aſide all Senſe of Duty, and to have 


Recourſe to Violence; and ſo I ſhall remain diſ- 
honoured, and without Excuſe, when I am cenſured 
by thoſe, who do not know how intocently I came 


into 


Love's VicTORyY. 89 
into this Strait. For what Reaſons can be ſufficient 


to perſuade my Parents, and others, that this Cava- 


lier got into my Apartment without my Conſent ? 
All theſe Queſtions and Anſwers I revolved in my 
Imagination in an Inſtant. But what principally 
inclined and drew me, thoughtleſs as I was, to my 


Ruin, was Don Fernando's Oaths, the Witneſſes by 


which he ſwore, the Tears he ſhed, and, in fine, his 


genteel Carriage and Adureſs, which, together with 


the many Tokens he gave me of unfeigned Love, 
might have captivated any Heart, though before as 


much diſengaged, and as reſerved as mine. I called 


in my Waiting- Maid, to be a joint Witneſs on Earth 


with thoſe in Heaven. Don Fernando repeated and 
confirmed his Oaths. He atteſted new Saints, and 
imprecated a thouſand Curſes on himſelf, if he failed 
in the Performance of his Promiſe. The Tears 


came again into his Eyes ; he redoubled his Sighs, 


and preſs'd me cloſer between his Arms, from which 
be had never once looſed me. And with this, and 

muy Maid's going again out of the Room, I ceaſed 

to de one, and he became a Traitor and perjured. 
Te Day, that ſucceeded the Night of my Miſ- 
fortune, came on, but not ſo faſt as, I believe, Don 

Fernando wiſhed, For, after the Accompliſhment 


of our Defires, the greateſt Pleaſure is to get away, 
from the Place of Enjoyment, I fay this, becauſe 


Don Fernando made Haſte to leave me; and, by the 
Diligence of the ſame Maid, who had betrayed me, 


was got into the Street before break of Day. And, 


at Parting, he ſaid, though. not with the ſame 


Warmth 


F 
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Warmth and Vehemency as at his Coming, I might 


entirely depend upon his Honour, and the Truth 
. and Sincerity of his Oaths: and, as a Confr- 
mation of his Promiſe, he drew a Ring of great 


Value from his Finger, and put it on mine. In 
ſhort, he went away, and I remained I know not 


Whether ſad or joyful: this I can truly ſay, 


that I remained confuſed and thoughtful, and 


almoſt diſtracted at what had paſſed ; and either! 


had not Heart, or I forgot to chide my Maid for 
the Treachery ſhe had been guilty of in conveying | 
for, indeed, I had | 


Don Fernando into my Chamber: 


not yet determined with myſelf, whether what had 
befallen me was to my Good or Harm. I told 


Don Fernando at Parting, he might, if he pleaſed, | 
| fince I was now his own, ſee me on other Nights | 
by the ſame Method he had now taken, till he | 


| ſhould be pleaſed to publiſh what was done to 
the World. But he came no more after the fol. 


lowing Night, nor could I get a Sight of him in | 
the Street, or at Church, in above a Month, though | 


I tired myſelf with looking after him in vain ; and 
though I knew he was in Town, and that he went 


| almoſt every Day to hunt, an Exerciſe he was very | 
Thoſe Days, and thoſe Hours, I too well 
remember, were ſad and diſmal ones to me; for | 
in them I began to doubt, and at laſt to diſbelieve, 
I remember now | 


fond of. 


the Fidelity of Don Fernando. 


too, that I then made my Damſel hear thoſe Re- 
_ proofs for her Preſumption, which ſhe had eſcapee | 
S Was forced to ſet a Watch over my | 


before. 
| | Tears, 


1 
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Tears, and the Air of my Countenance, that I might 


avoid giving my Parents Occaſion to enquire into the 


Cauſe of my Diſcontent, and laying myſelf under the 
Neceſſity of inventing Lyes to deceive them. Dut all 


this was ſoon put an End to by an Accident which 


bore down all Reſpect and Regard to my Reputa- 


tion, which deprived me of all Patience, and ex- 
poſed my moſt ſecret Thoughts on the publick 
Stage of the World: which was this. Some few 
| Days after, a Report was ſpread in the Town, that 
Den Fernando was married, and in a neighbouring 
City, to a young Lady of extream Beauty, and 


whoſe Parents were of confiderable Quality, but not 


ſo rich, that her Dowry might make her aſpire to 
| fo noble an Alliance. 
| Lucinda, and many ſtrange Things were reported to 
| have happened at their Wedding. : 


Her Name, it was ſaid, was 


| Cardenio heard the Name of Lucinda, but did 


nothing more than ſhrug up his Shoulders, bite his 
Lips, arch his Brows, and ſoon after let fall two 


Streams of Tears from his Eyes. Dorothea did not, 


however diſcontinue her Story, but went on, ſaying, | 
This ſad News ſoon reached my Ears; and my 


Heart, inſtead of being chilled at hearing it, was ſo 


incenſed and inflamed with Rage and Anger, that 
1 could ſcarce forbear running out into the Streets, 
_ crying out and publiſhing aloud, how baſe!y and 


treacherouſly I had been uſed : But this Fury was 
moderated for the preſent, by a Reſolution I took, 


| and executed that very Night ; which was, to put 
, myſelf in into this  Garb, which Was * me by one 


of 
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of thoſe, who, in Farmer's Houſes, are called“ Swaing, 
to whom I diſcovered my whole Misfortune, and. 


begged of him to accompany me to the City, where | 


I was informed my Enemy then was. He, finding 
me bent upon my Deſign, after he had condemned 
the Raſhneſs of my Undertaking, and blamed my 


Reſolution, offered himſelf to bear me Company, | 
as he expreſled it, to the End of the World. | 


immediately put up in a Pillow-Caſe, a Woman's 
Dreſs, with ſome Jewels and Money, to provide 
againſt whatever might happen: and, in the Dead. 


of that very Night, without letting my treacherous 
Maid into the Secret, I left our Houſe accom- | 


panied only by my Servant, and a Thouſand 
anxious Thoughts, and took the Way that led to 
the Town on foot; the Defire cf getting thither 


adding Wings to my Flight, that, if I could not | 


Prevent what I concluded was already done, I might 


at leaſt demand of Don Fernando, with what Con- | 
ſcience he had done it. In two Days and a half! 
arrived at the Place, and, going into the Town, I | 


inquired where Lucinda's Father lived; and the firſt 


Perſon I addreſſed myſelf to anſwered me more than 
I deſired to hear. He told me where I might 
find the Houſe, and related to me the whole Story | 


of what had happened at the young Lad 's Wedding; 


all which was fo publick in the Town, that the 


People aſſembled in every Strect to talk of it. He 


— 
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told 


ſome Part of her Cloaths. 
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told me that, on the Night Don Fernando was mar- 


ried to Lucinda, after ſhe had pronounced the Ves, 
ſhe fell into a Swoon ; and the Bridegroom in un- 


claſping her Boſom to give her Air, found a Paper 


written with Lucinda's own Hand, in which ſhe af- 
firmed and declared, that ſhe could not be Wife to 
Don Fernando, becauſe ſhe was already Cardenis's 
(who, as the Man told me, was a very conſiderable 
Cavalier of the ſame Town) and that ſhe had given 


her Conſent to Den Fernando, merely in Obedience 
to her Parents. 
underſtand, that ſhe deſigned killing herſelf as ſoon 


In ſhort, the Paper gave them to 


as the Ceremony was over, and contained likewiſe 
her Reaſons for ſo doing: all which, they ſay, was 
confirmed by a Poinard they found about her in 
Don Fernando, ſeeing all 
this, and concluding himſelf deluded, mocked, and 


| deſpiſed by Lucinda, made at her, before ſhe reco- 
vered from her fainting Fit, and with the fame Po- 


niard that was found, endeavoured to ſtab her; and 


had certainly done it, if her Parents, and the reſt of 
the Company, had not prevented him. They faid 
' farther, that Don Fernando immediately abſented 
- himſelf, and that Lucinda did not come to herſelf 


till the next Day, when ſhe confeſſed to her Parents, 
that ſhe was really Wife to the Cavalier aforeſaid. 


I learned moreover, it was rumoured that Cardenio 
Was preſent at the Ceremony, and that, ſeeing her 


married, which he could never have thought, le 


[ went out of the Town in Deſpair, leaving behind 
him a written . in which | he ſet forth at large 


"on 22 
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the Wrong Lucinda had done him, and his Reſolu · ent 
lution of going where human Eyes ſhould never more add: 
| behold him. All this was publick and notoriow | low 
over the Town, and in every body's Mouth; but At 
the Talk increaſed, when it was known that Luciniz Tor 


alſo was miſſing from her Father's Houſe, at which Cove 
her Parents were almoſt diſtracted, not knowing lity 
What Means to uſe in order to find her. This New © theſ 


rallied my ſcattered Hopes, and [ was better pleaſed | as 1 
not to find Don Fernando, than to have found him anot 


married, flattering myſelf, that the Door to my | ginn 
Relief was not quite ſhut ; and hoping that, poſlibly, - Serv 
Heaven might have laid this Impediment in the | this 
Way of his ſecond Marriage, to reduce him to a rath 
Senſe of what he owed to the firſt, and to make hin | of t 


reflect that he was a Chriſtian, and obliged to hay him 

more Regard to his Soul, than to any world 3 | 
Conſiderations, All theſe Things I revolvedin | me 

my Imagination, and having no real Conſolation, | qua 
comforted myſelf with framing ſome faint and | he 
diſtant Hopes, in order to * a Life I noy hop 
abhor. . 


Being, then, in the Toms, without kevin and 
what to do with myſelf, ſince I did not find Da ſuchb 
Fernando, I heard a publick Crier promiſing great Re- | „wit! 
ward to any one who ſhould find me, deſcribing my | cipi 
Age, and the very Dreſs I wore. And, as I heard, | er 
it was reported, that I was run away from my F- cou 

ther's Hoſe, with the young Fellow that attended I e1 
me: a Thing which ſtruck me to the very Soul, thi 
to ſee how my Credit was ſunk ; as if it was not | tror 


 enoug) | | 
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enough to ſay that I was gone off, but it muſt be 


added with whom, and he too a Perſon ſo much be- 
low me, and ſo unworthy of my better Inclinations. 
At the Inſtant I heard the Crier, I went out of the 
Town with my Servant, who already began to diſ- 
cover ſome Signs of ſtaggering in his promiſed Fide- 


| lity; and that Night we got into the thickeſt of 


theſe Mountains, for Fear of being found. But, 


as it is commonly ſaid, that one Evil calls upon 


another, and that the End of one Diſaſter is the Be- 


ginning of a greater, ſo it befell me; for my good 
| Servant, till then faithful and. truſty, ſeeing me in 
this deſert Place, and incited by his own Baſeneſs 
rather than any Peauty of mine, reſolved to lay hold 


of the Opportunity this Solitude ſeemed to afford 


him; and, with little Shame, and leſs Fear of God, 
or Reſpect to his Miſtreſs, began to make Love to 


me : but, finding I anſwered him with ſuch Lan- 


guage as the [mpudence of his Attempt deſerved, 


he laid aſide Intreaties, by which, at firſt, he 
hoped to ſucceed, and began to uſe Force. But 
juſt Heaven, that ſeldom or never fails to regard 
and favour righteous Intentions, favoured mine in 


ſuch a Manner, that, with the Strength I had, and 


without much Difficulty, I puſhed him down a Pre- 
cipice, where J left him, I know not whether alive 


or dead, And then, with more Nimbleneſs than 
could be expected from my Surprize and Wearineſs, 
I. entered into this deſert Mountain, without any 
| | Other Thought or Deſign than to hide myſelf here 
f from my Father, and others, who, by his Order 


| were 
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ere! in ſearch after me. It is I know not how many 


Months ſince, with this Deſign, I came hither, 


where I met with a Shepherd, who took me for his | 


Servant to a Place in the midſt of theſe Rocks. [ 
ſerved him, all this Time, as a Shepherd's Boy, en- 


deavouring to be always abroad in the Fields, the 


better to conceal my Hair, which has now ſo un- 
expectedly diſcovered me. But all my Care and 
Sollicitude were to no Purpoſe ; for my Maſter came 


to diſcover I was nota Man, and the ſame wicked | 


Thoughts ſprung up in his Breaſt, that had poſſeſ. 
ſed my Servant. But, as Fortune does not always 
with the Difficulty preſent the Remedy, and as [ 
had now no Rock nor Precipice to rid 'me of the 
| Maſter, as before of the Servant, I thought it more 
_ adviſeable to leave him, and hide myſelf once more 
among theſe Brakes and Cliffs, 
Trial of my Strength or Diſſuaſions with him, | 


ſay then, I again betook myſelf to theſe Deſerts, | 


Where, without Moleſtation, I might beſcech Heaven 


with Sighs and Tears, to have Pity on my diſconſolate | 


State, and either to aſſiſt me with Ability to ſtrug- 
gle through it, or to put an End to my Life among 
_ theſe Solitudes, where no Memory might remain of 


this wretched Creature, who without any Fault of | 
- hers, has miniſtred Matter to be talked of, and cen- 


ſured, in her own and other Countries. 
This, Gentlemen, is the true Hiſtory of my Tra- 

gedy: ſee now and judge, whether you might not 

reaſonably have expected more Sighs than thoſe you 


| haye heard, more Words than thoſe you have liſ- 


tened 


than to venture 2 


rened 
from 
conſic 
yain, 
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prevented him, ſaying, It ſeems then, 
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rened to, and more Tears than have yet flowed 
from my Eyes: and, the Quality of my Misfortune 
conſidered, you will perceive that all Counſel is 


yain, fince a Remedy is no where to be found. All 


1 deſire of you is (what with Eaſe you can and 


' ought to do) that you would adviſe me where T_ 
may paſs my Life, without the continual Dread ard 


Apprehenſion of being diſcovered by thoſe, who are 
ſearching after me; for, though I know I may de- 
pend upon the great Love of my Parents towards 


me for a kind Reception, yet ſo great is the Same 
that overwhelms me at the bare Thoughts of ap- 


pearirg before them not ſuch as they expected, that 


I chuſe rather to baniſh myſelf for ever from their 
Sight, than to behold their Face under the Thought, 


that they ſee mine eſtranged from that Integrity, 
they had 8 Reaſon: to prematle themſelves from 


me. 


Here ſhe held her a and her Face was over- 


| ſpread with ſuch a Colour, as plainly diſcovered the 


Concern and Shame of her Soul. The Hearers 


| felt in theirs no leſs Pity than Admiration at her 
: Misfortune. 


Den Quixote was going to give her 
ſome preſent Comfort and Counſel : but Cardenio 
Madam, you 
are the beautiful Dorothea, only Daughter of the 


| rich Clenardo, Dorothea was ſurpriz'd at hearing her 


Father's Name, and to {ee what a ſorry Figure he 
made who named him ; for we have already taken 


Notice how poorly Caranis was apparelled : and 
| ſhe ſaid to him, Pray, Sir, Who are you that are 
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ſo well acquainted with my Father's Name? For, 
to this Minute, if I remember right, I have not 
mentioned his Name in the whole Series of the 
Account of my Misfortune. I am, anſwered Car. 
denio, that unfortunate Perſon, whom, according to 


your Relation, Lucinda owned to be her Huſband. 


Jam the "unhappy Cardenio, whom the baſe Actions 


of him, who has reduced you to the State you are 


in, have brought to the Paſs you ſee, to be thus 
ragged, naked, deſtitute of all human Comfort, and, 
what is worſt of all, deprived of Reaſon ; for I en- 


joy it only when Heaven is pleas'd to beſtow it on 


me for ſome ſhort Interval. I, Dorothea, am he, 


who was an Eye-Witneſs of the Wrong Dos Fer. 
aando did me; he, who waited to hear the fatal 
Yes, by which Lucinda confirmed herſelf his Wife. 
I am he, who had not the Courage to ſtay, and fee 
what would be the Conſequence of her Swooning, 
nor what followed the Diſcovery of the Paper in 


her Boſom : for my Soul could not bear ſuch accu- 


mulated Misfortunes: and therefore I abandoned the 
_ Houſe and my Patience together; and, leaving 2 
Letter with my Hoſt, whom I intreated to deliver it 


into Lucinaa's own Hands, I betook myſelf to theſe 


|  Salitudes, with a Reſolution of ending here my Life, 
which, from that Moment, I abhorred as my mor- 
tal Enemy. But Fate would not deprive me of | 


it, contenting itſelf with depriving me of my Senſes, 


perhaps to preſerve me for the good Fortune I he 

bad in meeting with you; and, as I have no Res- . 
ſon to doubt of che Truth of what you have related, 
| : Heaven, | 
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Heaven, peradventure, may have reſerved us both 


for a better Iſſue out of our Misfortunes than we 


think. For, ſince Lucinda cannot marry Don Fer- 


nando, becauſe ſhe is mine, as ſhe has publickly de- 
clared, nor Don Fernando Lucinda, becauſe he is 
yours, there is ſtill Room for us to hope, that Hea- 
ven will reſtore to each of us our own, ſince it is 


not yet alienated, nor paſt Recovery. And, ſince | 


we have this Conſolation, not ariſing from very diſ- 


tant Hopes, nor founded in extravagant Conceits, I 
intreat you, Madam, to entertain other Reſolutions 
in your honourable Thoughts, as I intend to do in 
mine, preparing yourſelf to expect better Fortune. 
For I ſwear to you, upon the Faith of a Cavalier 


and a Chriſtian, not to forſake you, till I ſee you in 
poſſeſſion of Don Fernando ; and, if I cannot by fair 


| Means perſuade him to acknowledge what he owes 


to you, then to take the Liberty, allowed me as a 


Gentleman, of calling him to an Account with my 
Sword for the Wrong he has done you; without 
reflecting on the Injuries done to myſelf, the Re- 
venge of which I leave to Heaven, that I * the 


ſooner redreſs you on Earth. 
Dorothea was quite amazed at what Cardenio faid ; 5 
and, not knowing what Thanks to return him for 


ſuch great and generous Offers, ſhe would have 
throw herſelf at his Feet to have kiſſed them; but 


Cardenio would by no Means ſuffer her. Don Quixote 


anſwered for them both, and approved of Cardenio's 
| generous Reſolution, and, above all Things, beſought 
| and adviſed them to go with him to bis Village, 


E 5 ; Where 


100 Love's Victory. 
where they might furniſh themſelves with whatever 
they wanted, and there conſult how to find Dan Fer. 


2:51, or to carry back Dorothea to her Parents, or | 


dio whatever they thought moſt expedient, 
and Dorothea thanked him, and accepted of the 
Favour he offered them. Sancho and the Goatherd, 


who all this 'Time had ſtood filent and in Suſpenſe, 
paid alſo their Compliments, and, with no leſs | 
<300d-will than Don Quixote, made an Offer of 


whatever was in their Power for their Service. 


After ſome Conſideration upon what was beſt for | 


them to do, in their preſent Situation, they refoly. 


to proceed for Don 2uixote's Village: but the Goat- | 


herd went firſt to his Village to procure a Horſe 


whereon to mount Dorothea, which having preſently | 
done, they went forwards a gentle Pace, and to- | 
Wards the Cloſe of the Evening arrived at an Inn, 
where they agreed to remain for that Niglit. Soon | 


after their Arrival, the Hoſt, who ſtood at the Inn- 
Door, ſaid, Here comes a goodly Company of 


Gueſts: if they ſtop here, we ſhall ſing Gaudeamus *, | 
Four Men, | 
anſwered the Hoſt, on Horieback, with Launces | 
and Targets, and black Maſs on their Faces; and | 


What Folks are they? ſaid Carder:o, 


with them a Woman on a Side-Saddle, drefs'd in 


5 white, and her Face likewiie covered; and two | 
Are they near at Hand? | 


Lads beſides on Foot. 
ſaid Cardenio. So near, replied the Inn-Keeper, 


that | 


— 1 


i. e. O be joyful. 5 


Cardeniꝰ 


fetche 


ſick, 
Foot 


By that they are already at the Door. 
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Dorothea, hear- 
ing this, veiled her Face; and Cardenio went into 


Don Qui xote's Chamber; and ſcarcely had they done 


ſo, when the Perſons the Hoſt mentioned entered 
the Yard ; and the four Horſemen, who by their 
"RE Appearances, ſeemed to be Perſons of Diſtinction, 


having alighted, went to help down the Lady, who 


came on the Side-Saddle : and one of them, taking 
her in his Arms, ſet her down in a Chair, which 


ſtood at the Door of the Room, into which Cardento 
had withdrawn. In all this Time, neither ſhe, nor 
they, had taken of their Maſks, or ſpoken one 
Word: only the Lady, at fitting down in the Chair, 
fetched a deep Sigh, and let fall her Arms, like one 
ſick, and ready to faint away. The Servants on 
Foot took the Horſes to the Stable. Den Quixote, 
ſeeing all this, and deſirous to know who they were 
in that odd Diſguiſe, and that kept ſuch Silence, 


went where the Lads were, and enquired of one of 
them; who anſwered him, In Truth, Signor, I 


cannot inform you who theſe Gentlefolks are; I 
can only tell you, they muſt be People of confide- 


rable Quality, eſpecially he who took the Lady 


down in his Arms: I ſay this, becauſe all the reſt 
pay him ſuch Reſpect, and do nothing but what 
he orders and directs. And the Lady, pray who is 
e? Neither can I tell that, replied the Laquey; 


for I have not once ſeen her Face during the whole 


Journey: I have indeed often heard her ſigh, and 
utter ſuch Groans, that one would think any one of 
fem enough to break her Heart: and it is no 


B3.- Wonder 
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Wonder we know no more than what we hae 
told you; for it is not above two Days fince ny | 
Comrade and I came to ſerve them : for having met 
us upon the Road, they aſked and perſuaded us ty it i 
go with them as far as Andaluſia, promiſing to pay 
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us very well. 


called by their Name ? ſaid Den Quixote. No, in- 


deed, anſwered the Lad; for they all travel with | 
ſo much Silence, that you would wonder; and you 
hear nothing among them but Sighs and Sobs of the | 


poor Lady, which move us to pity her: and, whi 


therſoever it is that ſhe is going, we believe it mut 


be againſt her Will ; and, by what we can gather 


from her Habit, ſhe muſt be a Nun, or going to 
be one, which ſeems moſt probable : and, perhaps, 
becauſe the being one does not proceed from here 
Choice, ſhe goes thus heavily. Very likely, quot | | 


Don Quixote; and, leaving them, he returned to the 


Room where he had left Dorothea : who, hearing | 
the Lady in the Maſk figh, moved by a naturd | 
Compaſſion, went to her, and ſaid, What is the 
Matter, dear Madam ?if it be any Thing that v. 
Women can aſſiſt you in, ſpeak ; for, on my Part, | 
I am ready to ſerve you with great good Will. To | 
all this the afflicted Lady returned no Anſwer ; and | 


though Dorothea urged her ſtill more, ſhe perſitted 


in her Silence, till the Cavalier in the Maſk, who | 
the Servant ſaid, was ſuperior to the reſt, came up, 


and ſaid to Dorothea, trouble not yourſelf, Madan, 


to offer any thing to this Woman; for it is In | | 


And have you heard any of them 


_ w_w 


pale and full of Horror: 


8 _ tracted; 


paſſion, 
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nor endeavour to get an Anſwer from her, unleſs you 
would hear ſome Lye from her Mouth. No, ſaid ſhe, 


Who hitherto had held her Peace; on the contrary, 
it is for being ſo ſincere, and ſo averſe to lying 


and Deceit, that I am now reduced to ſuch hard 


Fortune: and of this you may be a Witneſs yourſelf, 
ſince it is my Truth alone which makes you act fo 


falſe and treacherous a Part. | 
Cardenio heard theſe Words plain and diſtinctly, 


being very near to her who ſpoke them; for Den 
2uixate's Chamber Door only was between: and 


as ſoon as he heard them, he cried out aloud, Good 
God! what is this I hear? what Voice is this which 
has reached my Ears? The Lady, all in Surprize, 
turned her Head at theſe Exclamations ; and, not 


ſeeing who uttered them, ſhe got up, and was go- 
iog into the Room: which the Cavalier perceiving, 
he ſtopped her, and would not ſuffer her to ſtir a 


Step. With this Perturbation, and her ſudden Ri- 
ſing, her Maſk fell off, and ſhe diſcovered a Beauty 
incomparable, and a Countenance miraculous, though 
for ſhe rolled her Eyes 
round as far as ſhe could ſee, examining every 
Place with ſo much Eagerneſs, that ſhe ſeemed diſ- | 
at which Derecthea, and the reſt, without 
knowing why the did ſo, were moved to great Com- 
The Cavalier held her fait by the Shoul- 
ders; and, his Hands being thus employed, he could 


not keep on his Maſk, which was falling off, as in- 
deed at laſt it did; an 
the Lady in her Arms, liting up her Eyes, diſco- 


rot hea, who had claſped 


E + vered, . 
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vered, that the Perſon, who alſo held her, was her 
Huſband, Don Fernando: and ſcarcely, had ſhe per. 
ceived it was he, when, fetching from the Bottom 
of her Heart a deep and diſmal OY ſhe fell back. | 


ward in a Swoon. 


ſooner had ſhe uncovered it, but Don Fernando (for 


it was he who held the other in his Arms) knew | 
her, and ftood like one dead at the Sight of her: | 
nevertheleſs he did not let go Lucinda, that was | 
the Lady that was ſtruggling ſo hard to get from 
him; for the knew Cardenio's Voice in his Excla- | 
mations, and he knew hers. Cardenio heard alſo | 


the Oh! which Dorothea gave when ſhe fainted 


away; and believing it came from his Lucinda, he 
:an out of the Room in a Fright, and the firſt he | 


law was Dor Fernando holding Lucinda cloſe in his 
Arms. Don Fernando preſently knew Cardenio ; and 


all three, Lucinda, Cardenio, and Don Fernand, 


_ were ſtruck dumb, hardly knowing what had hap- 


pened to them. They all ſtood filent, and gazing | 


ut one another, Don Fernanda on Caraenio, Cardenio 
on Lucinda, and Lucinda on Cardenio. But the firſt 


who broke Silence was Lucinda, who addreſſed her- 


ſelf to Don Fernando in this Manner: Suffer me, Sig- 
nor Dan Fernando, as you are a Gentleman, fince 


you will not upon any other Account, ſuffer me to 
cleave to that Wall, of which I am the Ivy; to that 
Prop from which neither your Importunities, your | 


Threats, your Promiſes, nor your Preſents, were 


The Hoſteſs, who had obſerved 
all this at a Diſtance, ran immediately and took of 
her Veil, to throw Water in her Face; and no | 


able 


3 her 


per- | 
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erved 
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able to ſeparate me. Obſerve how Heaven, by un- 


uſual, and to us hidden Ways, has brought me into 
the Preſence of my true Huſband ; and well you 


kgow, by a Thouſand dear-bought Experiences, that 


Death alone can efface him out of my Memory. 


Then {fince all farther Attempts are vain) let this 
open Declaration convert your Love into Rage, 
your Good-will into Deſpite, and thereby put an 


End to my Life; for if I loſe it in the Preſence of 
my Huſband, I ſhall reckon it well diſpoſed of ; 


and perhaps my Death may convince him of the 
Fidelity I have preſerved for him to my laſt Mo- 


By this Time Dorothea was come to herſelf, ane 
had liſtened to all that Lucinda ſaid, whereby 


ſhe diſcovered who ſhe was: but ſeeing that Dor: 


Fernando did not yet let her go from between hi: 


Arms, nor make any Anſwer to what ſhe faid, ſhe 
got up as well as ſhe could, and went and kneeled 
| dowa at his Feet, and, pouring forth an Abundance 


of lovely and piteous Tears, ſhe began to ſay thus : 
If, my dear Lord, the Rays of that Sun, you hold 
now eclipſed between your Arms, had not dazzled 
and obſcured your Eyes, you muſt have ſeen, that 
ſhe, who lies proſtrate at your Feet, is the unhappy 
(ſo long as you are pleaſed to have it ſo) and un- 


tortunate Dorothea. I am that humble Country 
Girl, whom you, through Goodneſs or Love, did 


deign to raiſe to the Honour of calling herſelf yours. 
Jam ſhe, who, confined within the Bounds of Mo- 


Leſty, lived a contented Life, till to the Voice of 


ES your 
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your Importunities, and feemingly ſincere and real 


Paſſion, ſhe opened the Gates of her Reſerve, and 


delivered up to you the Keys of her Liberty: 3 
Gift by you ſo ill requited, as appears by my he. 
ing driven into the Circumſtances in which you 
find me, and forced to fee you in the Poſture yen 


are now in. Notwithſtanding all this, I would nt 


have you imagine, that I am brought hither by 
any diſhoneſt Motives, but only by thoſe of Grief 


and Concern, to ſee myſelf neglected and forſaken 


by you. You would have me be yours, and would 


have it in ſuch a Manner, that, though now you 
would not have it to be 4 it is not poſſible you 
ſhould ceaſe to be mine. Conſider, my Lord, that 
tze matchleſs Affection I have for you may ballance 
the Beauty and Nobility of her, for whom I an 
abandoned. You cannot be the fair Lucinda's, be- | 
cauſe you are mine ; nor can ſhe be yours, becauſe | 
ſhe is Cardenio's. And it is eaſter, if you take it | 
right, to reduce your Inclinations to love her, who | 
| adores you, than to bring her to love you who ab. 
| hors you. You importuned my Indifference ; you | 
ſollicited my Integrity; you are not ignorant df 
my Condition; you know very well in what Man. 
ner I gave myſelf up intirely to your Will; you | 
have no Room to pretend any Deceit : and if thy 
be ſo, as it really is, and if you are as much: 


Chriſtian as a Gentleman, why do you, by ſo mary 


Evaſions, delay making me as happy, at laſt, 3 
vou did at firſt? and if you will not acknowledge 


me for what I am, your irue and awful Wife, a 


lt 
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leaſt admit me for your Slave; for, ſo I be under 
your Power, I ſhall account myſelf happy and very 
| fortunate. Do not, by forſaking and abandoning 
me, give the World occaſion to cenſure and diſ- 
grace me. Do not ſo ſorely aflit my aged Parents, 
whoſe conſtant and faithful Services, as good V aſlals 
to yours, do not deſerve it. And if you fancy your 
| Blood is debaſed by mixing it with mine, conſider, 
| there is little or no Nobility in the World but what 
has run in the ſame Channel, and what is derived 
from Women is not eſſential in illuſtrious Deſcents : 
beſides, true Nobility confiſts in Virtue ; and if you 
forfeit that by denying me what is ſo juſtly my Due, 
I ſha!l then remain with greater Advantages of No- 
bility than you. In ſhort, Sir, I ſhall only add, 
that, whether you will or no, I am your Wife: 
Witneſs your Words, which, if you value yourſelf. 
on that Account, on which you undervalue me, 
ought not to be falſe ; witneſs your Hand-Writing ; 
and witneſs Heaven which you invoked to bear 
Teſtimony to what you promiſed me. And though 
all this ſhould fail, your Conſcience will not fail to - 
whiſper you in the midſt of your Joys, juſtifying , 
this Truth I have. told you, and Tn. yous 
| greateſt Pleaſures and Satis factions. | 
T heſe and other Reaſons did the afflicted endes | 
urge ſo feelingly, and with ſo many Tears, that all, 
who accompanied Don Fernando, and all who were . 
| preſent befides, ſ y mpathized with her. Don Fer- 
nando liſtened to her without anſwering a Word, 
til lhe had put an End to What ſhe had to fay, and. 
** ä 
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a-Beginning to ſo many Sighs and Sobs, that it muſt 


have been a Heart of Braſs, which the Signs of ſo 
much Sorrow could not ſoften. Lucinda gazed at 


her, with no leſs Pity for het Affliction, than Ad. 


miration at her Wit and Beauty : and, though ſhe 
had a Mind to go to her, and endeavour to comfort 
her, ſhe was prevented by Don Fernaudo's ſtill hold: 
ing her faſt in his Arms: who full of Confuſion 
and Aſtoniſnment, after he had attentively beheld 
Dorothea for a good While, opened his Arms, and 


leaving Lucinda free, ſaid, You have conquered 


fair Dorothea, you have conquered ; for there is m 
withſtanding ſo many united Truths. 


Lucinda was ſo faint when Don Fernando let her 
go, that ſhe was juſt falling to the Ground. But | 
Cardenio, who was near her, and had placed himſelf | 
behind Don Fernando, that he might not know him, 


now laid aſide all Fear, and at all Adventures, 


ran to ſupport Lucinda; and, catching her between 


his Arms, he ſaid, If it pleaſes pitying Heaven, that 


now at laſt you ſhould have ſome Reſt, my dear, | 
faithful, and conſtant Miſtreſs, I believe you can | 


find it no where more ſecure than in theſe Arms, 
Which now receive you, and did receive you hereto; 


fore, when Fortune was pleaſed to allow me to call 


vou mine. At theſe Expreſſions Lucinda fixed her 


Eyes on Cardenio; and having began firſt to know | 

hum by his Voice, and being now aſſured by Sight | 
that it was he, almolt beſide herſelf, and without 
any Regard to the Forms of Decency, ſhe threw | 

her Arms about his Neck, and joining her Face to 


his 
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his ſhe ſaid to him, You, my dear Carderio, you 
are the true Owner of this your Slave, though For. 


LE tune were yet more adverſe, and though my Life, 


which depends upon yours, Were threatened yet 
more than it is. 

A ſtrange Sight this was to Dan Fernando, and all 
the By-ſtanders, who were aſtoniſhed at ſo unexpect- 
ed an Event. Dorothea fancied, that Don Fernando 


changed Colour, and looked as if he had a Mind 


to revenge himſelf on Cardenio; for ſhe ſaw him put 
his Hand towards his Sword : and no ſooner did 


ſhe perceive it, but ſhe ran immediately, and, em- 


bracing his Knees, and kiſſing them, ſhe held him 


| lo faſt that he could not fir ; and, mer Tears trick- 
ling down without Intermiſſion, ſne ſaid to him, 


What is it you intend to do, my only Refuge, in 


this unexpected Criſis? You have your Wife at your 


Feet, and ſhe, whom you would have to be yours, 
is in the Arms of her own Huſband : conſider, whe- 


ther it be fit or poſſible for you to undo what Heaven 


has done, or whether it will become you to raiſe 


ber to an Equality with yourſelf, who, regardleſs 
of all Obſtacles, and confirmed in her Truth and 
Conſtancy, is bathing the Boſom of her true Huſband, 


before your Face, with the Tears of her Love flow- 


ing from her Eyes. For God's Sake, and your 


Character's Sake, I beſeech you that this publick 


Declaration may be ſo far from increaſing your 
Wrath, that it may appeaſe it in ſuch Sort, that theſe 
; two Lovers may be permitted, without any Impedi- 
ment from vou, to ng rogetl. er in Peace all the 
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Time Heaven ſhall be pleaſed to allot them: and 


by this you will ſhew the Generofity of your noble | 


and illuſtrious Breaft, and the World will ſee, that 
| Reaſon ſways more with you than Appetite. 

While Dorothea was ſaying this, Cardenio, though 
he held Lucinda between his Arms, kept his Eyes 
fixed on Don Fernando, with a Reſolution, if he ſaw 
him make any Motion towards aflaulting him, to 
endeavour to defend himſelf, and alſo to act offen- 


ſively, as well as he could, againſt all who ſhould _ 


take Part againſt him, though it ſhould coſt him his 
Life. But now Don Fernanao's Friends ſarrounded 
him, and intreated him to have Regard to Dorothea 
Tears; and, as they verily believed ſhe had ſaid 


nothing but what was true, they begged of him | 
that he would not ſuffer her to be diſappointed in 


her juſt Expectations: they defired he would conſi. 


der, that, not by Chance, as it ſeemed; but by 
the particular Providence of Heaven, they had all 


met in a Place, where one would leaſt tave ima- 


gined they ſhould ; and reminded him that notning 


but Death could part Lucia from Crd. neo, and 


that, though they ſhould be fevered by the Edge 


of the Sword, they would account their Deaths moſt 
happy : and that, in a Caie which could not be 


remedied, the higheſt Wiſdom would be, by ſorcing 
and overcoming himſelf, to ſhew a Greatneſs of 


M nd, in ſuffering that Couple, by his mere Good- 


will, to enjoy that Happineſs, which Heaven had 
already granted them: they deſired him alſo to turn 
es = - Fu on the Beauty of Derothea, and fee how 
few, 
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few, if any, could equal, much leſs exceed her; 
and that to her Beauty he would add her Humility ; 
and the extream Love ſhe had for him: but eſpe- 


_ cially that he would remember, that, if he valued 


himſelf on being a Gentleman and a Chriſtian, he 
could do no leſs than perform the Promiſe he had 
given her, and that in ſo doing, he would pleaſe 
God, and do what was right in the Eyes of all wiſe 
Men, who know and underſtand, that it is the Pre- 

rogative of Beauty, though in a mean Subject, it 


it be accompanied with Modeſty, to be able to raiſe 


and equal itſelf to any Height, without any Diſpa- 


ragement to him, who raiſes and equals it to him- 


ſelf: and that, in complying with the ſtrong Dictates 


_ of Appetite, there is nothing blame-worthy, provided 


there be no Sin in the Action. In fhort, to theſe 
they added ſuch and ſo many powerful Arguments, 
that the generous Heart of Don Fernando, being 


nouriſhed with noble Blood, was ſoftened, and 


ſuffered itſelf to be overcome by that Truth, which, 
if he had had a Mind, he could not have reſiſted . 


| and the Proof he gave of ſurrendering himſelf, and 


ſubmitting to what was propoſed, was, to ſloop 


down, and embrace Dorothea, ſaying to her, Riſe, 
dear Madam; for it is not fit ſhe ſhould kneel at my 
Feet, who is Miſtreſs of my Soul: ard if hitherto 


[ have given no Proof of what I tay, perhaps it 
has been ſo ordered by Heaven, that, by finding 
in you the Conſtancy of your Affection to me, 1 
may know how to eſteem you as you deſerve. What 


I beg of you, is, not to pepronch: 1 me with my palt 


unkind 
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unkind Behaviour and great Neglect of ydu: ſor 
the very ſame Cauſe and Motive that induced me to 


take you for mine, influenced me to endeavour not 


to be yours: and, to ſhew you the Truth of what 


I ſay, turn, and behold the Eyes of the now ſatiſ. 
fied Lucinda, and in them you will ſee an Excuſe 


for all my Errors : and fince ſhe has found and attained 


to what ſhe deſired, and I have found in you all I 


want, let her live ſecure and content many happy 


Years with her Cardenio ; and I will beſeech Heaven, 
that I may do the like with my dear Dorothea, 
And ſaying this, he embraced her again, and joined his 


Face to hers, with ſuch Tenderneſs of Paſſion, that 


he had much ado to prevent his Tears from giving 
undoubted Signs of his Love and Repentance. [t 
was not ſo with Lucinda and Cardenio, and almoſt 
all the reſt of the Company preſent ; for they began 


- Diſaſter had befallen them all. | 
Their joint Wonder and Weeping laſted for ſome 
Time; and then Cardenio and Lucinda went, and 


_ knecled before Des Fran thauking him for the 


Favour he had done them, in ſuch T'erms of Re- 


ſtrect, that Don Fernando knew not what to aniwer; 
and ſo he raiſed them up and embraced them with 


much Courteſy and many Demonſtrations of Affec- 
tion. Then he deſired Dorothea to tell him bow 


ſhe came to that Place ſo far from Home ? ſhe re- 
late] in few and diicreer W ors, all ſ. c had before 


keln“ erl. 


relate 


his & 


Story 


with 

And 

lated 
findin 
decla 
not b 
killed 
had 


Hou 


reven 
the fc 


ſing 


know 


Eud 
to ſhed ſo many Tears, ſome for Joy on their nn 


Account, and ſome on tae Account of others, that 
one would have thoaght ſome heavy and diſmal 


Was 1 


Days 


and t 


Gent 
wWher 


if ſh 


bette 
: tne | 
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related to Cardenis ; with which Don Fernando and 


his Company were ſo pleaſed, that they wiſhed the 


Story had laſted much longer, ſuch was the Grace 


with which Dorothea recounted her Misfortunes. 
And when ſhe had made an End, Den Fernanto re- 
lated what had befailen him in the City, after his 
fading the Paper in Lucinda's Boſom, wherein ſhe 


declared that ſhe was Wife to Cardenio, and could 


not be his. He ſaid, that he had a Mind to have 
killed her, and ſhould have done it, if her Parents 
kad not hindered him; upon which he left the 


Houſe, enraged and aſhamed, with a Reſolution of 


revenging himſelf at a more convenient Time ; that, 
the following Day, he heard that Lacindu was miſ- 
fing from her Father's Houſe, without any body's 


knowing whither ſhe was gone ; in fine, that, at the 
ud of ſome Months, he came to know, that ſhe 


was in a Convent, purpoſing to remain there all her 


Days, unleſs ſhe could ſpend them with Cardenio ; 

and that, as ſoon as he knew it, chuſing thoſe three 
Gentlemen for his Companions, he went to the Place 
were ſhe was, but did not ſpeak to her, fearing, 


if ſhe knew he was there, the Monaſtery would be 


better guarded. And ſo waiting for a Day, when 
| tie Porter's Lodge was open, he left two to ſecure 
the Door, and he with the other entered into the 
Convent, in ſearch of Lucinda, whom they found 


in the Cloyſters talking to a Nun; and ſnatching 


her away, without giving her Time for any thing, 
they came with her to a Place where they accomo- 


cated . with whatever was needful for the 
| carry ing 5 
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carrying her off: all which they could very ſafely 
do, the Monaſtery being in the Fields, a good Way 


out of Town. He ſaid, that, when Lucinda ſaw f 


herſelf in his Power, ſne ſwooned away, and that, 


when ſhe came to herſelf, ſhe did nothing but weep, | 
and ſigh, without ſpeaking one Word: and that 


in this Manner, accompanied with Silence and 
Tears, they arrived at that Inn, which to him was 


arriving at Heaven, where all earthly Misfortunes 


have an End. 


— — 


— 


The Hiſtory of AB DALLAEH. 


A Brartran was a Perfian reſiding in Londin, | 


He had an intimate Frierd of his own Na- 
tion, named Selim, who alſo refided there. Abaal- 


lab one Day ſent to Selim to deſire he would come 
to him. When he came, he found Abdallah op- 
preſſed with the deepeſt Sorrow. Ah, Selim, ſaid 
Abdallab, I muſt leave thee; I muſt go and diſ- | 
charge my Duty to the beſt of Fathers: I muſt give | 


my all for him to whom I owe it. At theſe Words 


he put a Letter into the Hands of Selim, which he 
had juſt received the Day before: Selim found by | 
it that 4bdallah's Father, who was a Merchant, in 
a Voyage from Grand Cairo to Aleppo, was tiken 
by a Cruizer of the Ifle of Malte, and being unable 
himſelf to pay his Ranſom, had writ to his Son to do 


it for him. Thou knoweſt, ſaid Aldallah to Selim, 


that I am not rich: To raiſe the Sum demanded 5 


aw 
at, 


_ 
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for my Father's Liberty, I muſt ſell all my Effects, 
and leave myſelf without the Means of a Subſiſtance, 


except what my Labour can procure me. But my 


own Diſtreſs is not what concerns me moſt : The 


| Fear of Poverty cannot fright me from my Duty ; 


I only grieve for the Fate of my poor Wife, whom 
the Ruin of my Fortune will expoſe to Indigence 


and Shame. It is for her Sake that I have ſent for 


you ; and I conjure you by our Friendſhip, by the 
Prophet and God whom we adore, not to refuſe 


me the firſt Favour I ever aſked.— When he 


had faid this, he opened the Door of another Room, 
and diſcovered to the Eyes of Selim a beautiful 
Woman in the Turk; Habit, who, with a Modeſty 


peculiar to the Eaſtern Ladies, endeavoured to con- 


ceal herſelf from his Regards. Come hither, Zeli-, 
aid Abdallah, and ſee the Man I have choſen to 
protect you: ſee him who muſt ſhortly be your 
1 Huſband in the Room of the unfortunate 464a//ah. 


Then turning to Selim, and weeping bitterly, This, 


_ cried he, O Selim, is the Grace for which I am a 
Suppliant: permit me to give her to a Man, who þ 
know will uſe her well; I am reſolved to divorce 


her this very Inſtant, according to the Power al- 
lowed by our Law, if you will conſent to take her 


for your Wife; nor could the Sephi himſelf make 


you a Preſent of greater Value, If the Charms 


of her Perſon are rot ſufficient to recommend her 


to you, know that her Mind is ſtill fairer and more 


- accompliſhed. I brought her with me into Eng- — 
8 land three Years ago, in all which Time, ſhe has 


hardix 
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hardly ſtirred out of my Houſe, nor deſired any 
Company but mine. It is impoſſible to be happier 
with a Wife than I have been with her : nothing 
| ſhould ever have prevailed on me to part with her, 
but the Deſire to ſeparate her from my Misfortunes, 


and to procure her a Maintenance agreeable to her 
Birth and Merit, which I am no wager able to 


provide for her myſelf. 

He had ſcarce ended, when the Lady tearing her 
Hair, and beating the whiteſt Breaſt that was ever 
beheld, implored him not to think of a Separation, 
more painful to her than any Miſery that Poverty 
could reduce her to. 1 | 

Aſter many paſſionate Expreſſions of her Love, 


| ſhe declared, that ſhe would accompany him to 

Malta, and beg her Bread with him afterwards, if 
it was neceſſary, rather than ſtay behind in the moſt | 
But he poſitively refuſed to let 


affluent Condition. 
her go, and inſiſted upon giving her to Selim, as 


the only Expedient to make him eaſy. To carry 4 


her with me, ſaid he, would be expoling her to 
ſuch Dangers and Wants, as I cannot endure even 


to think of. But leſs can I bear the Thought of 


leaving her here, in a Nation of Infidels, among 
l omen wha have given up Modeſty, and Men who 
profeſs to mate War upen it where-ever it is to be 
found. Your Houſe is the only Aſylum to which 
her Virtue can ſafely retire, As your Wife, ſhe will 
be protected from any Inſult, even in this Land of 
Licentiouſne/s, 


To theſe Words of Abdallah, | 
Zelia . with many Arguments, but with more -4 
| Tears, „ 


| had feared wow prove. eternal. 
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Fart. Selim continued ſome Time a filent Witneſs 


of this extraordinary Diſpute ; but at laft, ſeeing 
him determined to divorce her, he told Aldallab 
he would accept her as a Treaſure committed to his 
Hands, not for his own Uſe, but to ſecure it for 
his Fri:nd : That ſhe ſhou'd remain with him under 
the Character of his Wife, but he would always be 
a Stranger to her Bed ; and if at his Return he 
found himſelf in Circumſtances ſufficient to maintain 
her, he would reſtore her back again untouched ; 

or in caſe they ſhould mutually defivn it, carry her 
with him to his Seraglis in the Ea. They were 


both much comforted with this Aſſurance; and Zelis 


conſented to ſtay with Selim, ſince All com- 
manded it. The poor Man embarked for Malia 


5 the following Week, with his whole Fortune on 


Board for his Father's Ranſom, and left Sclhim ſo 


much touched with his filial Piety, that he made 


an Offer to pay part of it himſelf; but 4baallah 
told him he had done enough for him in taking 


: | Care of what was deareſt to him upon Earth, and 
\Tefuſed any Succour from him. 


The virtuous Abdallah, after a of four- 


teen Months, returned ſafe to England; and, as you 


may imagine, was not long before he paid his F riend 
Selim a Viſit, who reſtored to him his lovely Zelis, 


dhe Vie whom he had given him at his Departure, 
zd whom he had treated like a Sher. 


Nothing 
ever was ſo moving as the Scene, when Selim joined 
their Hands again, after a Separation which they 


| Ti.is 
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This A& of Humanity and Juſtice gave Selin 
more Pleaſure than he could have received from the 


Poſſeſſion of the faireſt Woman in the World: he 


made two People happy who deſerved it; and waz 

ſecure of the Affections of both to the laſt Moment 
of their Lives. When the Tranſports of their Joy 
were a little over, Abdallah related to Selim and 


his lovely Zelis all that had happened to him fince | 


he left them, in the following Manner. 


You know that I failed from England with m | 


Intent to redeem my Father from Captivity : Az 


ſoon as I came to Malta, I went and threw myſelf 


at the Feet of the Grand-Maſter, beſeeching him 
to take the Ranſom 1 had ws and ſet my 


Father free. 
He anſwered me, that the Perſon for whom [ 


| ſued, was no longer in a Condition to be ranſomed, | 
being condemned to die the next Day. I was ready | 


to die myſelf at this Account; and deſiring to know 


his Offence, was informed, that being unable to re- | 
deem himſelf, he was put to the Oar like a common | 
Slave, without any Regard to his Innocence or Age: 


That during an Engagement with a Turli/s Ship, 
he had perſuaded the other Slaves to quit their 


| Cars, and fight againſt the Chriſtians ; but, that be- 


ing overpowered, he was brought to Malta, and 
condemned to be broke upon the Wheel, as an Ex- 


ample to the other Captives in the Gallies : That | 
this dreadful Sentence was to be executed upon him 


the Morning after my Arrival, and no Ranſom could 
de accepted for his Life. 


0 Heaven! ſaid I, dd | 
rs 
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come ſo far to no other Purpoſe, but to be Wit- 


neſs of the Death of my wretched Father, and a 


Death ſo full of Horror? Would the Waves of the 
Sea had ſwallowed me up, before I reached this 
fatal and accurſed Shore! O Abaeramen ] O my 


Father! what avails to thee the Piety of thy Son ? 
How ſhall I bear to take my Leave of thee for ever, 


at our firſt Meeting, after an Abſence which ſeemed 


| * long ? Can I ſtand by and give thee up to Tor- 
ments, when I flattered myſelf I arrived to bring 


thee Liberty? Alas! my Preſence will only aggra- 


vate thy Sufferings, and make the Bitterneſs of 


Death more inſupportable. 
In this Extremity I offered the Grand: Mafter, = 
not only to pay down the Ranſom I had promiſed 


before, but to yield myſelf a voluntary Slave, and 
| ſerve in the Galleys all my hw if Abderamen's 


might be ſpared. 
He ſeemed touched with my Propoſal, and in- 


dlined to pity me; but was told by a Jeſuit, who 
vas his Confeſior, that an Example of Severity was 
receſſary; and that he ought to pardon my Father 
| on no Terms but renouncing Mahometi/m, and be- 
ing converted immediately to the Church of Rome. 


No, cried I, if That is to be the Price of a few 


_ unhappy Yeats, it is better both of us ſhould periſh 


than accept them. - 


But can you, ſaid I to the 


Prieſt, who profeſs an Holineſs ſuperior to other 


Men, can you obſtru& the Mercy of your Prince, 
and compel him to deſtroy a wretched Man, whoſe 


1 my Crime was the natural Love of Libery ? Is 


| this 


120 The Hiſtory of AnDaALLan. 


this your Way of making Converts to your F ait, | &Fille 
by the Terror of Racks ard Wheels, inſtead of Beau 
Reaſon? 1 
My A ſignified nothing but to incenſe fot i 
Him, and I quitted the Palace in Deſpair. I ws | gg; 
going to the Priſon to ſee my Father, for the firſt | prize 
and laſt Time, when a Turkiſs Slave accoſted me, | Capt 


and bid me follow him. I refuſed to do it, be | gad 
de aſſured me. it was of Moment to the Life of Pac 
Abderamen, I followed him, ayd he led mea ** 


Back- way to a Woman's Apartment in the Palace.-— 14 
J continued there till paſt Midnight without ſeeing | dera 
any body, in Agitations not to be conceived: t Preſe: 


laſt there came to me a Lacy richly dreſſed in the which 
Habit of my own Country. After looking atten- | 18 
tively for ſome Time, O! 4642//ah, ſaid ſhe, have wy -- 


you forgot Zorazia? the Siſter of Zelis ? : 1 
Theſe Words ſoon brought her to my Remem- 18 
brance, though I had not ſeen her for many Years: | ,_ 


I embraced her tenderly, and deſired to hear what 
Fortune had carried her to Malta? You know, | 
ſaid ſhe, that my Family is of the Iſland of Cyprus, | 
and that I was married young to a rich Merchant 
of Alrffo, I had by him two Children, a Son and 
a Daughter; and lived very happily ſome Years, | 
till my Huſband's Buſineſs carrying him to Cypru, 


1 perſuaded him to let me go, and make a Viſit | — 
to my Relations in that Iſland. In our Paſſage | ou 
violent Storm aroſe, which drove us Weiward be- wy by 
yond the Iſle of Candia; and before we could put 2 


into any Harbour, a Malts/e Pirate attack'd us, a 
| | killed . | . Nm 


killed ; 


in this Place ſuperior to any body's. 
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killed my Huſband, and carried me to Malta. My 
Beauty touched the Heart of the Grand-Maſter, 


which is the more ſurpriſing, as I took no Pains to 


ſet it off, thinking of nothing but the Loſs I had 
ſuſtained : He bought me of the Knight, whoſe 


prize I was; and I thought it ſome Comfort in my 


Captivity, that I was delivered from the Hands that 
had been ſtained in my Huſband's Blood. The 
Paſſion of my new Lord was ſo exceflive, that he 
uſed me more like a Princeſs than a Slave. He 
could deny me nothing I aſked him, and was ſo 


 liberal,, that he never approached me without a 


Preſent. You ſee the Pomp and Magnificence ia 
which I live: My Wealth is great, and my Power 

Hear then, 
Abdallah, what my Friendſhip has done for you, 
and remember the Obligation you have to me. 1 


- have employed all my Intereſt with my Lover to 


ſave the Life of Abderamen : 
it, and moreover; to 


he has conſented to 
to ſet him free upon the Ranſom 


you propoſed. But, in Recompence for the Aid 


which I have given you, you muſt promiſe to aſſiſt 
me in an Afﬀair that will, probably, be attended 
with ſome Danger. I aſſured her, there was no- 
thing I would not riſque to do the Siſter of Zelis 
any Service. 

You ſhall know, ſaid 5 what it is 1 require of 
you, when the Time comes to put it in Execution ; 
till then remain at Malta, and wait my Orders. 

At theſe Words ſhe delivered to me a Pardon 


under the Seal of the Grand- Maſter, and bid me 
: Ts bs. F : 


Carry 
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carry it inſtantly to my Father. I was ſo tranſ- 


ported that I could not ſtay to thank her; I ran, 


I flew to the Priſon of Abderamen, and ſhewing 


the Order I brought with me to his Guards, wa | 


.admitted 'to the Dungeon where he lay. 


The poor old Man expecting nothing but Death, | 
and believing I was the Officer that came to carry | 
him to the Place of Execution, fainted away before 
I had Time to diſcover to him either my Perſon 


or my Errand. While he lay in that State of In- 


ſenſibility, I unbound his Chains, and bore him into | 
the open Air, where, with a good deal of Difficulty | 
he recovered. O my Father ! faid I to him, (when. 
I perceived that his Senſes were returned) do you 
not know your Son Abdallah, who is come hither, | 
to ſave your Life, who has obtained your Pardon. 
The Sur- 


and redeemed you from Captivity ? 
prize of Joy that ſeized him in that Inſtant at my 


Sight and Words, was too ſudden and violent for | 
his Age and Weakneſs to ſupport. He firuggled 

ſome Time to make an Anſwer ; but at laſt, training 
me in his Arms, and muttering ſome half-formed. 


Sounds, he ſunk down, and expired on my Boſom. 
When I ſaw that he was dead, I loſt all Patience, 


and covering myſelf with Duſt bewailed my Folly, | 3 


in not telling him my good Tidings by Degrees. 
By this Time it was broad Day, and the whole 


Town being informed of my Affliction, was gather | 
ce d about me in great Crowds, The Grand-Maſter ö 


himſelf, taking Pity on me, ſent to tell me, that 


he would permit me to bear away my Father's Body 


do claim my Promiſe, 
do do? To carry me to Aleppo, anſwered ſhe, that 
I may ſee my deat Children once again, and enrich 
' them with the Treaſures which I have gained from : 
| the Bounty of my Lover. 
| uſeleſs to me without them; in the midft of all my 
- | Pomp and outward Pleaſure I am perpetually pining 
for their Loſs; the Mother's Heart is unſatisfied 
| within; nor will it let me enjoy a Moment's Peace, 
ll J am reſtored to them in my happy native Land. 
As the ſaid this ſhe ſhewed me ſome Bags of Gold, 
| anda Caſket filled with Jewels of great Value, 1 
'\ muſt infiſt, Aödallab, continued ſhe, that you ſet 
Sill this very Night, and take me along with you, 
The Weather is tempeſtuous, but that Circumſtance 


| foever it appeared to me. 
| from the Grand-Maſter to go away as ſoon as I 
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to Aleppo, and excuſe me the Ranſom I had offer- 


ed, ſince Death had delivered him without it. This 
' Indulgence comforted me a little, and I would have 

embarked immediately for the Levant, if I had not 
been ſtopped by my Promiſe to Zoraide. Several 


Days paſſed without my hearing any News of her, L 
had already hired a ſmall Veſſel, and put on Board 


che Remains of Abderamen, when, late one Night, 
I was waked out of my Sleep by Zoraide in the 


Habit of a Man, who told me, that ſhe was come 
I aſked what ſhe required me 


Thoſe Treaſures are 


will favour my Eſcape ; and I had rather venture to 
periſh in the Sea, than live any longer from my Family. 
The Senſe of the Obligation I had to her made 
me conſent to do what ſhe. deſired, how perilous 
As I had a Permiſſion 


| ought fit, I 15 to Sea that Night without any | 
V Hindrance, 
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iHindrance, and the Wind blowing hard off the 
Shore, in a little while we were out of Sight of 


Malta. The Water was ſo rough for two or three 


Days, that we thought it impoſſible our Bark could 
weather it out; but at length the Storms abating, 
| we purſued our Voyage with a very fair Wind, and 


arrived ſafe in the Port of Scanderoon. Zoraide was 
tranſported with the Thought of being ſo near 
Aleppo, and her Children; ſhe embraced me in the 
moſt affectionate Manner, and expreſſed a Gratitude 
for the Service I had done her far beyond what it 


| deſerved. But how great was her Diſappointment 
and Affliction, when we were told by the People of 
| Scanderoon, that the Plague was at Aleppo, and had 
deſtroyed a third Part of the Inhabitants ! 


Ah, wretched Zoraide! cried ſhe weeping, where | 
are now all thy Hopes in being bleſſed with the 
Sight of thy two Children? Perhaps thoſe two 


Children are no more; or, if they till live, it is 


in hourly Expectation ef dying with the reſt of their 
fellow Citizens. Perhaps, at this Moment they be. 


gin to ſicken, and want the Care of their Mother 


to tend upon hems. when they are abandoned by 


every Other Friend. 


Thus did ſhe torture herſelf with dreadful Ap- | 
prehenſions, and often turning her Eyes towarks 


Aleppo, gave herſelf up to all Agonies of Grief. 


I ſaid every thing I could think of to relieve 


her, but ſhe would not be comforted. 


The next Morning the Servants I had put about I. 
Her, came and tod gie, that ſhe was not to de 
found: N alſo brought me a Letter which in- 


formed 


—— — 
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formed me, that not being able to endure the Un- 
certainty the was in about her Children, ſhe had ſtolen 
away by Night, and gone to Aleppo to ſhare their 


Danger with them. That if ſhe and her Family 
eſcaped the Sickneſs, I ſhould hear from her again; 


but if they died, ſhe was reſolved not to ſurvive 5 


them. She added, that ſhe had left me a Box of 
Diamonds worth two thouſand Piſtoles, being a 


fourth Part oſ the Jewels which ſhe brought from 


Malta by my Aſſiſtance. 


Vou may imagine how deeply I was affected at 
reading this Letter. I reſolved to ſlay at Scande- 


roon till I had ſome News of her, notwithſtanding | 
my paſſionate Deſire to return to Zelzs, 
ed five Weeks with great Impatience, when we 
received Accounts that the Infection was ceaſed, and 
the Commerce with Aleppo reitored again. 
mediately went to viſit my native Town; but, alas 
I had little Pleaſure in the Sight of it, after ſo di{- 
mal a Calamity. My firſt Enquiry was about Ze. 
raide and her Children. 
| Houſe, where 1 found her Son, a Youth of Sixteen. 
When I made myſelf known to him 
Weeping, and told me his Mother and Siſter were 
both dead. I very ſincerely joined with him 1 
his Grief, and offered to reſtore to him the Jewels 
ſhe had given me. 


I had wait- 


1 im 


They carried me to het 


. he fell a 


No, Abdallah, ſaid he, I am 
rich enough in what I inherit from my Father and 
Zoraige. But theſe Riches cannot comfort me for 


| her Death, nor any Time wear out of my Re- 
* membrance the uncommon Affection which occa- 


1 ſ ioned. 
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fioned it. O, Aldallah } what a Mother kave 3 
loſt, and what a Friend are you deprived of! When 


ſhe came hither, continued he, from Scanderon, 


my Siſter and I believed we had ſeen a Spirit: but 
When we found it was really Zoraide, our Hearts 
melted with Tenderneſs and Joy. That Joy wa 
ſoon over; for, the third Day after her Arrival at 
Aleppo, I found myſelf ſeized with the Diſtemper, 


She never quitted my Bed-fide during my IIlneſs, 


and to the Care ſhe took of me I owed my Life: 
but it proved fatal to her and my poor Siſter, who 
both caught the Infection by nurſing me; and hay. 
ing weaker Conſtitutions, were not able to ſtruggle 
with it ſo well. My Siſter died firſt, and Zoyaid 


quickly followed: When ſhe perceived herſelf jaſt 
expiring, ſhe called me to her, and bid me endes. | 


vour to find you out at Scanderoon, and let you know, 


that ſhe bequeathed to you the Portion ſhe had 8 


tended for my Siſter, amounting to five thouſand 


Pieces of Gold, as to the Man in the World ſhe 
moſt eſteemed : She added, that to you ſhe recomn - 
mended me with her lateſt Breath, imploring you wo. 
take Care of me for her . and the Sake of her 


Siſter Zelis, 
The poor Boy was not able to 20 on with his 
Story any farther. I accepted the Legacy, and did 


my utmoſt to diſcharge worthily the Truft confer- | 
red upon me: But my firſt Care was to bury Aba | 
ramen with all the Pomp that our Cuſtoms will ad- 


mit. After ſome Time ſpent in ſettling the Aﬀairs 


of my Pupil, and my own, I took a Paſſage | an 
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Board an E he * and arrived happily in 
London. 

I am now poſſeſſed of a Fortune that is ſufficient 

to maintain Zelis in the Manner I defire, and have 

nothing more to aſk of Heaven but an Opportunity 


of repaying you, O Selim, the Friendſhip and Good- 
neſs you have neun me. 


2 — 


* 


The Mares Town. 


„HERE liv'd (ſay 7 urkiſh Chronicles) at FOR | 
. ftholir, a very rich and noble Earl ; extremely 
favour'd by the Grecian Emperor, with whom he 


| "often uied to ride abroad a Hunting, and continue 


:abfent ſometimes twelve or fourteen Days together. | 


| The Counteſs, an exceeding pious and good-natured 
Lady, being dead, and leaving one ſole Daughter, 
of the greateſt Beauty, Wit,. and other Excellencies 
which adorn a Female Mind and Perſon ; ſhe was 
uſed to mourn her Father's Abſence in a ſolitary Sor- 
row, till forſaking Company and Pleaſure, to retire 
| alone to ſing or read, amidſt the ſhady Groves and 
_ Pleaſant Meadows, which afforded ſweet Retire- 
ments, not far diſtant from her Father's Palace, 


Her celebrated Beauties had alarmed the Youth 


| of Court and Country: Every Father wiſh'd his Son 
this Maid's Poſſeſſor; and the Sons of every Parent, 
mad with Paſfion, loſt their Senſe of other Pleaſures, 
* * by her Graces, flock'd in Numbers 


LET to 
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OR to ſollicit her Affections. But the aged Earl, | | 
| ly doating on his Daughter's Converſation, ne + 


| liſtened to their largeſt Offers, bent, if poſſible, to 
keep her ſingle, that he might, as long as he ſhould 


live, enjoy her. Company. Fortune,.on a certam | 
Time, the Father being abſent, led a young and 


amorous Gentleman to take a penſive Walk along 
the Banks of a delightful Current, near the Bottom 


of a Wood belonging to this Earl, and not fix hun- 


dred Paces from his Houſe ; whence juſt before his 
lovely Daughter had walk'd out, and was by him 
ſurprized while leaning penſively beneath the Shelter 


of a ſpacious Oak, and reading ſoftly with fixd | 
Attention. Never was Joy more unexpefted. and | 


_ tranſporting, than that which ſeized the flarting 
Vouth at this ſurprizing Accident; for he had = 


but, till now, hed ever ann the fnallet Opgie. 


 tunity to let her know how. much he lov'd: her; | 
having been, among the reſt, denied Admiſfion by | 
her Father's Obſtinacy. Love, I think, is ſeldom | 
wanting on ſuch Occaſions to inſpire his Subjefs | 
with rhetorical Aſſurance: ſo that, prompted by 
the DiQates of his ruling Paſſion, he addreſſed the | 


Lady with a Modeſty ſo graceful, yet becoming 


Reſolution, that ſhe had no ſooner caſt her Eyes up- | 


on his Perſon, but a ſudden Inclination, and as ſud- 


den Fright together, feiz'd the other Regions of her | 
Virgin Boſom. Various Arguments with mutual | 


Satisfaction paſs'd away the Time in ſympathetic 


- Pleaſures, and ſuch powerful Charms did each di- 
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cover in the other's Perſon, that, from that Time 
forward, they agreed to meet in the adjoining Grove, 

at the ſame Hour every Evening, not having Op- 
portunity elſewhere to do it, leſt the Lady's Father 
ſhould diſcover. the Intrigue, and hinder them from 
proſecuting their reſolv d Affection. I need not tell 
the Engl; Ladies, that the Rules of. Virtue, and 
her Female Modeſty, oblig'd the Daughter of the 

 _ abſent Earl to ſeem more backward than her eager 
Lover, in the amorous Settlement of their intended 
Meetings; but where Occafions are ſo ſeldom found, 

it is a needleſs Nicety to ſtand too long on lingering 
Ceremonies; ſo, in ſhort, upon Aſſurance of her 
Lover's honourable Meaning, (and indeed her Qua- 
lity had plac'd her far above diſtruſting his Preten- 
ſions,) ſhe permitted him to hope he might at laſt 
de happy in her Poſſeſſion; and for many Weeks 
met undiſcovered in the ſecret Grove, and taſted all 
thoſe innocent Delights which, Lovers may enjoy, 
without the ſmalleſt Tincture of a criminal Conver- 
But 6h ! how ſoon decay the brighteſt Scenes ef 


Are 


ERR 


Solendid Fortune! It was not long this amorous 
Couple held their Bliſs unbroken and ſerene; - for 


| _ the Earl, long ſince returned, had oft obſerv'd his 


Daughter abſent in the Evenings, and would fre- 
_ quently. reflect, with not a little Wonder, that ſhe 
always choſe one certain Hour to leave the Houſe, - 


H aud always refuſed whatever Company propoſed at- 


tending her. His natural Jealouſy requir'd no Fewel 


v encreals its Five, but, ſupplied with this, bums 


FS - on. 
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out with double Fury; ſo that he reſolv'd to 
watch which Way his Daughter took, and make it 
his Endeavour to diſcover what he doubted. Little 
did ſhe think her Father was ſo near, and not mif. 
_ truſting him, who at that Diſtance ſhe miſtook to 
be the Perſon he appear'd, went boldly forward to 
the Place appointed, where ſhe met the Obje& of 
her Love; and fitting down upon a Bank as uſual, 
tenderly reclin'd her Head upon his Boſom, and be. 
gan to ſay a thouſand ſoft endearing Things, believ- 
ing they were then as private as before; till in a 
manner ſtupified with eager Paſſion, both neglected 
every Object but each other's Perſon, not perceiving 


the ſuſpicious Father, who had gone a little Round, 


below the Brow of an impending Hill, and now 


ſtalk'd forward undiſcovered, till he came ſo near 
behind the Lovers, buſied in their Courtſhip, that 
| he overheard, with Eaſe, each little Word that paſs'd 


between them. Kiſſes, and a thouſand other amo- 
rous Actions, urg'd the raptur'd Couple to repeat, 


with loud and ſolemn Proteſtations, old Aſſurances | 


of Love and Marriage; inſomuch that the ſurprized 
and angry Earl, tranſported by his Rage to hear 
| his Daughter give herſelf away to one, to whom 
he had before denied her, and for certain Family 
Diſputes extreamly hated, drew a Sword, which he 


had privately conveyed within his Dreſs, and ran- 
ning violently at the ſtarting Nobleman, who drew 


in his Defence, was kill'd on he Spot, before the 
Lady (almoſt dead with Fear) recovered from the 


Fright his Sword had put her in, But none can 


— 2 


ſurely 
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ſurely gueſs the Storms of Grief and Afoniſhment 


| which overwhelm'd her Breaſt with a tempeſtuous 


Hurricane, to hear the Shepherd's dying Voice ſo 
plainly ſpeak her Father's Accent. In ſhort, upon 


approach ſhe knew him, notwithſtanding his Diſ- 
_ guiſe; and while the Lover, half diſtracted at the 


fatal Accident, prepar'd to ſpeak his Wonder and 


ber Comfort, ſhe ran with Violence about the Fields, 
| forgetting Love and all its Conſequences but this 


laſt unhappy one, which ſhe proclaim'd aloud to 


every Servant of her Father's Houſe, to which ſhe 
flew with Shrieks and Horror, The Servants ran 
and ſeiz d the Nobleman, who ſtood confounded . 


like a ſpeechleſs Statue, looking eagerly on the 


Body of the murdered Earl, nor aiming to defend 
_ himſelf from being taken. News was carried to the 
Emperor of every Circumſtance of this unhappy Ac- 


cident ; who, conſidering wiſely all Particulars, gave 


the Gentleman a preſent Pardon; but, to prevent 
them from converſing with each other for ever after, 
ordered the young Lady, with two Aunts and all 


the Family, to be confin'd in a high Tower built 


in an Iſland, call'd Story Hand, giving Command 
do all who guarded it, that they ſhould never ſuffer- 


her to get away, nor give Admiſſion to any Perſon, 


ſuch excepted, as were authorized to claim it by his 
Royal Paſport. 


A while the Lady mourn'd ſo deeply for her Fa- A 


: ther's Death, and the deſponding Lover for the Ac- 
tion he had done, that neither thought upon the 
Hardſhip of their cruel Separation; But when fleet 


ing 
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ing Time preſented to their Minds the Sharpneſs of 
their Fate in that ſevere Decree, they both forſook 


all Hopes of Comfort. She, in Priſon, grew quite 
| weary of an hated Life; and he, at large, became | 


abandoned to encreaſing Sorrows ; melancholy, ſilent, 


and a Priſoner to Grief, amidſt the Trace, of dif. 


regarded Liberty. 


Twelve tedious Months were now roll'd over, and 
the diſcontented Lover ſtill continued every Day to 


viſit the remembered Scenes of former Bliis and pre. 


ſent Miſery. He would often walk diſconſolately 


up and down the Banks of that delightful River, 


which was uſed to murmur out a melancholy Har- 


mony to ſooth their Minds, oppreſſed by Fear of ill | 
Succeſs in their commenc'd Affection, and reflefting | 
on the various Words and Actions which had pals'd 


between them, would now and then let fall a mourn- 


ful Tear, to think on their Misfortunes. At lat, | 


deſpairing ever more to ſce his dear- contracted Miſ- 


treſs, he began to wiſh a Period to Life, which only 


ſerv'd to lengthen out his Miſery ; and as he walk'd 
one Day, perceived a Rock, wherein he had heard 
talk of ſome dark Cave, fo diſmally forbidding, that 
no Man had ever yet been found, who durſ attempt 
to enter it. Diſdain of Danger from a Wearineſs 
of living, urg'd him on to ſeek the Place with a 
Reſolution to go in, regardleſs of the Couſequence. 


He found at laſt the gloomy Entrance of the horrid 
Place, which open'd downwards with a very ſteep 
and dangerous Slope ; and never waiting for a ſecond | 
Thought, went boldly in, and crept along the ng: 1 
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ged Side; a narrow Channel from the neighbouring 
River. running through a Paſſage twixt the Rocks, 
directly in the Middle, for about an hundred Yards. 


He made ſhift to crawl along with wond'rous Dif- 
ficulty down a very deep and ſlippery Deſcent, but 
there perceived the Water, which, till then, had ran 


confin'd to proper Bounds, encreaſed in Breadth to 


ſuch a vaſt Degree, that there was left no more dry 


Ground to ſtand upon. However, as deſiring Death, 


he was reſolv'd to tempt it, and continued his Ad- 
vances through the Water, ſometimes ſcarce above 
his Knees, then almoſt to his Neck ; here running 


ten or twenty Yards indifferently ſmooth, then fall- 
ing many Feet, and roariug round his Head like 
ſome Epyfprian Cataract. Sometimes he fell, half 
__ drown'd with the Fury of tue impetuous Torrent 
and ſometimes walk'd through the ruſhing Streams, 
which almot tripped him from his Feet with their 
amazing Swiftneſs. Still he crept as near as polſlible 
to ſome one vide, and held upon the Edges of the 


Rocks he met with, till reflecting on the Strange- 
neſs of the Ylace he walk*d in, aud how much it 
was impoſſible to re- aſcend tiioſe watry Paſſages he 


| had already paiſcd, he was reſolv'd to live as long as 
he was able, and to obſerve by Touch and Ear, what 
_ farther Wonders the Leſcent might lead him to; for 


it was ſo void of the leaſt Glimpſe of comfortable 


Light, tuar ne had then no Uſe of Eyes, for none 


could pier c one Inch of the ſurrounding Darkneſs. 
He came at jait ſo far, that he perceived a ſenſible 
Decreaſe in breadtn, for he could ſtretch his Arms 
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with Eaſe, and touch both Sides: But on the contrary, 
the Depth increaſed exceedingly ; and by the Water's 
double Roaring, and beating back as from ſome 
Wall, he found the Cavity no farther capable of giv- 


ing Room to continued Progreſs. Yet, conſidering 
there muſt be ſome Paſſage of Emiſſion, and little 


_ caring whither it might lead, he dipp'd his Head 


and Body under Water, and with much ado ſhot 


ſwiftly with tlie Eddy through a ſhort and narrow 


Neck, and found himſelf immediacely enlarg'd, but 


covered over with a Flood of Waters, which he took 
to be the Sea ; ard finding Breath grow ſhort upon 
him, he made uſc of ftrong and artful Strokes which 
| he nad learn'd by ſwimming when a Boy; by theſe 
Means thinking he ſhould ſoon be freed, and gain 
the Sur ace, or expire amidſt the Waves; both which 
Events he form'd a ſwift Idea of, expecting either 


with a like Indifference. But he was much ſurpriz'd, 


when almoſt before he gueſs'd it, he perceiv'd his 
Head above the Water, and as ſoon as he could 


fee, beheld himſelf within a Well or Ciſtern, almoſt 
level with the Brim. He ſwam a while from Side 


to Side, at laſt obſerv'd a Channel, into which the 


Ciſtern diſengag'd her riſing Waters. There he ſoon 
got out, extreamly weaken'd by his ſubterrancous 


Journey, and the firſt Object he diſcovered, when 
| he look'd about, was his former Miſtreſs walking in 


2 Garden, with a ſorrowful and penſive Countenance. 
The unexpected Shock was much al ke to both. | 


But the Lady, affrignted at the odd Appearance of 


2 dropping Man, who look'd like ſome Inhabitan | 


- ; Ar from harbouring any T boughts of Frogality, tnat 
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of an inferior World, began at firſt to ſbriek and 


fly ; but when he faintly call'd her by her Name, 


ſhe knew the Voice, miſtook him for a Ghoſt, and 


fainted to the Earth, unable to ſupport the Weight 
of ſo ſurprizing a Diſcovery. But, to conclude, the 
Guards came upon the ſhrieking Lady, and imme- 
diately laid hold on the adventurous Viſitor ; but 
when the Emperor was told the Story, he command- 
ed both the . over and the Miſtreſs to be brought 


before him, and conſidering the Particulars of this 


amazing Accident, imm: diately reverſed his former 
Sentence, had them married in his Royal Preſence, 
grac d them ever after with particular Favours, and, 


in memory thereof, comma::ded that the Caſtle 


ſhould be called The Mariven Tower: Which 


commemorative Name it bears at this Day. 


The remarkable Story of a Father's extra- 


ordinary Care and Contrivance to reclaim 
an extravagant and N.. Son. 


*H IS old Gentleman had a fair Seat about ten 
Leagues from the City of Paris, which had be- 


4 7 Jong'd to his Family the Space of five hundred Years. 


His yearly Revenue was very conſiderable ; and 
having only one Son, he gave him the Liberty of 


| managing half his Eitate, when he came to the Age 


of one and twenty. _ 
This young Spark being of a high Spirit, was ſo 


* 
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he could hardly brook the Neceſſity of living within 
the Compaſs of his Allowance. He addicted him. 
| ſelf to Gaming, Drinking, and other lewd Courſes, 
which in a ſhort Time conſum'd his Means, and re. 
duc'd him to great Straits, 
About the ſame Time his Father died, and lef 
him the Remainder of his Eſtate, giving him all the 
Inſtructions that are uſual in ſuch Caſes ; and among 
the reſt of his ſage Counſels, he charg'd him, if it 
mould be his Misfortune to become a Bankrupt 
again, ſo as to be forc'd to ſell his Eſtate, that he 


would at leaſt not part with that Houſe, which had 


been ſo long in the Poſſeſſion of their Family: Eſpe. 
cially, he conjur'd him to retezve- one particular 


Chamber for himſelf as long as he liv'd, which was 


the ſame where he lay a dying; “ For this, ſaid 
| «© he, will be a Sanctuary for you, when you have 
no other Place of Refuge in the World.” 


After the old Man's Deceaſe, his Son fell to hy 1 
former Courſe of Life; and, to make ſhort of it, 


in a few Years ſpent all his Patrimony, even that 


very Houſe itſelf, which he was forc d to fell at lat | 
at an Under-price, to ſupply his preſent Neceſſitis, | 
However, he obey d his Father's lait I junction, and 
in the Sale of the Houſe made Articles for the per- 


| petual Claim and Uſe of that Chamber to himſelf. 

It was not long before he had conſum'd the 1-40ney 
Which he had receiv'd for the Houic ; ſo tuat nov 
lis laſt Support was gone. 


He try'd to borrow rf 
ſome of his Friends ard Acquaintance ; and in Cha- 
_ T1'y, they ſupplied him at firſt with {mall Sums 


Which he had ſcarce ever regarded before. 


| © Houſe? now go and hang thyſelf, | 
« Rope ready provided for thee | in the Beam of op 8 


— 
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But when he often preſs'd them, they grew weary of 
kim, and denied to part with any more. 

He paſs d away ſome time in this dejected Condi- 
tion, when at length he caſt his Eyes on an old 
Trunk which ſtood in a Corner of the Cnamber, and 
An odd 
Curioſity prompted him to riſe and look into this 


_ Frunk, perhaps not ſo much in hopes of finding any 
Relief there, as to divert himſelf, and paſs away the 
tedious Minutes, 
„ in great Calamities and Misfortunes, to flatter 


« And yet it is natural for People 


„ themſelves with the Imagination of unexpected 
Reliefs, and to catch at every the leaſt Ghmnſe 


„ or Shadow, that ſeems to preſage any Good.” 
Be it how it will, he fell to rifling the Trunk, but 


found nothing there, ſave a Parcel of old Rags and 


| Papers, with other Remnants and Fragments of Silk, 
| Linen and Velvet, the Reliques and Spoils of his 


Father's Wardrobe. This was no Booty for him: 
However, he ceas'd not his Scrutiny, till he had 


| quite empty'd the Trunk; when to his no ſwall 


Aſtoniſhment, he found theſe Words on the Eottom; 
« Ah, Prodigal! haſt thou ſpent all, and ſold thy 
There is a 


„“ Chamber.“ | 
The young Gentleman looking to the Ceiting, 


and ſeeing a Halter hang there, being faſten'd to an 

| Iron Ring, was ſtruck with a Damp, that conclud- | 
| ing it was the Will of Fate that he ſhould fulfill the 
Werds he found in the Bottom of the Trunk, he 


immediate! 7 | 
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immediately took a Chair or Stool, and placing i 
under the Rope, got up and rais'd himſelf upon it, 


that it might the better reach the defign'd Inſtru. 
ment of his Death. 


He ſtood not long muſing, for Life appear d now 
unſupportable to him; wherefore putting the Halter 


about his Neck, in the Height of Deſpair he kick'd 


the Stool away : When, behold ! inſtead of hanging | 


there, he fell to the Ground, the weighty Swing of 


his Body having pull'd out a Piece of ſquare Timber 
from the Beam, being that Part to which the Ring | 


was faſten d. Lomediately he was like to be over. 
whelm'd, and bury'd alive in a great Heap of Gold, 


which came ſhowering down upon him out of the | 

| hollow Place, which his Father had contrivd en 
| Purpoſe in the Beam, to put this kind Sarcaſm en | 
his Son, now 3 mortified by ſo many ber. 3 


Tos. 


dhe reſt in merchandizing, and grew to be a richer 
Man than his Father, or =y of his Progenitors. 


—— * 1 * 
— — 
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Family in Conſtantinople, 


HER E was a 7 urk in the City of Conſtants 
nople, not extreamly rich, but moderately ſtor'd 


” with cal Plenty. He had a Wite whom he gay : 
lov'd, 


n Word, this made ſo deep an Impreſſion a | 
him, that he grew reform'd, buying all his Eſtate 
back again with Part of the Money, and employing 


ſtor' d 


1derly 


lov'd, 
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jov'd, and ſhe had a reciprocal Affection for him; 
inſomuch that he would not uſe the Freedom of his 


Country, in regard to tolerated and indulg'd Polyga- 
my, but confin'd the Treaſure of his honeſt Love to 


| the endearing Center of his firſt Wife's Boſom. He 5 


had two Children by his favourite Conſort, one was 


ten four Years of Age, the other lay a ſpeechleſs 


Infant in its eaſy Cradle, when his fruitful Wife be- 


came deliver'd of a Burden, which declared him Fa- 


ther of a third and hopefal Child. The common 
Cuſtom of a grateful Sacrifice on ſuch Occaſions, led 
him to prepare a ſplendid Feaſt, and ſummon all his 
near Relations to be Witneſſes of his exceeding Joy 


for this new Bleſſing. They met together in an 


open Court, and after ſeveral uſual Forms, proceed- 


| ed to the Place where many Sheep were kill'd to 
| give the Poor. The Perſon who perform'd the Ce- 
'remony, cutting the Throat with a large Knife pecu- 
lar to that Office, and departing with the Company, 


to have the Sheep divided in another Place more fit 
for ſuch an Action. | 

There was a Window open'd from the Room 
where the Childbed Woman with her new. born In- 


|| fant lay upon a Bed. At the Lattice of this Window 
| flood the eldeſt Son, and ſaw with Pleaſure the Per- 


formance of the Ceremony: He was much delighted 


do ſee the Blood of the expiring Sheep run trickling 
| from their Throats ; and ſeeing the Knife wherewith 
it was done, was left behind by Chance or Negli- | 
| gence, and that the People who attended him were 
$ {ome gone down to lee the Sacrikce, and thoſe above 


entirely : 
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by, entirely buſied with his Mother ; he ſoftly went | 


down Stairs directly to the Place where lay the K.ife 


yet red and reeking with the Blood of thoſe poor 


Beaſts, whoſe En, Innocence it had ſo lately 
ſacrific'd. 

In a low, capacious Cradle, near the Place where 
then the Mother lay, his ſecond Brother, not above 
a Twelvemonth old, was ſleeping calmly, and ſecure 
from any Fear, by yet. unbroken Reſt and native 
Innocence. To him the poor unhappy Boy imme. 
diately repaired, and, little thinking what he was 


about, began to practiſe upon his tender Throat, the | 
Method he obſerv'd the Man to uſe in butchering | 


the Sheep for Sacrifice. Ihe waking Child began 


to cry, as quickly ſenfible it felt ſome Pain ; while | 
| till the Boy continued I. is Endeavours, drawing up 
and down like ſome ſmall Saw the fatal Knife, and | 

laughing heartily to ſee the Blood d. Rain the Cloaths 


wherein his Brother lay; who ſtruggling to the ut- 


| Moſt of his little Strength, the other, to maintain 
_ the Sport it ſo delighted in, endeavour'd hard to key 
him down, and leaning forward with too great a | 
Weight, overturn'd the Cradle with the Infant in it. 
The Mother, whom the Cries of the aſlaulted Babe 


had juſt then led to look that Way, beheld her Son 


come tumbling out, all ſtain'd with Blood, * 5 


wounded horribly. The ſtrange Surprize of ſuch 
a ſhocking Proſpe& made her forget her weak Con- 
dition, ſo that riſing haſtily, ſhe ſtaggered inconſide- 


rately on the new-born Child, aud creading on its 4 


Neck became its Murderer. The guilty Son, per- 


ceiving 


ceivin 
that 
down 
avoid 


Neck by that unhappy Accident. 
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ceiving by the Shrieks and Poſtures of his Mother, 
| that he had ſome way or other done amiſs, threw 


down the Knife, and running. from her Preſence to 
avoid the Danger of a dreaded Puniſhment, fell down 
the high and ſlippery Marble Stairs, and broke his 
The Mother fol- 
lowed to that fatal Place, and ſwooning at the Sight, 


vas carried back to the unlucky Chamber; but the 
overſtrain'd Attempt ſhe had fo lately made beyond 
the Strength of her reduc'd Condition, ſo diſorder'd 


all her Body, that, unable to bear the Burden of her 
Grief and Weakneſs, ſhe died ſome few Days after. 
The wretched Maſter of this miſerable Family ſur- 
vived not long the melancholy Loſs of ſo endear'd a 
Conſort, and ſuch hopeful Children, but became 
thenceforth abandon'd over to a mournful Solitude; 
nor could the repeated Efforts of his deareſt Friends 


procure him Comfort; fo that wholly loſing all the 
| Taſte of mortal Pleaſures, he began to languiſh more 


and more, and ere one Year was fully paſt, quite 


|| broke his Heart with weighty Sorrow, and com- 
pleated diſmally the lak ſad Scene of fuck a fatal and | 


W Tra . 


r 8 


ä The Story of Seignier PitETRO CORNARO. | 


Eignior Pietro Cornaro, a young accompliſh'd 
gentleman of an ancient Family, and of conſi- 


derable Fortune in the City of F-rrara in Italy, was 
led not many Years ago, to travel through the vari- N 
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ous Provinces of his celebra ed Country, that by im- 
proving hi) Experience, he might entirely ſatisfy his 
eager Curioſity, and enrich his Mind with ſuch re. 


fin'd Notions, as would diſtinguiſh his Perfections 


from the far leſs qualified and common Converſation 


of his fellow Citizens. He came, amongſt other 


8 Places, to Leghorn, and took up Lodgings at an Inn, 


in order to obſerve the Rarities of that well-peopled | i 
City: and happening to be plac'd in an Apartment 
that open'd to the publick Street, wou'd often take a 


Morning Walk about his Room, and looking fre- 
quently upon the Street, divert himſelf agreeably by 


by a curious Obſervation of whatever paſs'd before 


him. 'Tis a Cuſtom of the Town above-mention'd 


to evlarge the Turks, who ſerve them as Slaves, and | 


vive them Liberty to ply as Porters, or betake them- 


{elves to any other toilſome Drudgery, obliging them 


:0 pay their Maſters ſuch a Sum of Money as is judg'd 


convenient, and permitting them to keep the Over. 


plus to ſerve occaſionally their own Neceſſities. Di- 
rectly oppoſite to Seignior Pietro's Chamber was a 


__ Pench, on which he often ſaw a Turkih Slave fit 
| thoughtful and dejected, leaning penſively his Head |} 
upon his Hand, and dropping now and then a filent } 

Tear, which he endeavour'd ſecretly to wipe away 
with a large Knot of Ropes, the wretched Badge of 
his unfortunate Employment. The frequent Repe- 


tition of this mournful Practice, tho' begun too ear- 


ly for a publick Obſervation, was perceiv'd by the 
.  Compaſhonate Iralian; who earneſtly defirous to be- 


come acquainted with the Reaſons of his Sorrow, 


1 
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Tent at laſt a Meſſenger to fetch him; and having 
carry'd him directly to his own Apartment, diſcourſ- 
ed a while, and aſk'd him feveral Queſtions in the 
Jhalian Language, wherein the Tart had then at- 


tain'd conſiderable Knowledge; and receiving An- 


ſwers modeſt and particular, proceeded to 4 
the Manner of his being taken, and how long he 


had continued in the State of Slavery: With wringing 
Hands and elevated Looks, which ſeem'd to blame 
his Stars for his unpity'd Miſery, the diſconſolate 
Jlabometan began his Tale; and water'd his Com- 
plaints with Showers of Tears, whoſe falling Streams 
ſpoke piercing Proofs of his ungovernable Sorrow: 
1 am, ſays he, an honeſt Muſulman, never Friend 


to War or Rapine, but became a Sacrifice to both, 
in an unlucky Viſit to an aged Father, then in Health 


and Peace at Cyprus, now perhaps laid cold and ; 
| breathleſs in ſome gloomy Gray e, having broke his 


Heart to hear of my Miſery, 
Theſe ſad Complaints were follow'd ly 


by a ſincere and full Account of every Accident which 


had concurr'd unfortunately to reduce him to this 
Slavery ; he ſoon at large inform'd his kind Enquirer, 


that he had ſorrowfully ſpent four tedious Years in 


that Condition, and had left * three Wives, two Sons 
now Men, and nine ſmall Children, drown'd in 


1 Grief for his unfortunate a and wholl 7 deſtitute 


of 


8 ——_ 


3m 7 „Turks are allowed as many Wie as thy | 


5 (ax Maintain, 


144 The Story of Seig. Pietro Cornaro, 

of any Means whereby to know his preſent Habitation, 
The pitying Breaſt of Seignior Pietro, fram'd for ten- 
der and compaſſionate Expreſſions, melted generouſly 


with ſympathetical Concern to hear the wretched 


and forlorn Condition of this complaining Infidel; 


and aſking him his Name, and other Things he 
thought convenient, he gave him Money, and dif. | 
miſs'd him kindly, with a Word or two of Comfort, | 
The Turk return d diſconſolately back to the un- 
welcome Practice of his daily Labours : and the ten. 
_ der-natur'd Seignior Pietro, ſeriouſly refleting on 


his weighty Sorrow, and conſidering that the Will 


of Providence, or ſome unthought-of Turn of fickle 


Chance, might one Day make the Caſe his own, 
and teach him, by the bitter Proofs of ſad Ex- 
perience, how to pity other's Miſcries, by the inſup- 
portable Extremity of his own Misfortunes, he re- 


ſolv'd to do a noble Act of Chriſtian Charity; and | 
making Intereſt with the Governor, found Means to | 


get the 1urk releaſed, for the Ranſom of about 145 
Ducats. Never could more welcome and ſurprizing 


News rejoice the gladden'd Heart of human Sufferer, 


than that which brought the happy Turk the News 
of his Delivery: With rapid Tranſports of ungo- 


vern'd Joy, he fell upon his Knees, embrac'd the 


Feet of his ador'd Redeemer, and with numerous 


| Vows of hearty Gratitude entreated Seignior Pietro 2 
to inform him how he might return twice told that | 
friendly Sum, which had jo generouſly purchaſed | 

him his valued Liberty. The good Haliun wiſh'd 

him well, but told him he expected no Return; + 
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if his Soul was noble, and would urge him to be 
grateful, he only afs'd his folemn Promiſe, that he 


would, at his Return, redeem from Slavery ſome 


Chriſtian Gentleman, whom he ſhould think did 
molt deſerve it, and ſend him back as ſoon as poſſi- 
ble, to viſit once again his native Country ; which 


laſt Agreement was in ſine concluded on, and the 


redeemed Tu, ſupplied with Cloaths and all things 
neceſſary, embark'd on board an Erg/; Veſlel 
bound for Turiy, and return'd ſucceſsfully to his for- 
mer Habitation. There paſs'd about three Months 
beyond the Day of the Mahometan's Departure from 
Leghorn, When Seignior Pietro, having been the 
greateſt Part of that Time at Venice, pleaſed extream- 
ly with the City and its People, became enamour'd 
of a young and beautiful Lady call'd Maria Mar- 


garitta Delfino, who had for ſeveral Years reſided 
in that Town, under the Care of a ſubſtantial Mer- 
chant, youngeſt Brother to her Father, who with 
her Siſters, and the major Part of her Relations, | 


liv'd at Malta. Nothing could perſuade the amo- 
rous Italian from a violent Expreſhon of his grow- 
ing Paſſion ; he ſollicited her Uncle with inceſſant 


Importunities, and at laſt engaged him to permit him 
do addreis her upon this Condition, that he ſhould 
_ accompany his Niece and him to Malta, there to 
gain her Father's Approbation of his Perſon and 


Condition. This he promiſed, and continued four 
Months daily viſiting the Object of his Affection, till 


he gain'd entirely her Conſent to marry him, when 


he was authoriſed to do it by her Father's Order; 
TL * e "3 
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and it ſeems their ſympathetic Ornaments of Mind 
and Body pointed out the Match, ard ſpoke them 
only worthy of each other's Value. They enibark'd 


on board a Veſſel bound for Malta, and belon ging 


to that Ifland, which they were almoſt arr ved in 


fight of, when a Turtiſb Galley met them, making 


undiftinguiſh'd Prize of all her Cargo, and tranſ. 
porting Scignior Pietro, with his Miſtreſs and her 
Uncle into Slavery, landed them at Sarna, toge- 
ther with the valuable Prize in which they took 
them, I forgot to tell you, that the three Compa- 
nions in this miſerable State had chang'd their Cloaths 
for coarſe and roi gher Habits, when they ſaw the 


| Danger they were falling into; that, being ſo diſ. 


guis'd, they might expect a Ranſom for a ſmaller 
Charge, taan otherwiſe would ſerve them; ſo that 
being taken wita the common People, they were 
like them in Chains conducted to the publick Mar- 
| ket, where the Slaves are bought and ſold lixe Sheep 
or Oxen. 
Uncle were tied together, and p'ac'd with many 


more to wait the Purchaſe of the falreſt Bidder, 


Oppoſite to them the poor unhappy Lady fiood, 
Half dead with Fear and Anguiſh, with a numerous 


Crowd of Chri ian Women, young and old, expe&- 


ing every Moment to be bought, and torn away 
from any Hopes of ever ſeeing her Lover and Rela- 


:.ons, At laſt a young and graceful 7ure came up 


do the diſconſolate Maria, and bargaining imme- 
Jitely with the Officer who kept her, pal the Mo- 
ney, and chrowing over her a Veil »rougkht on 

1 „„ vurpoſe, 


Signior Pietro and the young Ladys 
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purpoſe, took her from the reſt, and carried het 


| away with an extraordinary Satisfaction. Many a 


complaining Look did the deſpairing Lady give her 


Friends, who anſwer'd her with all the mournful 


Marks of ſilent Lamentation, and were now (eſpeci- 


ally the Lover) ſo confounded with their Miſery, 


that they ſtood like Statues, looking ſtedfaſtly on 
the Ground, and took n) Notice of the many Pur- 


Chaſers, who walk'd about from Place to Place to 


view the Perſons of the wretched Captives. 


While they ſtood thus fix'd in Contemplation on 
the tranſitory Bleſſing of a mortal Life, there came 
a Turk from Stall to Stall, enquiring earneſtly of 


every Officer what Quality and Country their feveral 
| Slaves laid claim to; and examining particularly 
the Slaves themſelves to the ſame Effect, at laſt he 


came to Seignior Pietro, Who hanging down his 


Head, the Turæ ſtooped forward to look upon lis 


Face; a Courteſy not often practis'd by tnoſe barba 
rous People, who, when a Slave refuſes to hold up his 


Face, will generally take them roughly by the Chin, 


as when a Jockey looks upon a Horſe's Mouth. 


The Tw4 no ſooner ſaw the Face, but ſtarting back 


in great Surprize, he rais'd his Arms and Eyes to- 


_ wards Heaven, and tranſported at the ſtrauge Diſ- 


covery, cry'd out aloud, © I thank thee, holy Pro- 
« phet, thou haſt guided well my lucky rootfteps.” 


The griev'd [alan looking up at this ſurprizing 


Exclamation, ſaw before his Eyes the very Man 


whom in Leghorn he ſo kindly freed from Slavery. 


No Pen can deſcribe the Raptures he conceived at 


6 2 give 
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this happy Meeting 


himſelf to Seignior Pietro; I promiſed thee. (aig 


he, thou beſt of Chriſtians, that I would certainly 


** redeem from Servitude ſuch Slave as I ſhould 
« judge did more than any elſe deſerve thy 
„ Blefling ; and now, thank 1Mubmt, in thee ! 

% have diſcover'd him.” With that he order'd him 
who guarded them to ſend ſome Perſon to receive hi; 
Ranſom, and conduct him preſently to his own Houfe, 
The overjoy's BHaltan heard with Pleaſure the Deſign 
of his Gratitude ; but told him,“ If he would be dou- 


« bly kind, he might redeem his Friend who ſufferd 


« with him, and they would find ſome ſpeedy Means 
to reimburſe his Charges.” 
embrac'd as ſoon as offer'd, and a Perſon being ſent 


to take the Money, receiv'd immediately the Ran. 
ſom he demanded, and returning to Market, left tie 


_ Gentlemen to the Care of their Redeemer. Ile 
Turk's two Sons, when told the Accident by which 
their Father met the Man to whom bcfore he o d 
his Liberty, expreſs'd ſincere and gratctul joy, and 


bid them welcome with an unexpreſſible Civility ; and 


after having heard the Manner of their being taken, 
and their ſorrowful Complaint for the Loſs of an 


unhappy Virgin, whom they lov'l ſo deatly, le . 


who was the eldeſt of the two Sons cry'd out with 
Larneſtneſs, Now, by the Keligion of our Prophet 


Land his People, my Father's Houſe contains ths 


| And thereupon proceeded to inform 


5 Virgin,” 


; ſwift Embraces follow'd their 
Surprize, and m the Wonder of the Turk would 
give him leave to ſpeak again, he thus addreſſed 


The Propoſtion was 
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them, he had bought that very Morning a young 


_ Chriſtian Slave, to wait upon his Mother and his 
Father's other Wives ; that ſhe had given the ſame 


Account as they had done of the Particulars of her 


| Captivity, that ſhe was then above among the Wo- 


men, and he would for Satisfaction fetch her down 
Tis eaſy to imagine the Diſ- 
order of their Ereaſts, poſſeſs'd aiternately by Hope 
and Fear; which rag'd impetuov3y and rack'd their 
Minds, till Doubt gave way, and boundleſs Joy 


_ oferſpread their Souls, to fee the Perſon they ſo late- 


ly loſt, conducted to their Arms by him to whom 
the Laws of Turkey ou her "up as a lawful Pur 
chaſe. 

They ſtaid a week with their Landlord, who 
would not reſt till he had ranſom'd two Men-ſer. 


vants, and a Maid who waited on the Lady; theſe, 
together with as many of the Goods and Cloaths as 
| he could purchaſe from tle Tur who took them, 
| he beſtow'd again on their lawful Owners, gave them 
a conſiderable Sum of Money, and contriv'd to get 


them Paſſage on board a Veſſel of Marſeilles, then 


bound to Malta. Seignior Pietro, the young Lady, 


and her Uncle, frequently endeavour'd to oblige this 
honeſt Turk to take their Bills, or find ſome other 


Method to ſecure his Money, but he perſiſted in a 
poſitive Refuſal of all their Profie:s, telling Seignior 
Pietro the Debt was mo before it was contracted ; 


and would often lay lis Hand deyoutly upon his 


_ zofon, and with a zcalous Sigh repcat this Proverb, 
dhe God Her en pas 6. ven us Picnty, that we may 


OE, giv? 
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Zide from God where Need reguires, To cut ſhort 
the Story, when they arriv'd at Malta, Seignior 
Pietro toon obtain d the Conſent of the Young 


Lady's Father, and their as dee were N _ 
celebrated. 


* 8 2 


* 


NRAD'S gallent Defence of the City f 


" yew, which was deſerted by Guy de 


Lufignan, againſt Saladine Emperor 0 


ihe Infidele, at the Time of the Holy War, 


O have a right Notion of what paſted at the 


Siege of Tyre, it muſt be obſerv'd, that Sala. 
aine, after the taking of Feruſalem, beſieged Aſcaln, 
which the Queen ſurrender'd to him in conſideration 


of his ſetting Lu/ignan her Huſband, (whom he had 


taken Priſoner at the Siege of Jeruſalem) the Grand 


Maſter of the Templers, and fifteen other Noblemen 


at Liberty; and by this Treaty Guy de Lufignan 


made a ſolemn Renunciation of the Title of King 


of Feruſalem, He afterwards retir'd to a Calle by 
the Sea-fide with the Queen his Wife, where they 
were rather hid, than in a Condition to defend them- 
ſelves. Sæladine, without troubling himſelf about 


an Enemy whom he deſpiſed, march'd from Aſcalm 
to lay Siege to Tyre, an ancient and famous City of 


Phaenicia, celebrated in holy Writ for its King Hi 
ram, the Friend of Solomon; and renown'd in Hil- 


tory for the Siege laid to it by Alexander the Great, _ 


n nom it held out ſeven compleat Months, 
̃ and 
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and had not boen taken then, if that Prince had not 


join'd the Iſle on which it ſtands to the main Land, by 


means of a Bank which le raiſed to fill up the Arm 


of the Sea, which made it an Iſland. The Inhabi- 
tants, degenerated from the Bravery of their Aneſtors, 


and dreading the Miſeries of a Place carried by 
Storm, were preparing upon Sa/cdin.'s Approach to 
go to meet him, and offer lin the Keys of the 
City; when young Car ad, the laſt of the Marquis 
of Moanlęferrut's Sons, being come into the holy 
Land out of Zeal to contribute to his Father's Li- 


berty, who was then Saladine's Priſoner, encouraged 
a » 


them to make an honourable Defence, and offered 


them his Service: but he added, that he would not 
ſhed a Drop of his Blood for ſuch a Coward of a 


Prince as Gay de Luſignan; and inſiſted, that if he 
had the good Fortune, as he hoped, to preſerve the 


Place. tlley ſhould engage by a ſolemn Treaty to 
acknowledge him for their Lord. The Tyrians, 


deſerted by their Sovereign, and left to themſelves, 
agreed to the Condition. Conrad call'd in to his 


Aſſiſtance a conſiderable Number of the Knights of 


St. Jahn, who put themſelves at the Head of the 


| Inhabitants, and ſoon made ſuch Soldiers of them, 
that they ſeem'd to be animated with the ſame 


Spirit and Courage: The very Women did their, | 
Part, either in ſhooting Arrows at the Beſiegers, or 
carrying ViQuals to their Huſbands, who lay upon 
the Ramparts. Never was a Place more bravely 
defended from the Time that 4/cxond:r the Great 
laid Siege to it. Sæladi e, diſcouraged at the Length 
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of a Siege that ſtopped the Progreſs of his Arms, 


reſolved to raiſe it; but before he decamp'd, he 


caus'd young Conrad's Father, whom he had taken 
Priſoner at the Battle of Tiberias, to be carried he. 
fore the Walls, and an Herald being admitted into 
the Place, declared to young Conrad, That they were 


ging that Inſtant to cut off his Father's Head, if he 


<rould not ſurrender Tyre to the Sultan. 
The young Prince, divided between two Duties, 


which ſeem'd to him equally indiſpenſable, was to 


determine, whether he ſcexld fare pts Father's Life, 
cr abandon a Chriſtian People, to whim he had c 
his Faith. To extricate himſelf from this Difficulty, he 
affected a Firmneſs that went even to an Indifference, 
Go, ſaid he to the Herald, tell your Maſter from me, 
that he can't put a Priſoner of War to Death, thet 


ſurrendir d aon his Parole, without the uinmeſt Diſ. 
honnur to himſelf; and that, fer my Part, I ſhall 
[bind myſelf happy to have a Martyr of Feſas Chrift 
fer my Father. | Aer this they began to ſhoot afreh - 


from the City; but Conrad gave the Soldiers private 
Orders not to point their Arrows towards the Place 


Where the old Marquis was expoſed in Chains. Sa- 
ladine, who had no particular Reaſon to deſtroy that 


Prince, from whom too he expected a great Ranſom, 
ſent him back to Priſon, and raiſed the Siege. No 
ſooner was he retir'd to a convenient Diftar.ce, but 


Guy de Luſignan quittcd his Retreat, with a Deſign 
to reap the Fruit of young Conrad's Valour. He | 
preſented himſelf before the Place, and was going to 
enter as the Sovereign of i; but he found the 


0 ates 
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Gates ſhut, and the Inhabitants cried out to him, 
that they were ſurprized he had forgot the Duty he 
owed to his Subjects during the Siege; that he was 
come a little too late; that a braver Perſon than he 
had taken his Place, and acquir'd the Lordſhip of 


Tyre by the juſteſt of all Titles, for having defended | 
it valiantly at the Hazard of his Life againſt the 
Infidels. Gay de Laſignan was forced to retire, and 
ſeek his Fortune elſewhere, and young Conrad, in 


Reward of his Valour, remain'd in quiet Poſſeſhon 
of the ny of 1 5 


Te 2 y 5 a Soldier in the Arny f 


ANTIGONUS, 


3 C 2 the elder, one Day hearing ſome Perſons | 


4 extol a Man that had ſhewn a thoughtleſs Te- 


merity in Battle, and ran headlong into the greateſt 
Danger without Conſideration, faid, There was a 
great deal of Difference between true Courage and 4 


Contempt for Life. A very true Saying, and which 
is well exemplified in the following Story, There 
was in the Army of Antigonus a certain Soldier of a 


very unhealthy Complexion, who however diſtin» 
guiſh'd himſelf on all Occaſions by an uncommon 


Boldneſs and Intrepidity, which made the King take 


Notice of him, and aſk'd him the Cauſe of his pale 


and fickly Look: The Soldier anſwer'd, it was 


owing to a ſecret Diſeaſe he had, of which he 
could never get cur'd. I he Ning gave riet Orders 


G 5 g to 
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to his Phyſicians to take all poſſivle Care of lim, 
and ſpare neither Coſt nor Pains for his Cure. In 
a ſhort 1 ime this bold Fellow was cur'd ; after which 
he ncver appear'd ſo fond of Danger, nor daring in 
Battle as formerly. Antigonus being very much (ur. 
prized at ſuch a Change, reproached him with it: 
But the Soldier, far from concealing the true Reaſon, 


ſaid, I is you, 0 King ! fat 1: the Cauſe I am lj, 


bold and d. ſperate than bheretofore, by delivering me 
a that Niſery u ich made I%/? a Burden v 


i bile I was troubled with that grievous Diſ. 
pay] ara, weary of Life, an ſcur hs ell Opportu. 
nitiis of ending t; bit row 7 wm cu d, my Lowe of 
Life is return'd, and I now ſhun RAPE as onduftri - 


: 0 as 1 "ey courted it. 


=O OO „ — 


The Story of an Attempt on the Life of 


1 IMOLEO N 5 4⁰⁰ Hain, 


TCETES, whilt he was beſicging the Calle of 
Syracu/ til Sict“ , ſent wto it as Deſerters two 
ſoreigu Soldiers, dat e real Deſign was to aliaſ- 
| finate 7 imb. an, th. ander ot the Caſtle. The 


Villains who were cnt upon this E:cerptize, ſome 
time after r Arrival, having caſually weard that 
Timol:a1 wa going to N came diredly into 
tu l emnple with Poniards under their Cloaks, and 


p ing une, the Craud, by Degrees got cloſe to 


= Altar, As they were jult looking tor a Sign 
| from 


mne. 
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from each otker to begin the Attempt, a third Per- 
ſon ſtruck one of them over the Head with a Sword, 
who ſuddenly falling down, neither he that gave 
the Blow, nor the Partizan of him that received it, 
kept their Statious any longer; but the one making 
way with his bloody Sword, put no Stop to his 


Flight, till he gain'd the Top of a lofty Precipice, 


while the other throwing himſelf at the Feet of 


Jimolion, beſought him to ſpare his Life, and he 
would reveal to him the whole Conſpiracy. His 
Pardon being granted, he confes'd, that himſelf and 


his dead Comp:nion were ſent purpoſely to flay him. 


While this Diſcovery was waking, he that had 1:iil'd 


the other Conſpirator, being forc'd from his Sanc- 
tuary on the Rock, loudly proteſted as he came 


along, that there was no injuſtice in the Fact, for 


(aid he) I have only taken righteous Vengeance for 
the Llood of my Father, whom this Man formerly 
murder'd in the City of Leontium ; for the Truth of 


tis, he appeal'd to ſeveral who were preſent, who 


all atteſted the ſame. The Corinthians being ſatiſ- 
fed of the Julneis of the Action, did Honour to the 
Author, and rewarded him wWita a noble Preſent, 
becauie he made ule of is OWN jult Indiguation at 


2 Time when the Pretervation of Timolion requir'd 
it, and !:ckily deferred the Revenge of a * 
Qareel for jus Pre! Cry ation, 


Lr cuxsc us 
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LycuRcus and ALCANDER. 


- YCURGUS, King of Sparta, was Inſtitutor 
of publick Tables at Sparta, where every one, 


from the higheſt to the loweſt, ſhould eat in common 
of the ſame Meat. This Ordinance bore very hard 
upon the wealthier Men, and being not able to bear 


it, they made an Inſurrection againſt Lycurgus, and 
from Words came to Blows ; ſo that at length he was 
forced to run out of the Aſſembly, and take to the Sanc- 
tuary to ſave his Life. By good Hap he got before 
all the reſt, excepting Alcander, (a young Man other. 
wiſe not ill accompliſh'd, but too haſty and chole- 


rick) who came up ſo cloſe to him, that as Lycurgus | 


turn'd about to ſee who was near him, he ſtruck 
him in the Face, and beat out one of his Eyes, 
The incomparable Philoſopher was fo far from being 
daunted by this Accident, that he ſtopt ſhort and 


ſhew'd his Reverend Face all in a Gore-blood to his 


ungrateful Countrymen : They were ſo ſtrangely 


ſurpriz'd and aſham'd to ſee it, that they immediate- | 
M begg'd Pardon, offer'd him any ſort of Repara- 


tion, and ddiver'd Alcander into his Hands to be 


|  puniſh'd as he ſhould think fit, conducting him home 


with the greateſt Concern for this ill Uſage. Lycur- 


gus having thank'd them for their Care of his Per. 
| ſon, diſmiſs'd them all, except Acander, whom he | 


took with him to his Houſe. He did not uſe him 


in any Manner ſevercly, but diſmiſſing thoſe whoſe 


Place it was, he order'd Alcander to wait upon him 


at 


tor 
ne, 
on 
rd 
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at Table. The young Man, who was not ill bred, 


without murmuring or repining, did as he was com- 
manded. Alcanden being io near him, had Opportu- 


nity to obſerve in him (beſides the natural Goodneſs 


and Mildneſs of his Temper) an extraordinary So- 


briety in his Diet, and a Strength of Complexion 
proceeding from it, which no Labours or Fatigues 
were able to ſurmount. He was ſo raviſh'd with 
Admiration of theſe excellent Qualities, that of an 


Enemy he became one of his moſt zealous Admirers, 


and told his Friends and Relations, that Lycurgus 


was not that moroſe and ill-natur'd Man, whom they 
had formerly took him for, but of the ſweeteſt and 
moſt agreeable Diſpoſition in the World. Thus did 
Lycurgus (from a wild and diſſolute young Man) 
make Alcander one of the beſt Citizens of Sparta. 


— 


The Story o& Gonzu. a. 


PON a Diſcourſe in 8 about Men of | 


Trade and Buſineſs, and how mightily that 


Place was ſtock'd with People of that Quality: It 
came to a Queſtion at laſt, What Profeſſors had moſt | 
Employment? One ſaid, Lawyers; another, Di- 
vines; ſome ſaid one, and ſome another : but, in 
the Concluſion, up ftarts one Gone/la, and offers a 
Wager on the Phyſicians Side againſt any other 
Calling. How can that be? ſays one of the Com- 
pany, when, to my certain Knowledge, there are 
not above a Dozen in this City! ? It came at lait to a 


Wage r 
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Wager betwixt a Nobleman and Genella, and the 


Caſe left to a Trial. 


Gonella went out early the next Morning to the 


Church-door, with his Chops all muMed up in Sear. 
Cloth and Flannel. Every one was aſking the poor Man 
what he ail'd, as they went to their Devotions : 
whoſe Anſwer was, 'I hat he had upon him, at that 


nſtant, a moſt tormenting Fit of the I ooth-- ach. 
One told him, this was good for't, and t'other that: 


and as they gave him their Opinions and Advice, he 
took all their Names and Preſcriptions in Writing, 
Waen Church was done, he wander'd up and down 


the Streets, picking up more Names and Receipts, 


till he had a Matter of five hundred upon the Roll, 


In this Pickle he went to the Count himſelf, with 
whom he had the Bett; who without ever dreaming 


of the Prolick, directly told him a Remedy for his 
Tootb-ach: Away goes Gonella at that Inſtant, puts 
his Trade and his Trinket together under the Title 


of, 4 Lift of the fun, Phyſicians of the City of 


Ferrara. After a three Days pretended I rial ot the 


Remedy, back goes Gonel/a to the Count, to ac 


knowledge the fovercign Virtue of his Me icine; 


and, at the ſame Time, preients the Nobleman with 


a fermal Catalogue of his Doctors aud their Remedies. 


When tic Count came to find his own ame at the 


Head of the L iſt, aud ſeveral other Perſons of (Qa- 


lity marſual'd in tucilr Order under him, he was ſo 


well pleaſcd with tae Conceit, tuat he yielded the 
Wager 1vi!, and order d the Payment of the Money. 


4 Stay 


A Story of Col uunus, the firſt Diſcoverer 


/ America. 


HEN Columbus, to his immortal Honour, 
had newly perfected his Diſcovery of the 
Meſt-Indies, the Spaniards went up and down in 


Clubs and Cabals, vilifying the Action, and dero- 
_ gating from the Glory of the Work. They ſaw 
nothing in the Bufineſs, they ſaid, but another Body 

might have done it as well as he. The Pailage, they 


cry'd, was ſafe and eaſy: the Thing uſelf is ob- 
vious, and it lay ever, jot as fair for a Spaniard as 


for an Italian. Columbus was once Incog. at one 
of theſe Meetings; and when he had fate ſtill a 
 _ while, as a Perſon not at all concern'd in the Diſ- 


courſe, he call'd for a Hen's Egg ; which was im- 


mediately brought him. He took it; and after 


viewing and turning it one Way and t'other, Cen- 


tlemen, ſays he, I would be very glad to ſee any 


Mir here ſet this Egg upright upon the Table, They 
fell a whiſpering ald fleering upon one another; 
and after ſeveral Trials, concluded the Thing was 


not to be done, Pardon me, ſays Columbus, there's 


nothing eaſier in Nature: And ſo he took the Egg, 


crack'd it, and ſet it up-an end. The Company, 


upon ſecond Thoughts, cool the Hiar as he intend- 
ed it. | 
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The Cenſorious Scribler, 


Pragmatical Smatterer in Letters, and a ſevere 
Fault-finder wherever he came, publiſh'd an 


idle Tra&, under the Title of Notes upon ſeveral fa- 


 mous Authors; and preſented his Remarks, with a 


pompous formal Dedication to an eminent Patron of 
Learning in the Place where heliv'd. This Gentleman 
found immediately, upon dipping here and there in 
the Book, that the main Drift of the Diſcourſe was 


only to expoſe the Reputation of a great many excel- 
lent Men, under the pretext of writing Obſervations 
on their Errors, without any Uſe or Benefft to Man- 
kind. . 


The great „Ian accepted the Preſent, and pat the 


Author in hopes of a conſiderable Reward. Go you, 


| ſays he, to my Steward, and aſk him for four Buſhels 


of my beſt Wheat: It muſt be well threſh'd, and do 


you take care it is thoroughly winnowed: Pick out 


all the Chaff as clean as Fingers can make it, put it 
into a Pag, and then bring it to me, 'The Man 
brought the Chaff, and the Nobleman bade him ty 


what he could get for it, and take the Money to him- 
elf. Alas! ſays he, People will give nothing for 


Chat. Why then, ſays t'other again, try if you can 
make a Friend with it. But that would not do nei- 


5 ther, for no body would thank him for it, he ſaid. 


Very good, ſays the Great Man; and pray what is 


the Difercnce between Tr af in a Peck, and Trefe n 


Te 


a Bag? = 


— — — — 2 
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e Puniſhment of Ingratitude. 


Common Soldier who had the Honour to be 


known to Philip of Macedon for a brave Fellow, 


gave the King an account of a Storm he had been in at 
Sea, the Wreck and Loſs of the Veſſel, and how nar- 
rowly he himſelf came off with his Life. He beg- 


ge, at the ſame tine, a certain Farm for kis Subtiit- 
ence, which the King granted him, and ordered him 


to be put in Polleſſion of the Eſtate. Ihe Propel tyr, 


perceiving that he was now to be undone by a Mau 
be had preſerved, applied himſelf immediately to 
Philip, with the naked Truth of the Fact. Sir, ſuys 
he, my Dwelling is in ſuch a Place by the Sea: ſide, 

waere I heard an Outcry one Night of ſomebody in 


Diſtreſs; and, upon going out to ſce what it was, 


there did I find the Ruins of a Wreck, and a Man 
pa'dling in the Sea, half ftarv'd ard labouring for 
Life. I took him up ard carry'd him home with 
me; where he was attended, and treated like a_ 
Child of the Family. At the end of three Days, 


findipg himſelf in a travelling Condition, he would 


needs be gone; ſo that I gave him a Viaticum, and 


he went away with a thouſand Proteſtations, that my 


Kindneſs ſhould never be forgotten. And who ſhould 
this be now, out of the whole World, but , very _ 
Man that begs my Eſtate! The King was fo mov'd 


at this barbarous Story, (for the Soldier told him only 


of his Danger, and not one Word of his Eenc factor) 
that he order d Parſzuias to put the poor Man into 


his 
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his Eſtate again, and the Soldier to be caſhier'd, and 


ſtigmatiz'd with theſe Words upon his F orehead, 5 


1 þ HE UNGRATEFUL GUEsT. 


__—_ 


_— 


mms 


Avus rus CASAR add VIRGIL, Ge. 


T was an odd Queſtion that of Huguſtus Ceſar to 5 
Virgil; Prithee tell me truly, ſays he, was 044- 
Vius my Father, or no? for the World, I find, is di- 


vided about it. Great Prince, ſays Vigil, I can ſay 


little to OZawizs; but, to ſpeak freely, I am much 


miſtaken if you are not the Son of a Baker: For! 


waz never ſo happy, as to ſay or do any thing that 


Pleaied you, but I had my Reward in Bread for it, 
Well, ſays 4 , but from this time forward you 
ſhall find me a vince, not a Buker, 


There goes a Story alſo of a certain Prince, that 


gave all manner of Liberty and Encouragement to 


the Exerciſe of Buffocn Ii it, though never ſo rude 


and faicy ; and he had a ſhrewd Faculty that Way 


himſelf too. This Prince pinch'd a little hard once 
upon one of his Court-Drells, and it was a kind of an 


_ unlucky Hit. The Spark immediately turn'd the 
Frolick upon the Maſter, with this Scoff, By my Scl, 
ſays the Fellow, he that mage thee King, jpoil'd tie 
5% Fool in Cnriſtendom. The Conccit aton'd for 


the Affront, and the Man was preferr'd upon't : But 


this Way of fooling wou'd never have paſs'd upon 


Tiberius, if one may judge of him by a Story we have 
| m Pontanus., As they were carrying 2 dead Body, 


ſay? 
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ſays he, over the Market. place to be bury'd, and 2 
huge Crowd of People got together to ſee the Fune- 
ral; one of the By- ſtanders ſtept over to the Corpſe 


out of the Throng, and whiſper'd ſomething in the 


dead Man's Ear, and then came back again. At his 


Return, ſomebody aſk d what it was he whiſper'd ? 


IW hy, fays he, I bade the Man tell Auguſtus, in the 


other Mord, that the People had not received the De- 


natives jet that avere order'd them. This was preſcnt- 
ly carried to Tiberius, who charg'd the Informer to 


go immediately, and cut the Man's Throat who ald 
it; and then, ſays he, tell him to be fore to deli der the 


Meſage OY" - 


[ 4 


— 
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ALEXANDER and Ax ANIME NES. 


\ NAXIMENES was Alexander's Tutor, and 
41 highly in his Favour. This Auaximenes, hav- 
ing heard that Alexander had bound himſelf by a de- 
perate Vow, to deſtroy all the Lamp/acians for join- 
ing with Darius againſt him; he went his way imme- 
diately to find him out, and to try if he could divert 
him from that deadly Reſolution. Alexander hearing 
that he was coming towards him, and not without 
ſome Inkling of his Buſineſs, ſwore again in the hear- 
ing of his chief Officers, that whatever Anaximenes 


mould deſire of him, he would do juſt tie contrary. 


The Word was no ſooner out of his Mouth, but up 
comes Anaxivenes, The King treated him after his 
uſual n manner of Grace and Raped, and aft d him, 


1.5 
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as by the By, What brought him hither ? I am come, | 
ſaid he, with a Requeſt to the invincible Alexander, | © 
to beg of him that he would put Lamp/acus to Fire 1 
and Saberd, and raze it to the Ground, without ſpare. 2 
ing either Sex, Age or Quality; nay not excepting | P 
the very Temples, Altars, and holy Places them ſelves, 2M 
Alexander was exceedingly pleas'd, to find himſelf ſo | 
artificially diſcharg'd of ſo raſh and bloody an Cath, 11 
and pardon'd both City and People. N 5 
5 | e I be 
NI AHOMET aid [ RENE. | hi 
TTPON che 2gth of May, in the Year 1451, | 8 
| / Mahomet the Second took Conflantinople, and 7 
he had a Preſent made him by a Turk;/ Officer of : 
the moſt beautiful Woman that ever was ſeen: Her | . 
Name was Jrens. She was at that time about ſeven- . 
teen Years of Age, and a Priſoner to this Officer. 7 
The Prince was youthful and handſome, and his very 2 
Heart and Soul ſo taken up with this charming Lady, 1 
that he minded nothing elſe. For near three Vean c. 
they liv'd together in all manner of Liberty, with- _ | 
out Controul; and the Care of the Government, in n 
that Interim, was committed to a Baba, who mt | | 
tyranically abus'd his Truſt in the Oppreſſion of the | fi 
People. Now the Janixaries were not only wear), | 3 
but hemd of that mean and unmanly Way of Me- a 
1 nage, in ſacrificing the Honour of the Empire d th 
Strumpet. This, was their general Senſe and Opinmi- 


on; tho' nobody had the Courage as yet to take no- 


MAHOMET c7d IRENE. 15; 
tice of it But the People fell off by little and little, 
and as they cool'd in their Fidelity and AﬀeRion, 
they ſecretly wiſh'd for another Governor in Mabo- 
u 's Place, for the common Good both of the Em- 
pire and People. But ſee what became of it in the 


| "oo ſion. | 
Mahomet was walking one Day i in his Garden, 


up comes My/tapha, a Man of great Honour and 
Bravery, directly to him ; and after the Decency of 


an Exc for what he had to ſay, enter'd into a free 
Diſcourſe upon the State of the Publick. He laid ic 


before the Emperor, how he had loſt the Hearts of 


his People, and how cheap he had made himſelf and 
his Dignity, by a careleſs Diſſolution of Order and 


Government, even to the Degree of endangering the 
very Foundations of the Monarchy; and all this for 
a pitiful Pa aby of a Wenman. Str, iays he, you ftand 
ubon the Briak of a Precijice, and pray have a care 
bw jou degenerate frem the Character of your aver 
Znceſiors. Vis put the E peror upon a Fret, who 
was fo divided betwixt his Honour and his Inclinati- 


ons, that he had much ado which Way to turn him 


ſelf. But, in the Concluſion, he gave Muſtapbha a 
gentle Reproof for talking more than became him; 


but that, for this once, he would paſs it all over, out 
of Reſpect to his paſt Services. And he told him 
further alſo, that it ſhould not be long, before he 


would give himſelf and the World to underſtand, that 
he was no Slave to his Pleaſures. And now, Muſa- 
tha, ſays he, go you and order all the Baſ/banvs and 
Militar Dl Of cer. in Conftantinot/e to attend me to- 


morro\ | 
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morrow at Court, for I am reſolv'd to dine in Pub- 
lick. And Maſfaplia, ſays Mahomct, I would have 
you there too; and pray dreſs yourſelves as fine az 
poſſible. When every thing was ready, and the Com. 
| pany was gathered together, up comes the Emperor 


himſelf, after long Expectation, with his Miſtreſs in 


his Left-hand, and the Nobility receiving him with 
an Honour and V cneration an{werable to che Occa- 
ſion. | 
Nabomet advances into the Middle of the Room, and 
there makes a Stop, with all his Courtiers about him. 
When he had view'd them all with a ſtern Counce- 
nance, one after another, Ay Maers, ſays he, you ſee 
this Lady here; Is there any Man living, db you think, 
that awill blame me for being captis ate by Jo Divine 


4 Beauty? They all agreed, according to the Court 


Humour and Way, that his Love was ſo well placed 
ne could not do either 4% than he did, or better. 80 


much for that then, ſays Maromet ; 3 and I an now a- . 
bout to few you, that no Temptation under the Jun 
ran tranſport me to the doing of any thing unworthy 


of my Family. With that Word he took his Miſtreis 


ov the Hair with his Left hand, and cut off her Head 


with his Right, in the Face of all the Peoxle ; with 
theſe Words in his Mouth, upon the finiſhing tus 


Work: I hope you are now all ſatisfied that the En- 

peror is ftill Maſter of himſelf. Brantome tells us of 

{uch. an Act of Barbarity, in the Story of a Noble- 

man that ſurpriz'd h's Wife in the Arms of her Gal. 
lant: He kill'd tlie Cavalier upon the Spot; and 

10 then, as a further Revenge, bound them Body to Bo- 

| | dy, 
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de, till the Stench of the dead Carcaſs poiſon'd the 
living. . 


E GINH ART ond IM AIT A. 


GINHART, who was Secretary to Charles 
the Great, became exceeding popular by his 


Behaviour in that Poſt. His great Abilities gain'd 


him the Favour of his Mater, and the Eſteem of the 
whole Court. Imma, the Daughter of the Emperor, 


was ſo pleaſed with his Perſon and Converſation, that 


that ſhe fell in Love with him. As ſhe was one of 
the greateſt Beauties of the Age, E:inhart anſwered 
her with a more than equal Return of Paſſion. They 
filed their Flames for ſome time, under Appret.en- 
fonof the fatal Conſcquences that might enſue. Egin- 
hart at length reſolving to hazard all, rather than be 
ceprivcd of one whom his Heart was ſo much ſet up- 


on, conveyed himſelf one Night into the Princeſs's 


Apartment, and knocking gently at the Door, was 
cmitted as a Perſon who had ſomething to commu- 
ricate to her from the Emperor. He was with her 


in private moſt part of the Night, but upon his pre- 


paring to go away about Break of Day, he obſerv'd_ 
that there had fallen a great Snow during his Stay 


with the Princeſs. This very much perplexed him, 


leſt the Prints of his Feet in the Snow, might make 
Diſcoveries to the King, who often us'd to viſit his 
Daughter | in the Morning. He acquainted the Prin- 
ceſs Imma with his Fears; who, after ſome Conſul- 

| tations 
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tat ions upon the Matter, prevailed upon him to let 


her carry him through the Snow upon ker own Shoyl. 


ders. It happen'd that the Emperor, not being able 
to ſicep, was at that Time up, and walking in his 


Chamber; when, upon looking through the Window, 
he perceived his Daughter tottering under her Bur. 


den, and carry ing his firt Miniſter acroſs the Snow; 
which ſhe had no ſooner done, but ſhe returned again 
with the utmoſt Speed to her own Apartment, The 


Emperor was extreamly troubled and aſtoriſhed at 
this Accident; but reſolved to ſpeak nothing of it till 


a proper Opportunity. In the mean time, Fg:nhar!, 
knowing that what he had done could not be long a 


Secret, determin'd to retire from Court; and in or- 
der to it begg d the Emperor that he would be pleaſed 
to diſmiſs him, pretencing a kind of Diſcontent at his 


not having been rewarded for his long Services. The 
Emperor would not give a direct Anſwer to his Peti. 


tion, but told him he would think of it, and appointed 
a certain Day when he would let him know his Plez- 


ſure. He then call'd together the moſt faithful of 


his Counſellors, and acquainted them with his Secre- 
tary's Crime, and aſked their Advice in ſo delicate an 


Affair. They moſt of them gave their Opinion, that 


the Perſon could not be too ſeverely puniſhed who 


| had thus diſhonoured his Maſter. Upon the whole 
Debate, the Emperor declared it was his Opinion, 
that Zginhart's Puniſhment would rather encreaſe 
than diminiſh the Shame of his Family, and that there: 
fore he thought it the moſt adviſeable to wear out tbe 
Memory of the Pad, by marrying him to his Daugh- | 
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ter. Accordingly Eginhart was called in, and hy 


quainted by the Emperor, that he ſhould no longer 
have any Pretence of complaining his Services were 
not rewarded, for that the Princeſs [mma ſhould be 
given him in Marriage, with a Dowry ſuitable to her 
Quality; which was ſoon after performed accord. 


ingly. 


7 he Hiſtory of be Ca STILIAN, 


\ N Inhabitant in the Kingdom of Caſtile, by 


ing a Man of more than ordinary Prudence: 


and of a grave, compos'd Behaviour, determin'd, 
about the fiftieth Year of his Age, to enter upon 
Wedlock. In order to malte himſelf eaſy in it, he 


caſt his Eye upon a young Woman, who had nothing 


to recommend her but her Peautv and her Educa- 
| tion, the Parents having been reduc'd to great Po- 
verty by the Wars, which for ſome Years had laid 
that whole Country waſte. [he C:/ti/ian having 
made his Addreſſes to her, and married her, they 
lw'd together in perfect Happineſs for ſome time; 
When at length the Huſhand's Affairs made it neceſ- 
| faryforhimto make a Voyage to the Kingdom of Na- 
files, where a great Part of his Eſtate lay. The Wife 
lov'd him too tenderly to be left behind him. They 
dad not been on Shipboard above a Day, when they 
mluckily fell into the Hands of an Algerine Pirate, 
who carried the whole Company on ſhore, and made 
Vor. I. H „„ Wo: - | 
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them Slaves. The Caſtilian and his Wife had the 


Comfort to be under the ſame Maſter ; and 
how dearly they lov'd each other, and gaſp'd after they 


Liberty, demanded a molt exorbitant Price for their 
Ranſom. The Cafti/ian, tho' he would rather have 


_ died in Slavery himſelf, than have paid ſuch a Sum, 


as he fancy'd wou'd go near to ruin him, was ſo 
mov'd with Compaſſion towards his Wife, that he 


ſent repeated Orders to his Friend in Spain, (who 
happen'd to be his next Relation) to ſell his Eſtate, | 
and tranſmit the Money to him. His Friend hoping 
that the Terms of his Ranſom might be made more 
_ reaſonable, and unwilling to ſell an. Eſtate which he 
himſelf had ſome Proſpect of inheriting, form'd ſo 
many Delays, that three whole Years paſs d away 
without any thing being done for n them at — 
1 There d to live 18 e * 
ſame Place where the Caſtilian and his Wife were 
kept Priſoners. As this Fellow had in him all the | 
Vivacity of his Nation, he often entertained the Cap- 
tives with Accounts of his own Adventures ; to which 
he ſometimes added a Song, or a Dance, or ſome. 
other Piece of Mirth, to divert them during their 


Confinement. His Acquaintance with the Man- 


ners of the Algerines, enabled him likewiſe to do them | 
| ſeveral good Offices. The Cafii/ian, as he was one 

Day in a Converſation with the Renegado, diſcover 
ed to him the Negligence and Treachery of his Cor- 
reſpondent in Caſlile, and, at the ſame time, aſk'd 
** Advice how he ſhould b-have hiqmſelf in that Exi- 


gene, ; 


vas one 
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gency. He further told the Renegado, that he found 


would be impoſſible for him to raiſe the Money, 
unleſs he himſelf might go over to diſpoſe of his E- 


| tate. The Renegado, after having repreſented to him 


that his Algerine Maſter would never conſent to his 


| Releaſe upon ſuch a Pretence, at length contrived a 
Method for the Caſtilian to make his Eſcape in the 


Habit of a Seaman. The Caſtilian ſucceeded in his 


| Attempt; and having ſold his Eſtate, being afraid leſt 
the Money ſhould miſcarry by the Way, and deter- 
mining to periſh with it, rather than loſe one who 


was much dearer to him than his Life, he returned 


himſelf in a little Veſſel that was going to Algiers. It 
is impoſſible to deſcribe the Joy he felt upon this Oc- 


caſion, when he conſidered that he ſhould ſoon ſee 


the Wife whom he ſo much lov'd, and endear himſelf 


the more to her, by this uncommon Piece of Gene- 
roſity. 


The Renegado, during the Huſband' 8 Abſenee, ſo 


inſinuated himſelf into the good Graces of his young 


Wife, and ſo turn'd her Head with Stories of Gal- 


 lantry, that ſhe quickly thought him the fineſt Gentle- 
man ſhe had ever convers'd with. To be brief, her 


Mind was quite alienated from the honeſt Caſtilian, 


whom ſhe was taught to look upon as a formal old 
Fellow, unworthy the Poſſeſſion of ſo charming a 
Creature. She had been inſtructed by the Renegado 
how to manage herſelf upon his Arrival: fo tbe re- 
ceiv'd him with an Appearance of the utmoſt Love 


and Gratitude, and at length perſuaded him to truſt 


- their common Friend, the » TO, with the . 


7 2 An affefling Srokv. 
ney he had brought over for their Ranſom; as not 


queſtioning but he would beat down the Terms of it, 
and negociate the Affair more to their Advantage than 


they themſelves could do. The good Man admir'd 
her Prudence, and follow'd her Advice. I wiſh 1 
could conceal the Sequel of the Story, but fince I can- 


not, I ſhall diſpatch it in as few Words as poſſible. 


The Caſtilian having ſlept longer than ordinary the 


next Morning, upon his awaking found his Wife had 1 


left him: He immediately roſe and enquired after her, 


but was told that ſhe was ſcen with the Renegado 


| about Break of Day. In a Word, her Lover having 
got all Things ready for their Departure, they ſoon 
made their Eſcape out of the Territories of Agiern 
aarried away the Money, and left the Caſtilian in 


_ Captivity ; who, partly through the cruel Treatment 
of the incens'd Algerine his Maſter, and partly through 
_ 22:e unkind Uſage of his unfaithful Wie died ſome 


tw Months After. 


An affecting STORY. 


A 


a faithful and laborious Wife, who, by her Fru- 


ality and Induſtry, had laid by her as much Money 
| as purchaſed her a Ticket in a late Lottery. She 
xd hid this very privately in the Bottom of a Trunk, 
und had worn her Number oal 8888 and C oußdent, 
ho had yromitedt pe erer, and bring her 


Poor idle drunken Weaver in Sęital- Ficlas had : 


| o „ $3; | i & | L | 7 
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Neues of the Succeſs. Ihe poor Adventurer chanc'd 
one Day to go abroad, when her careleſs Huſband, 


ſuſpecting ſhe had fav'd ſome Money, ſearches every 


Corner, till at length ke finds this ſame Ticket; which 
he immediately ſeizes, ſells, and ſquanders away the 


Money, without the Wife ſuſpecting any thing of the 
Matter. A Day or two afterwards, this Friend, who 
was a Woman, comes and brings the Wife word, that 
ſhe had a Prize of 500 Pounds. The poor Creature, 


overjoyed, flies up Stairs to her Huſband, who was 
then at Work, and deſires him to leave his Loom for 


that Evening, and come and drink with a Friend of 


| his and her's below. The Man receiv'd this chee -- 


ful Invitation as bad Huſbands ſometimes do, ard, 
after a croſs Word, told her he would not come. His 
Wife with Tenderneſs renewed her Importunity, and 
at length ſaid to him, My Love, I have within theſe | 


few Months, unknown to you, ſcrap'd together as 


much Money as has bought us a Ticket in the Lot- 
tery, and now here is Mrs. Quick come to tell me, 
that it is come up this Morning a 500 Pound Prize. 


The Huſband replies immediately, You lye, you Slut, 
you have no Ticket, for I have ſold it. The poor 
Woman, upon this, fainted away in a F. it, recovered, 
and immediately run diſtracted. As ſhe had no De- 


ſign to defraud her Huſband, but was willing only to 


participate in his good Fortune, every one will na- 


turally pity her, but think her Huſband's Purlhmen 
but Juſt. 


( 174 ] 
The Story of the DERVISE. 


\IR JOHN CHARDIN, in his Travels, after | 
having told us that the Inns which receive the 


| eg in Perſia and the Eaſtern Countries, are cal. 
led by the Name of Caravanſaries, yo: us a 8 
to the following Purpoſe. 


A Derciſe, travelling through Tartary, being ar- 


rived at the Town of Ball, went into the King's 


Palace by Miſtake, as thinking it to be a publick Inn 
or Caravanſary. Having looked about him for ſome 
Time, he entered into a long Gallery, where he laid 


down his Wallet, and ſpread abroad his Carpet, in 
order to repoſe himſelf upon it, after the manner of 

the Eaſtern Nations. He had not been long in this 
Poſture, before he was diſcovered by ſome of the 


Guards, who aſk'd him, What was his Buſineſs in that 
Place? The Derwi/e told them, he intended to take 


up his Lodging in that Caravanſary. The Guards 
let him know, in a very angry manner, that the Houſe | 
he was in was not a Caravanſary, but the King's Pa- 
| lace. Ithappen'd that the King himſelf paſs'd through 


the Gallery during this Debate, and ſmiling at the 
| Miſtake of the Derwi/e, aſk'd him, How he could 


poſſibly be ſo dull, as not to diſtinguiſh a Palace from 
a Caravanſary? Sir, ſays the Derwiſe, give me leave 
to aſk your Majeſty a Queſtion or two. Who were 
the Perſons that lodg'd in the Houſe when it was firſt 


built? The King replied, His Anceſtors, And who, 


ſaid the Der 1 was che laſt ani lodg'd here? 
'The - 


eonjugal Affection, gave the Men to their Wives. and 
| received the Duke into his Favour. 
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The King replied, his Father, And who is it, ſaid 
the Derwvi/e, that lodges here at preſent? The King 
told him, that it was he himſelf, And who is it, ſaid 
the Derwi/e, will be here after you? The King an- 

ſwered, the young Prince his Son. Ah, Sir, ſaid the 


Derviſe, a Houſe that changes its Inhabitants ſo often, 


and receives ſuch a perpetual e of Guelts, is 
not a Palace, but a \ Caravanſary.. 


1 —_— 


The Story of the Women ef Hensberg. 


HEN the Emperor Conrade the Third had 
beſieged Gue/prus, Duke of Bawaris, in the 


City of Hensberg, the Women finding that the "Town 
could not poſſibly hold out long, petitioned the Em- 
peror that they might depart out of it, with ſo much 
as each of them could carry. The Emperor, know- 
ing they could not convey away many of their Effects, 


granted them their Petition; when the Women, o 

his great Surprize, came out of the Place with every 

one her Husband pon her Back. The Emperor 
was ſo mov'd at the Sight, that he burſt into Tears, 


and after having much extoll'd the Women for their 


— 
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% Remarkable Stories: The one ef a- 


Man who reviv'd after having been dead 
thirty-five Hours, and the other of q 
Man, coho, as he «wes carrying to the 


Grave, roſe up, and ſpoke three times, 


prorouncing himſelf damm'd. 


75 Village about half a League from the City d 
Paris, there died a Man, (or at leaſt he ſeem'd to 


die.) He was ſtretch'd forth into the Poſture fittet 


tor his Coffin, by the Hands of two old Women, Hi 
Relations and Friends flock'd about the Body, to pray 
for his Soul, as is the Cuſtom among the Catholicks, 


The Houſe was fill'd with Tears and Sighs, anda 


mournful Cloud ſat on every Brow, He lay thus fo 
the Space of thirty-five Hours, dead in the Suppoſi- 


tion of all his Family; when the Watchers, who ſt 
by, were ſuddenly aſtoniſhed to hear him ſneeze: | 
They ran away at firſt, as People affrighted at ſome 
ghaſtly Viſion, and alarmed the whole Neighbour. 


| hood with the News. Phyſicians were ſent for, who 


cauſing him to be laid in a warm Eed, and uſing pro- 
per Applications, he recovered his Senſes, and by 


Degrees his Speech ; and they afterwards reſtor'd hun 
to perfect Health again. He related to his Vifitants 
many ſtrange Things that he had ſeen and heard du- 
ring the thirty-five Hours that he was thought to be 

dead. He ſaid, he had been before the Throne cf 


God, and had {cen all the Orders of Angels; that he 


Wa“ 


time, was eſteemed a very holy Man: 


= Body aroſe, and pronounced him damn 


T v0 Remarkable STor1zs, 1 


nas commanded to return back again to his Body, to 


warn Men of the approaching Day of Judgment. 
There is alſo a Story related of a Man who died in 


this ſame City of Paris ſome hundred Vears ago; and 


tis upon Record, that this Perſon, during his Life- 
But, after his 
Death, while they were performing his Funeral Ob—-— 
ſequies, and carrying the Body round the Church in 


| Proceſſion, he ſuddenly ſtarted up in the Bier on which 
he was carried, pronouncing theſe Words with an 


audible Voice, I am arraizn'd before the Tudement- 


Seat of God. All that heard him ſpeak, were aſtoniſh- 
ed at ſo ſurprizing an Event; and the Prieſts who 


ſang the Hymn of Reft to his Soul, deſiſted. But 


again, going on with their Proceſſion and Hymns, he 
aroſe the ſecond time, and ſaid aloud, I am tricd at 


God's Tribunal. This put another ſtop to the Solem- 


nity, till after ſome Deliberations they reſolved to pro- 


ce:d a third time; when he ſtarted up again, and ſaid, 


Ian coudemmed by the juſt Sentence of Ged. This put 


a final Stop to the Funeral Ceremonies : They would 
no longer chant a Reſt to the Soul of him, whoſe dead 
d. Neither 
would they bury his Body in Conſecrated Ground, 


| whoſe Soul they knew was lodg'd in Hell, by a Voice 
from the Dead. There is a Religions Order, call'd - 


Carthufians, who, they ſay, are a ſtanding Monu- 
ment of the Truth of this Relation. For one Bruno, 
being touch'd with Compunction at ſo tremendous an 
Accident, immediately forſook the Society of Men, 


and led a contemplative Life, in exquiſite Silence, 


Hs Abſlinence, 
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Abſtinence, Faſting and Prayer, enjoining all his Fol. 


lowers to do the like; who are now ſpread into moſt 


Parts of Chriſtendom, having magnificent Monaſteries, 


great Immunities, and are eſteemed the ſtricteſt Order 


in the Roman Church. They are ſerv'd in the Mar- 
| ket before the King himſelf. If any Religious of 


another Order deſires to come into this, he may; but 
from this there is no Return. They dig a Part of 


their own Grave every Day, having every one a Cell 


and a Garden to himſelf. They converſe with one 


another but once a Week. And if, when they are 
walking into the Cloiſters of their Monaſtery, they 
happen to ſpy a Stranger, they ſcud away into their 


Cells, as Conies into their Holes at the Sight of a 


Dog. They never taſte of Fleſh, and are verges! to 
pray "= Hours 1 in four and renty. 


a memorable Saying of the Duke de Orleans 
at the Surrender of Graveling, with 6 


| generous Aclion of that Prince. 


| W HEN Groveling was ſurrendered to the Duke 
of Orleans, juſt as he enter'd the Town, he 
was heard to ſay theſe Words, Let us endeavour, 
by generous Actions, to win the Hearts of all Men; 
| ** ſo may we hope for a daily Victory. Let the 
French learn from me this new way of Conqueſt, o 


ſuabdue Men by Mercy and Clemency. 
With what a matchleſs Virtue did this prince ai. 


be wiſs deen, that was hir'd to murder him! This 
Aal 
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Aſſaſſin was ſuffer'd to paſs into the Duke's Bed- 
Chamber one Morning early, pretending Buſineſs of 


great Moment from the Queen. As ſoon as the Duke 


caſt his Eyes on him, he ſpoke thus: © I know thy 


« Buſineſs, Friend; thou art ſent to take away my 


„Life. What hurt have I done thee? It is now in 


« my Power, with a Word, to have thee cut in 
pieces before my Face. But I pardon thee ; go thy 


„ way, and fee my Face no more. 


The Gentleman, flung with his own Guite, and. 
aſtoniſhed at the excellent Nature of this Prince, fell 


on his Knees, confeſſed his Deſign, and who employ- 
ed him: And having promiſed eternal Gratitude for 
this Royal Favour, departed without any other No- 


tice taken of him; and fearing to tarry in France, en- 
ter d himſelf into the Service of the Spaniſb King. It 


| was his Fortune afterwards to encounter the Duke of 
Orleans in a Battle in Flandtys, The Duke, at that 
Inſtant, was oppreſſed with a Crowd of Germans who 


ſurrounded him; and, in the Conflict, he loſt his 


Sword: Which this Gentleman perceiving, nimbly 
Rept to him, and delivered one into the Duke's 
| Hands, ſaying withal, Now reap the Fruit of thy 
former Clemency. Thou gaveſt me my Life, now 
eu put thee in a Capacity to defend thy own. The 


Prince, by this means, at length eſcap'd the Danger 


he was in; and that Day the Fortune of War was on 
dis Side. The French had a conſiderable Victory. 


You ſee by this, that heroic Actions have ſome- 


thing Divine in them, and attraR the Favours of Flex. 


.. Fen; 
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ven. No Man ever was a Loſer by good Works; 
for tho' he be not preſently rewarded, yet in Tract of 
Time ſome happy Emergency ariſes to convince him, 
That virtuous Men are the Darlings of Providence. 


— 
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on and Credit, was by a Train of Accidents, 
and by an unavoidable Perplexity in his Affairs, re- 
duc'd to low Condition. There is a Modeſty uſually 


attending faultleſs Poverty, which made him rather + 
chuſe to reduce his manner of living to his preſent 


Circumſtances, than ſollicit his Friends in order to 


| ſupport the Shew of an Eſtate when the Subſtance was 


gone. His Wife, who was a Woman of Senſe and 


Virtue, behav'd herſelf on this Occaſion with uncom- 


mon Decency, and never appear'd ſo amiable in his 


Eyes as now. Inſtead of upbraiding him with the 


ample Fortune ſhe had brought, or the many great 


Offers ſhe had refus'd for his Sake, ſhe redoubled al! 
the Inſtances of her Affection, while her Husband 


was continually pouring out his Heart to her in Com- 


plaints, that he had ruin'd the beſt Woman in the | 


World. He ſometimes came home at a Time when 
| the did not expect him, and ſurpriz'd her in Tears, 
which ſhe endeavoured to conceal, and always put on 


an Air of Chearfulneſs to receive him, To leflen | = 


A N eminent Citizen, who had liv'd in good Faſhi. 
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; 5 their Expence, their eldeſt Daughter (whom I ſhal} 
of | call Amanda) was ſent into the Country, to the Houſe 
n, of an honeſt Farmer, who had married a Servant of 


the Family. This young Woman was apprehenſive 
of the Ruin which was approaching, and had private- 


= | ty engaged a Friend in the Neighbourhood to give 
her an Account of what paſs'd from Time to Time 
in her Father's Aﬀairs. Amanda was in the Bloom of 
Z her Youth and Beauty, when the Lord of the Manor, 
«| who often call'd in at the Farmer's Houſe as he fol- 
& | lowed his Country Sports, fell paſſionately in Love 
_ with her. He was a Man of great Generoſity, but 
7 from a looſe Education had contracted a hearty Aver- 
er | fon to Marriage. He therefore entertained a Defign 
nt | upon Amanda's Virtue, which at preſent he thought 
to ' fit to keep private. The innocent Creature, who ne- 
Tas. ver ſuſpected his Intentions, was pleaſed with h's 
nd | Pe: ſon; and having obſerved his growing Paſſion for 


m- | ber, hop'd, by ſo advantageous a Match, ſhe might 


bis quickly be in a Capacity of ſupporting her impove- 
he - riſh'd Relations. One Day as he call'd to ſee her, he 
eat found her in Tears over a Letter ſhe had juſt received 
all | from her Friend, which gave an Account that her 
nd | Father had lately been ſtript of every Thing by an 
m- Execution. The Lover, who with Difficulty found 
lie | out the Cauſe of her Grief, took this Occaſion to 
len make her a Propoſal. It is impoſſible to expreſs 
Il Ananda s Confufion, when ſhe found his Pretenſions 
on were not honourable. She was diveſted of all her 
w_ Hopes, and had no Power to ſpeak ; but ruſhing from 
cir dim in the utmoſt Diſturbance, lock'd herſelf up in 


| ber 
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her Chamber. He immediately diſpatched a Meſſen- 
ger to her Father with the following Letter. 


= SIR, 


« JF Have heard of your Midortune, and have of. 
© A fered your Daughter, if ſhe will live with me, 
e to ſettle on her four hundred Pounds a Year, and 


to lay down the Sum for which you are now di- 


i ſtreſſed. I will be ſo ingenious as to tell you, I ! 


do not intend Marriage; but if you are wiſe, you 
„will uſe your Authority with her not to be too 
nice, when ſhe has an Opportunity of ſaving you 
and your Family, and of — n happy: 
cc - am, Sc. | 


This Letter came to the Hands of Amanda's Mo- 
ther; ſhe open'd and read it with great Surprize and 
| Concern. She did not think it proper to explain her- 
ſelf to the Meſſenger, but deſiring him to call again 
the next Morning, ſhe wrote to ker * as fol- 


lows: 


« Deareſt Child, 1 

7-08 OUR Father and I have juſt now received 
1 a Letter from a Gentle Who pretends 
* Love to you, with a Propoſal that inſults our Miſ- 


_ *+ fortunes, and would throw us to a lower Degree 


of Miſery than any thing which is come upon us. 
6s How could the barbarous Man think that the ten- 


4 dereſt of Parents would be tempted to ſupply their 
„Want, by giving up the beſt of Children to Infamy _ 
ald Ruin? It is a mean and crue] Artifice, to make 


2 = 
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this Propoſal at a Time when he thinks our Ne- 


ceſſities muſt compel us to any thing. But we will 


16 
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not eat the Bread of Shame; and therefore we 
charge thee not to think of us, but to avoid the 
Snare which is laid for thy Virtue. Beware of 
pitying us: It is not ſo bad as perhaps you have 
been told ; all things will yet be well, and I ſhall 

write my Child better News. ne 
« I have been interrupted. I know not how, I 
was mov'd to ſay things would mend. As I was 
going on, I was ſtartled by a Noiſe of one that 
knock'd at the Door, and hath brought us an un- 
expected Supply of a Debt which hath long been 
owing.— Oh! I will now tell thee all: It is ſome 
Days I have liv'd almoſt without Support, having 
convey'd what little Money I could raiſe to your 
poor Father. _—— Thou wilt weep to think 


where he is, yet be aſſur'd he will ſoon be at Liber- 


ty. That cruel Letter would have broke his Heart, 


but I have conceal'd it from him. I have no Com- 


panion at preſent beſides little Fanny, who ſtands 
watching my Looks as I write, and is crying for 
her Siſter: She ſays, ſhe is ſure you are not well, 
having diſcovered that my preſent Trouble is about 


yon. Put do not think I would thus repeat my 


Sorrows to grieve thee: no; it is to intreat thee 


not to make them inſupportable, by adding what 
would be worſe than all. Let us bear chearfully 


an Affliction which we have not brougl.t on our- 


ſelves, and remember there is a Power who can = 
« better deliver us out of i it, than by the Lois of thy 


« Innecence. 
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Innocence. Heaven preſerve my dear Child. 
Thy affectionate Mother 


The Meſſenger, notwithſtanding; he promiſed to de. 
ver this Letter to Amanda, carried it firſt to his Maſ. 
ter, whom he imagin'd would be glad to have an Op. 


portunity of giving it into her Hands himſelf. His 


Maſter was impatient to know the Succeſs of his Pro- 
poſal, and therefore broke open the Letter privately 
to ſee the Contents. He was not a little moved at ſo 


true a Picture of Virtue in Diſtreſs : But, at the ſame 
time, was infinitely ſurprized to find his Offers reject. 


ed. However, he reſolved not to ſuppreſs the Let- 


ter, but carefully ſeal'd it up again, and carried it ta 


Amar da. All his Endeavours to ſee her were vain, 


till ſhe was aſſured he brought a Letter from her Mo- 
ther. He would not part with it, but upon Condition 
that ſhe ſhould read it without Icaving the Room: 
While ſhe was peruſing it, he fix'a his Eyes on her 


Face with the deepeſt Attention. Her Concern gave 
a new Softneſs to her Beauty, and when ſhe burſt in- 


to Tears, he could no longer refrain from bearing 2 
Part in her Sorrow, and telling her too that he had 


read the Letter, and was reſolv'd to make Repara- 


tion for having been the Occaſion of it. My Reader 


will not be diſpleas'd to ſee the ſecond Epillle, which 
te now wrote to Amanda" S Mother. e 


00 8 


1 Am full of Shame, md wilt never ; forgivemy- Ex: 


cell, if I have not your Pardon for what lately 


"I wrote. 
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„wrote. It was far from my Intention t add 
« Trouble to the Afflicted; nor could any thing but 
©« my being a Stranger to you, have betray'd me in- 
« t9 a Fault, for Which, if I live, I ſhall endeavour 
« +9 make you amends, as a Son. You cannot be 


„ unhappy while {anda is alive; nor ſhall be, if 


« ary thing can prevent it, that is in the Power of, 
Madam, 


Vour moſt obedient humble Servant. 


Thi. Letter he ſent by his Steward, and. ſoon after 
went up to Town himſelf, to compleat the generous 
Act he had now refolved on. By his F riendſhip and 
Aſſitance, 4mani.'s Father was quickly in a Condi- 
uon of retrieving his perplex'd Affairs. To conclude, 
he married Amanda, and enjoyed the double Satisfac- 
tion of having reſtor'd a worthy Family to their for- 
mer Proſperity, and making himſelf happy by an Al- 


| der to their Viva: 


The Story of . ALEXANDER, 
1 and RrxArus. 


7A LENT [ N E \ was a Native of Gn and ; 
had arriv'd at the utmoſt Perfection in the Her 


 metick Art, and initiated his Son Alexander in the 


ſame Myſteries: But as you know they are not to be 


attain'd but by the Painful, the Pious, the Chaſte, 


and. pure of Heart, Valentin: di d not open to him, 
5 | becauſe 
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becauſe of his Youth, and tue Deviations too natural 
to it, the greateſt Secrets of which he was Maſter, a3 
well knowing the Operation would fail in the Hands 
of a Man ſo liable to Errors in Life as Alexander, 
But believing, from a certain Indiſpoſition of Mind, 


as well as Body, his Diſſolution was drawing nigh, he 


call'd Alexander to him, and as he lay on a Couch, 


over-againſt which his Son was ſeated, and prepar'd 


by ſending out Servants one after another, and Ad- 
n:onition to examine that no one overheard them, he 
reveal'd the moſt important of his Secrets with the 
Solemnity and Language of an Adept. My Son, 
ſaid he, many have been the Watchings, long the 


Lucubrations, and conſtant the Labours of thy Fa 
ther, not only to gain a great and plentiful Eſtate to 
his Poſterity, but alſo to take care that he ſhould have 


no Poſterity. Pe not amaz'd, my Child; I do not 


| mean that thou ſhalt be taken from me, but that I | 
will never leave thee, and ccnſequently cannot be 


ſaid to have Poſterity. Behold, my deareſt Alexan- 


der, the Effect of what was propagated in nine Months: 
We are not to contradict Nature, but to follow and to 
help her: Juſt as long as an Infant is in the Womb 


of its arent, ſo long are the Medicines of Revivifica- 


tion in preparing. Obſerve this ſmall Phial, and this 
little Gallipot; in this an Unguent, in the other a 

Liquor. In theſe, my Child, are collected ſuch Pow- | 

ers, as ſhall revive the Springs of Life when they are 


yet but juſt ceaſed, and give new Strength, new Spi- 
Tits, and, in a Word, wholly reſtore all the Organs 
and Senfes of the human Body to as great a Duration, 
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az it had before enjoy d from the Day of its Birth, to 


the Day of the Application of theſe my Medicines. 


' But, my beloved Son, Care muſt be taken to apply 
them within ten Hours after the Breath is out of the 


Body, while yet the Clay is warm with its late Life, 


and yet capable of Reſuſcitation. I find my Frame 
grow crazy with perpetual Toil and Meditation; 
and I conjure you, as ſoon as I am dead, to anoint 


me with this Unguent; and when you ſee me beg in 


to move, pour into my Lips this ineſtimable Liquor, 


elſe the Force of the Ointment will be ineffectual. 


Dy this means you will give me Life as I have you, 


and we will from that Hour mutually liy aſide the 


Authority of having beſtowed Life on each other, but 


live as Brethren, and prepare new Medicines againſt 


ſach another Period of Time, as will demand ano- 

ther Application of the ſame Reſtoratives. In a few 

Days after theſe wonderful Ingredients were deliver- 

ed to Alexander, Valentine departed this Life: But 

ſuch was the pious Sorrow of the Son at the Loſs of 

fo excellent a Father, and the firſt Tranſports of Grief 

had ſo wholly diſabled him from all manner of Buſi- | 

| neſs, that he never thought of the Medicines, till the 
Time to which his Father had limited their Efficacy 

was expir d. To tell the Truth, Alexander was a 


Man of Wit and Pleaſure, and conſider'd his Father 
had liv'd out his natural Time; his Life was long 


and uniform, ſuitable to the Regularity of it; but 
that he himſelf, poor Sinner! wanted a new Life, to 
repent of a very bad one hitherto, and in the Exami- 


nation of his Heart, reſolv'd to go on as he did with 
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this natural Being of his, but repent very faithfully, 
and ſpend very piouſly the Life to which he ſhou'd 
be reſtor'd by Application of theſe Rarities, when 


Time ſhould come, to his own Perſon. It has been 
obſerved, that Providence very frequently puniſhes 


the Self love of Mer, who would do immoderately | 


for their own Offspring, with Children very much be. 
low their Characters and Qualifications, inſomuch, 


that they only tranſmit their Names to be born by 


| thoſe, who give daily Proof of the Vanity of the La. 


bour and Ambition of their Progenitors. It happen d 
thus in the Family of Valentine; for Alexander began | 


to enjoy his ample Fortune in all the Extremities of 


_ Houſhold Expence, Furniture, and inſolent Equipage; | 
and this be purſued till the Day of his own Depar- 
ture began, as he grew ſenſible, to approach. A; _ 
Valentine was puniſh'd with a Son very unlike hin, 
Alexander was viſited with one of his own Diſpoh- 
It is natural that ill Men ſhould be ſuſpiciou, 
And Alexander, beſides that Jealouſy, had Proofs of 
the vicious Diſpoſition of his Son nn for tat 


tion. 


was his Name. 


Alexander, as J obſerv'd, having very good Rea 


ſans for thinking it unſafe to truſt the real Secret of 


| his Phial and Gallipo to any Man living, projetied 


to make ſure Work, and hope for his Succeſs, depend- 


ing upon the Avarice, not the Bounty of his Benefac- 


tor. With this Thought he call'd Renatus to his Bed- 
| fide, and beſpoke him in the molt pathetic Geſture and 
Accent. 


diged to V anity and Pleaſure, as L alſo have ber, be 
| | diu 
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fore you, you nor I could efcape the Fame, or the 


good Effects of the profound Knowledge of our Pro- 
genitor, the renowned Valentine. His Symbol is very 
well known in the Philoſophick World ; and I ſhall 


| never forget the venerable Air of his Countenance, 


when he let me into the profound Myſteries of the 
Smaragdine Tables of Hermes. It is true, ſaid he, 
« and far remov'd from all Colour of Deceit, that 
« which 1s inferior is like that which is ſuperior, by 


e which are acquired and perfected a certain Work. 


« The Father is the Sun, the Mother the Moon, the 


Wind is the Womb, the Earth is the Nurſe of it, 


« and Mother of all Perfection. All this muſt be re- 
« ceived with Modeſty and Wiſdom.” The chymi- 


| cal People, in all their Jargon, carry a ſort of Piety, 


which is ordinary with great Lovers of Money, and 


is no more but deceiving themſelves, that their Regu- 


larity and Strictneſs of Manners for the Ends of this 


World has ſome Affinity to the Innocence of Heart 


which muſt recommend them to the next. Renatus 
wonder'd to hear his Father talk ſo like an Adept, 


| and with ſuch a Mixture of Piety, while A/cxander 


obſerving his Attention fix'd, proceeded : This Phial, 
Child, and this little earthen Pot, will add to thy E- 


fate ſo much, as to make thee the richeſt Man in the 
' German Empire. I am going to my long home, but 


ſhall not return to common Duſt. Then he reſum'd 


| 2 Countenance of Alacrity, and told him, that if with- 
in an Hour after his Death he anointed his whole Bo- 


iy, and pour'd down his Throat that Liquor he had 
from old Yalentine, the Corps would be converted in- 
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to pure Gold. I will not pretend to expreſs to you 
the unfeigned Tenderneſſes that paſs'd between theſe 
two extraordinary Perſons; but if the Father recom- 
mended the Care of his Remains with Vehemence and 


Affection, the Son was not behindhand in profeſling 


that he would not cut the leaſt Bit of him, but upon 
the utmoſt Extremity, or to provide for his youge 
Brothers and Siſters. 

Well, Alexander died, and the Heir of his Body, (as 
our Term is) could not forbear, in the Wantonneſs of 


his Heart, to meaſure the Length and Breadth of his | 
beloved Father, and caſt up the enſuing Value of him, | 
g When he knew | 
the immenſe Reward of his Pains, he began the 

: Work: but lo! when he had anointed the Corps all 


before he proceeded to Operation. 


over, and began to apply the Liquor, the Body flir 0 
and Renatus in a Fright broke the Bottle. . 


— 


A gin 7 King Crane II. and 4 Lon 
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ING Charles II. was by Nature extreamly f2- 
miliar, and very much delighted to ſee and be 
ſeen. This happy Temper, which in the higheſt 


: Degree gratified his People's Vanity, did him more # 


Service with his loving Subjects than all his other 
Virtues, tho', it muſt be confeſſed, he had many. 


He delighted, tho' a mighty King, to give and take | 


oo, * ww fay ; and a Prince of this fortunate | 
| 8 D 
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Diſpoſition, were he inclin'd to make an ill Uſe of 
his Power, might have any thing of his Peeple, be it 

never ſo much to their Prejudice, But this good King 
made generally a very innocent Uſe, as to the Publick, 


of his inſnaring Temper: for, tis well known, he 
purſued Pleaſure more than Ambition. He ſeem'd 


to glory in being the firſt Man at Cock- matches, 
Horſe-races, Balls and Plays; he appear'd highly de- 
lighted on thoſe Occaſions, and never fail'd to glad- 
den the Heart of every Spectator. He more than 
once din'd with his good Citizens of Londen on their 


Lord Mayor's Day, and did ſo the Year that Sir Ro- 


bert Viner was Mayor. Sir Robert was a very loyal 


|| Man, and, if you will allow the Expreſſion, very fond 
olf his Sovereign; but what with the Joy he felt at 
Heart for the Honour done him by his Prince, and 


thro' the Warmth he was in by the continual toaſting 


of Healths to the Royal Family, his Lordſhip grew a 
little fond of his Majeſty, and enter'd into a Familiari- 
y not altogether ſo graceful in ſo publick a Place, 

The King underſtood very well how to extricate him- 


ſelf upon all kind of Difficulties, and, with a Hint to 
the Company to avoid Ceremony, ſtole of and 


made towards his Coach, which ſtood ready for him 
in Guild-Hall Yard: But the Mayor lik'd his Com- 
fany ſo well, and was grown ſo intimate, that he pur- 
ſu' d him haftily, and catching him faſt by the Hand, 
| cry*d out with a vehement Oath and Accent, Sir, you | 
Hall tay and take other Bottle. The airy Monarch 
look'd kindly at him over his Shoulder, and with a 


Smile 
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Smile and graceful Air, repeated this Line of the old 
Song. 

He that's drunk is as great as a King, 


and immediately turn'd back and compli with his 


| N 
* 


ä 


The Hiſtory of RHYNSAULT and SAPPHIRA, 


HEN Charles Duke of Burgundy, ſirnam'd 
The Bold, reign'd over ſpacious Dominions 


now ſwallow'd up by the Power of France, he heap'd 


many Favours and Honours upon Claudius Rhynſault, 
a German, who had ſerv'd him in the Wars againſt 
the Inſults of his Neighbours. A great Part of Zea- 


land was at that time in Subjection to the Dukedom. 
The Prince himſelf was a Perſon of ſingular Huma- 
Rhz»ſault, with no other Quality 
than Courage, had Diſſimulation enough to pals up- 
on his generous and unſuſpicious Maſter, for a Per- | 

ſon of blunt Honeſtly and Fidelity, without any Vice 


nity and Juſtice. 


that could biaſs him from the Execution of Jullice. 


His Highneſs, prepoſſeſſed to his Advantage, upon 
the Deceaſe of his Governor of the chief Town of 


Zealard, gave Rhynſault that Command. He was 


not long ſeated in the Government, before he caſt his 
Eyes upon Sappbira, a Woman of exquiſite Beauty, 
the Wife of Paul Danxelt, a wealthy Merchant be- 


longing to the City under his Protection and Govern- 


and vio 


the ſof 
what 11 
ed fro 
Strange 
that att 
Howe 


2 great 


upon tl 
his Toi 
wholly 
which 
and Be 
to that 


* | gratituc 
the Po 


Thoug| 


neceſſar 
ſault be 


Wife o 


Familia 
ter and 
_ that mi 


Govern 


_ apprehe 


tence o. 
reſpond 


| the To. 
deſired 


delt, th 


: j ond 
ment. Rhhaſauis was a Man of a warm Confotunon, = 


Vor. 


is 


RHYNSAULT and SAPPHIRA, 193 
and violent Inclination to Women, and not unſkill'din 


the ſoft Arts which win their Favour. He knew 


what it was to enjoy the Satis factions which are reap- 
ed from the Poſſeſſion of Beauty, but was an utter 


Stranger to the Decencies, Honours and Delicacies 


that attend the Paſſion towards them in elegant Minds, 
However, he had ſo much of the World, that he had 
2 great Share of the Language which uſually prevails 
upon the weaker Part of that Sex, and he could with 


his Tongue utter a Paſſion, with which his Heart was 
wholly untouch'd. He was one of thoſe brutal Minds 
which can be gratified with the Violation of Innocence 


and Beauty, without the leaſt Pity, Paſſion, or Love 


to that with which they are ſo much delighted. In- 


IJernatitude is a Vice inſeparable to a luſtful Man; and 
the Poſſeſſion of a Woman by him who had no 
Thought but allaying a Paſſion painful to himſelf, is 
neceſſarily follow d by Diſtaſte and Averſion. Nyn- 
ſault being reſolved to accompliſh his Will on the 
Wife of Danwelt, left no Arts untried to get into a 
Familiarity at her Houſe; but ſhe knew his Charac- 
ier and Diſpoſition too well, not to ſhun all Occaſions 
that might enſnare her into his Converſation, The 


Governor deſpairing of Succeſs by ordinary Means, 


_ apprehended and impriſon'd her Husband, under Pre- 


tence of an Information, that he was guilty of a Cor- 
reſpondence with the Enemies of the Duke to betray 
the Town into their Poſſeſſion. This Deſign had its 


_ | deed Effect; and the Wife of the unfortunate Dar- 

| lt, the Day before that which was appointed for his 
. . preſented herſelf in the Hall of the Gover- 
1 „ 


Vor. I. 
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nor's Houle, and as he paſs'd through the Apartments, 
_ threw herſelf at his Feet, and, holding his Knees, be. 


ſeeched his Mercy. Rhynſault behcld her with a 


diſſembled Satisfaction, and aſſuming an Air of 
Thought and Authority, he bid her ariſe, and told 


her ſhe mutt follow him to his Cloſet; and aſking her 
whether ſhe knew the Hand of the Letter he pulled 


out of his Pocket, then went from her, leaving this 


Admonition aloud : If you will ſave your Husband, 


« you mult give me an Account of all you know, 


« without Prevarication; for every Body is ſatisfied 
« he was too fond of you to be able to hide from you 
« the Names of the reſt of the Conſpirators, or any 
c other Particulars whatſoever.'* He went into his 
Cloſet, and ſoon after* the Lady was ſent for to an 
Audience. The Servant knew his Diſtance when 
Matters of State were to be devated ; and the Gover- 
nor laying afide the Air with which he had appeared 
in publick, began to be the Supplicant; to rally an 
Affliction, which was in her Power eaſily to remove, 
and relieve an innocent Man from his Impriſonment. 

She eaſily perceived his Intention, and, bathed in 
Tears, began to deprecate ſo wicked a Defign. Luſt, 
like Ambition, takes all the Faculties of the Mind 
and Body into its Service and Subjection. Her be- 


coming Tears, her honeſt Acguiſh, the Wringing of | 
her Hands, and the many Changes of her Poſture and 
Figure in Vehemence of ſpeaking, were but ſo many 


Attitudes in which he beheld her Beauty, and farther 


Incentives to his Defire. All Humanity was loſt in 


that one Appetite, and he ſignified to her in ſo many 
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lain Terms, that he was un! 12pp/ too till he had 


poſſeſſed her, and nothing leſs ſhould be the Price ot 
her Husband's Life; and ſhe mutt, before the follow. 
ing Noon, pronounce the Death or Enlargement ot 
Dandelt. After this Notification, when he ſaw Sap- 
phira enough again diſtracted to make the Subject of 


their Diſcourſe to common Eyes appear different from 


what it was, he called Servants to conduct her to the 
Gate. Loaded with inſupportable Affliction, ſhe 


immediately repairs to her Husband, and having ſig- 5 
EE: "ified to his Goalers, that ſhe had a Propoſaſto . 


to her Husband from the Governor, ſhe was left alone 
with him, reveal'd to him all that had paſs'd, and re- 
preſented the endleſs Conflict ſhe was in, between 
Love to his Perſon, and Fidelity to his Bed. It is 


eaſy to imagine the ſharp Affliction this honeſt Pair 


was in upon ſuch an Incident, in Lives not us'd to 
any but ordinary Occurrences. The Man was bridled 
by Shame from ſpeakin t his Fear prompted, up- 


on ſo near an Approach of Death ; but let fall Words 
that ſignified to her, he ſhould not think ſhe was pollu- 


ted ſince he knew her Will had no Part in the Acti- 


on. She partcd from him with this oblique Permiſſi- 
on to ſave a Liie he had not Reſolution enough to 


reſion for the Safety of his Honour. 


Tae next Morning the unhappy Sapphira attended | 


the Governor, and being led into a. remote Apart- 


ment, ſubmitted to his Deſires. NU commend- 


ed her Charms, claim'd a Fa. ailiarity after what had 


paſs d between them, and with an Air of Gaiety, in 
the Language of a Gallant, bid her return, and take 


12 


„ RET 


f 
* 
| 


_ —U— — 


196 RRYNsAULT and SappHIRA. 


her Huſband out of Priſon: But, continued he, my 
fair One muſt not be offended that I have taken Care 


he ſhould not be an Interruption to our future Aſlg. 


nations. Theſe laſt Words foreboded what ſhe found 
when ſhe came to the Goal, her Huſband executed by | 
Order of Rhyn/ault, It was remarkable, that the 
Woman, who was full of Tears and Lamentations | 
during the whole Courſe of her Afflictions, utterd 


neither Sigh nor Complaint, but ſtood fix'd with Grief 


at this Conſummation of her Misfortunes. She he. 


took herſelf to her Abode, and after having in Soli- 
tude paid her Devotions to him who is the Avenger 
of Innocence, ſhe repair'd privately to Court. Her 
Perſon, and a certain Grandeur of Sorrow, negligent 
of Forms, gain'd her Paſſage into the Preſence of the 


Bas always been ſpent ith Inmocence and Virtue, I 


is not in your Poxwer to redreſs my Injuries, but it is 
_ avenge them, And if the Prote&ion of the D. ftreſid, 
and the Puniſhmert of Oppreſſers, is a Taſk worthy s 
Prince, I bring the Duke of Burgundy ample Matter 


for doing Honour to his own Great Name, and wiping 


 Infamy off of mine. When ſhe had ſpoke this, ſhedeli- | 
vered the Duke a Paper reciting her Story. He read | A 


Behaviour of his Officers, and Property of his Sub- | , ring 


it with all the Emotions that Indignation and Pity 
could raiſe in a Prince jealous of his Honour in the 


falls. N 


Duke her Sovereign. As ſoon as ſhe came there, ſhe | 
broke broke forth into the following Words: Beba, 
O mighty Charles ! a Wretch æucary of Life, thought 


Upc 
Court, 
confro 
know 1 
cover | 
her, if 
paratic 
{wer, 
tiomof 
told R 
« ſtrat 
« of y 


Gif 
el 


was a 
the Di 


mains 
your J 
and ore 


The 


he left 


N 


tions 
ter d 


Orief 
e be- 
Soli. 
enger 
Her 
ligent 
of the 
e, ſue 
hald, 
ugh it 
e, | 


t 1% 


reſſed, 
rthy a 


latter 
wiping | 
edeli- 
ered | | 
d Pity | 
in the 


1 Sab- | during his Father's Life. When his Father died, 


Upon | 


: 
1 


The Story of Alx ASC AR. 197 
Upon an appointed Day Rhynſault was ſent for t) 


Court, and in the Preſence of a few of the Council, 
confronted by Sapphira. The Prince aſking, Do you 


know that Lady? Rhynſault, as ſoon as he could re- 


= cover his Surprize, told the Duke he would marry 
ker, if his Highneſs would pleaſe to think that a Re- 
paration. The Duke ſeem'd contented with this An- 
{wer, and ſtood by during the immediate Solemniza- 


tiomof the Ceremony. At the Concluſion of it he 
told Rhyn/ſault, Thus far you have done, as con- 


„ ſtrained by my Authority: I ſhall not be ſatisfied 


« of your kind Uſage of her, without you ſign a 


Gift of your whole Eſtate to her after your De- 
4 ceaſe.” To the Performance of this alſo the Duke 
was a Witneſs, When theſe two Acts were executed, 


the Duke turn'd to the Lady, and told her, it now re- 


mains for me to put you in quiet Poſſeſſion of what 
your Husband has ſo bountifully beſtowed on you; 
and order'd the immediate Execution of Rhyn/ault. 


5 
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The ir of 1 Ati ASCAR the Prifien 


1 laß man 


A LNASCAR was a very idle Fellow, that 
would never ſet his Hand to any Buſineſs 


he left him to the Value of a hundred Drachmas in 
Perf ian . Alucſecar, in order to make the beſt 


13 of 


— _ - 
—— — z— —— — 


198 The Story of AlL NASCAR. 


ct it, laid it out in Glaſſes, Bottles, and the fine} + 


Farthen Ware. Theſe he pil'd up in a large open 
_ Baſket, and having made choice of a very little Shop, 
and plac” d the Baſket at his Feet, be lean'd his Eack 
againſt the Wall, in Expectation of Cuſtomers. 45 
hee ſat in this Poſture, with his Eyes upon the Eaſket, 


he fell into a moſt amuſing Train of Thought, and | 
-" overheard by One of his Neighbours, as he talk d J 


by himſelf in the following Manner: I his Baſket, 


ſays he, co me at the Wholeſale Merchants, one 


hundred Drach mas, which is all I have in the World, 
I ſhall quickly make two hundred of it by ſelling it in 
Retail. Theſe two hundred Drachmas will in a very 
little Time ariſe to four hundred, which of courſe will 
in Time amount to four thouſand. Four thoutand 


Drachmas cannot fail of making eight thouſand. As 


ſoon as by this means I am Maſter of ten thouſand, |! 


will lay afide my Trade of Glaſsman, and turn Jew- ] 
eller. I ſhall then deal in Diamonds, Pearls, ard al | 
When I have got together s 
much Wealth as I can well dcfire, I will make a pur. 
Chaſe of the fineſt Houſe I can find, with i and, 


| Sorts of rich Stones. 


Slaves, Eunuchs and Horſes. I ſhall then begin to 


enjoy myſelf, and make a Noiſe in the World. I will ; 


not however ſtop there, but fill continue my Trafick, 
till I have got together an hundred thouſand Drachmas. 
When I have made myſelf Matter of an hundred thou- 


ſand Prachmas. I ſhall naturally ſet myſelf on the | 


Foot of a Prince, and will demand the Grand Vizier's 


| Daughter in Marriage, after having repreſented 0 | 
„ that Muiker the Information which I have receives | 
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of the Beauty, Wit, Diſcretion, and other high Qua- 
lities which his Daughter poſſeſſes. I will let him 
know, at the ſame time, that it is my Intention to 


male him a Preſent of a thouſand Pieces of Gold on 


our Marriage Night. As ſoon as I have married the 


Grand Vizier's Daughter, I'll buy her ten black Eu- : 


nuche, the youngeſt and beſt that can be got for Mo- 


ney. I muſt afterwards make my Tather-in-law a 


Viſit with a great Train. o Equipage. And when I 
am placed at his Right-hand, which he will do of 


Courſe, if it be only to honour his Daughter, I will 


give him the thouſand Pieces of Gold Which I pro- 


mis'd him, and afterwards, to his great Surprize, will 
preſent him another of the ſame Value, with ſome 


ſhort Speech; as, Sir, you ſte I am a Man of my 


ord: T always give me e then 1 promiſe. When 1 
have brouglit the Princeſs to my Houſe, I ſhall take 


particular Care to breed her in a due Reſpect to me, 


before I give the Reins to Love and Dalliance. To 
this End, I ſhall confine her to her own Apartment, 
make her a ſhort Viſit, and talk but little to her. 


Her Women will repreſent to me that ſhe is inconſo- 
lableby reaſon of my Unkindneſs, and beg with Tears 
to careſs her, ard let her fit down by me; but I ſhall 


remain inexorable, and turn my Pack upon her all the 
firſt Night. Her Motker will then come and bring 


licr Daughter to me, as I am ſeated upon m\ Sofa. 


The Daughter, with Tears in her Eyes, will flizs 
herſelf at iny Feet, and beg of me to reccive her into 


my Favour: Then will 1, to imprint in her a tho- 
reuph Veneration for my Perſon, draw up my Legs 
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and ſpurn her from me with my Foot, in ſuch a man. 


ner, that ſhe ſhall fall down ſeveral Paces from the 
Sola. | mw 


Alnaſcar was entirely ſwallowed up in this chime. 


rical Viſion, and could not forbear acting with his 

Foot what he had in his Thoughts: So that unlucki. 
ly ſtriking his Baſket of brittle Ware, which was the | 
Foundation of all his Grandeur, he kick'd his Glaſſes 


| 


: 


| 


to a great Diſtance from him into the Street, and | 


broke them into ten thouſand Pieces. 


n 


4 Certain Man call'd Rhcus, obſerving an old 
41 Oak ready to fall, and being mov'd with a 
Sort of Compaſſion towards the Tree, order'd his Ser. 
vants to pour in freſh Earth at the Roots of it, and | 
ſet it upright. The Hamadrzad or Nymph *, who 

muſt neceſiarily have periſhed with the Tree, appear'd 
to him the next Day, and after having return'd lim | 
| her Thanks, told him, ſhe was ready to grant what. 
ever he ſhould aſk. As ſhe was extremely beautiful, 


Rhzcus defir'd he might be entertain'd as her Lover. 


The Hamadryad, not much diſpleas'd with the Re- | 
b e 2 


3 Story is related by Apollonius ; and it was | 
the common Opinion among the Antients, that the Fate | 


of theſe Nymphs had fo near a Dependance on ſome Trees, 


ore eſpecially Oaks, that they liv'd and died together. | 


— N 
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queſt, promiſed to give him a Meeting, but com- 
manded him for ſome Days to abſtain from the Em- 
braces of all other Women; adding, that ſhe ſhould 
ſend a Bee to him, to let him know when he was to 
be happy. Rhecus was, it ſeems, too much addicted 


to Gaming, and happen'd to be in a run of ill Luck 

when the faithful Bee came buzzing about him; ſo 
that inſtead of minding his kind Invitation, he had like 
to have kill'd him for his Pains. The Hamadryad 


was ſo provoked at her own Diſappointment, and the 
ill Uſage of her Meſſenger, that ſhe depriv'd Rhecus 
of the Uſe of his Limbs. However, ſays the Story, 
he was not ſo much a Cripple, but he made Shift to 

cut down the Tree, and r to fell * Mi- 


| ſtreſs. 


ä 


The Story £4 a F rench Kxichr. 
UR Knight was pretty much addicted to the 
moſt faſhionable of Faults. He had a looſe 


125 Rogue for a Lacquey not a little in his Favour, tho” 
he had no other Name for him, when he ſpoke of 


him, but e Raſcal, or to him, but Sirrah. One 
Morning when he was dreſſing, Sirrah, ſays he, be 
ſure you bring home this Evening a pretty Wench. 


The Fellow was a Perſon of Diligence and Capacity, 
and had for ſome time addreſs'd himſelf to a decayed 
old Gentlewoman, who had a young Maiden to er 
Daughter, beauteous as an Angel, not ſixteen Years | 
| Of Age. The Mother's extreme Poverty, and the 


SS | | Iuſinuations 
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Infinuations of this artful Lacquey concerning the 


ſoft Diſpoſition and Generoſity of his Maſter, made 
her conſent to deliver up her Daughter. But many 


were the Intreaties and Repreſentations of the Mother 
to gain her Child's Conſent to an Action, which ſhe 
ſaid the abhorr'd, at the ſame time ſhe exhorted her 


to it: But Child, ſaid ſhe, can you ſee your Mother 


die of Hunger? The Virgin argued go longer, but, 
burſting into Tears, ſaid, ſhe would go any where, 
The Lacquey too conveyed her with great Obſequi- 
| Ouſneſs and Secrecy to his Maſter's Lodgings, and 


plac'd her in a commodious Apartment till he came 


home. The Knight, who knew his Man never fail'd _ 
of bringing in his Prey, indulg'd his Genius at a Ban- 
quet, and was in high Humour at an Entertainment 
with Ladies, expecting to be received in the Evening 
by one as agreeable as the beſt of them. When he 
came home, his Lacquey met him with a ſaucy and 
joyful Familiarity, crying out, She is as handſome as 


an Angel (for there is no other Simile on theſe Occa- 


| fions) but the tender Fool has wept till her Eyes are 
ſwell'd and bloated ; for ſhe is a Maid and a Gentle- 
woman. With that he conducted his Maſter to the 


Room where ſhe was, and retir d. The Knight, 


when he ſaw her bath'd in Tears, ſaid, in ſome Sur- | 
prize, Don't you know, young Woman, why you | 
were brought hither? The unhappy Maid fell on her 
| Knees, and with many Interruptions of Sighs and 
Tears, ſaid to him, I know, alas ! too well why I am 
brought hither; my Mother, to get Bread for myſelf | 
and her, has ſent me todo what you pleaſed; but will 
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it would pleaſe Heaven I could die, before I am ad- 
ded to the Number of thuſe miſerable Wretches who 


live without Honour! With this Reflection ſhe wept . 
anew, and beat her Boſom. The Knight ſtepping 
back from her, ſaid, I am not ſo abandon'd as to hurt 


your Innocence againſt your Will. 
The Novelty of the Accident ſurpriz'd him into Vir- 
tue; and covering the young Maid with a Cloak, he 


| led her to a Relation's Houſe, to whoſe Care he re- 


commended her for that Night. The next Morning 
he ſent for her Mother, and aſk'd if her Daughter was 
a Maid? The Mother aſſur'd him, that when ſhe de- 


livered her to his Servant, ſhe was a Stranger to a 


Man. Are not you then, replied the Knight, a wick- 


ed Woman, to contrive the debauching of your own 


Child? She held down her Face with Fear and Shame, 
and in her Confuſion utter'd ſome broken Words 


| about her Poverty. Far be it, ſaid the Gentleman, 
that you ſhould relieve yourſelf from Want by a 


much greater Evil : Your Daughter is a fine young 
Creature, do you know of none that ever ipoke of het 


fora Wife? The Mother anſwer'd, there is an honeſt 


Man in our Neighbourhood that loves her, who has 


| often laid he would marry her with two hundred 


Pounds. The Knight order'd his Maa to count out 


_ that Sum, with an Addition of fifty to buy the Bride 
_ Cloaths, aud fifty more as an Help to the Mother, 


The 
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The Story of the German and the Portu- 


gueſe. 


German and a Portugueſe, when Views was 


þ belieg' d, having had frequent Conteſts of Rival. 
y, were preparing for a Duel, when on a ſudden the 
Walls were attack'd by the Enemy. Upon this both 


the German and Portugueſe conſented to ſacrifice their 
private Reſentments to the publick, and to ſee who 


could ſignalize himſelf moſt upon the common Foe, 
Each of them did Wonders in repelling the Enemy 
i from different Parts of the Wall. The German was 


at length engaged amidſt a whole Army of Turks, till 


dis left Arm that held the Shield was unfortunately 
lopped off, and he himſelf fo ſtunn'd with a Blow he 
had received, that he fell down as dead. The Por- 


tugueſe ſeeing the Condition of his Rival, very gene- 


_ rouſly flew to his Succour, diſperſing the Multitude | 
that were gathered about him, and fought over him | 
as he lay upon the Ground. In the mean while the 


German recovered from his Trance, and roſe up to 


the Aſſiſtance of the Portugueſe, who a little after had | | 
his Right-arm, which held his Sword, cut off by the | 
Blow of a Sabre. He would have loſt his Lite at the 


ſame time by a Spear which was aim'd at his Back, 
had not the German flain the Perſon who was aiming 


at him. Thetwo Competitors for Fame having re- 
ceived ſ ch mutual Obligations, now fought in Con- 

on, and as the one was only able 1 to manage the 
| OW ord, 
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Sword, and the other a Shield, made up but one War- 


rior betwixt them. The Portugueſe covered the G55 
man, while the German dealt Deſtruction among the 
Enemy. At length finding themſelves faint with loſs 


of Blood, and reſolving to periſh nobly, they advanc'd 
to the moſt ſhatter'd Part of the Wall, and threw them- 


ſelves down, with a huge Fragment of it, upon che 
| Heads of the — 


— 


America. 


A MERICA was ft diſcover'd by Chrifopher 
Columbus, a Genoeſe, in the Year 1492. This 


Man had a happy Genius in contemplating the m— 


ons of the Sun, and the Frame of the Univerſe, 
was no Stranger to the Extent of Europe, Aſia, 15 
Africa, and the Situation of their ſeveral Parts: He 


| had been often at Sea, and ſeen divers Regions; and 
particularly when he was in Portugal, the moſt A eft- 


erly Part of Europe, he took great Delight to walk on 


| the Shore in the Evenings, and obſerve the Setting of 
the Sun, This Cuſtom of his produced various 
Thoughts in his Breaſt. But what was of moſt Im- 


port, his Reaſon ſuggeſted to him, that it could not 
conſiſt with the Order of Nature, that the Sun, after 


he had left our World, ſerv'd ouly to give Light to 
the Fiſhes, or gild the Waves of the Weſtera Ocean: 
Therefore on good Grounds he concluded. there muſt 


be ſome unknown Land, a Js bote mighty Tracts 
| . 
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of Sea, which waſh'd the Weſtern Shores cf Een. 
and Africa. 


This Thought made him uneaſy, and put him up. 


on a Reſolution of attempting a Difcovery. He made 


Propoſals to the Republick of G (noa, but Was reject- 
ed. Then he addreſs'd himſelf to Henry VII. at the 


_ Erglih Court; where not finding Encouragement; 
he went to the King of Spain, who approving of his 

Deſign, furniſhed him with Ships. He fail'd on the ; 
Ocean for the Space of two Months, without ſeeing 1 


any Land, which made his Mariners mutiny, their 
Proviſions falling ſhort. They tareaten'd to throw 


him overboard if he would not return: But he with 
mild Words and ſtrong Reaſons appeaſed their Fury, 
promiſing to ſail back again, if they ſaw not Land 


within three Days. On the third Day, the Boy on 


the Main- top Maſt ſaw a Fire, and within a few Hours 


afterwards they came within view of Land. 


Wen he had made his Obſervations, and done 
what was requiſite in his Circumſtances, he return d 


to give the King of $ Pe ain an Account ot his Expedi- 
tion. 
After his eath Americus Veſtu- i was ſent to con- 


quer the uninozn Regions ; from whom that whole 
| Continent is call'd America; but methinks not wih- 
out ſome Ingratitu.e to the firit Diſcoverer. 

It would be endleſs to recount all the particular 
Adventures of the para: ds in thoſe Parts, with their 


Cruelties and Maflacres: Let it iuflice to ſay, to the 
eternal Intamy ot that Na ation, that, according to their 


Own * ter, they ere in cold Blood above 
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twenty Millions of the Natives in the Space o twenty 5 
Years: And all this for the Lucre of their Gold, tho 
under the Pretence of propagating the Chriſtian Re- 
 ligion. | | | 


1 
d 


The Hifory of HELIM, Ar DALLAE, IB RA 


nM, and BALSOA A: A Perſian Story. 


"HE following Story is lately tranſlated oat of 

1 an f4rabian Manuſcript, which I think has 

very much the Turn of an Oriental Tale. And az it 

nas never before been printed, I queſtion not but it 

will be highly acceptable to the Reader. The Name 
of Helin is famous through all the Eaftern Parts of 

the World. He is called among the Per/ians, even 


to this Day, Helim the great Plyſician. He was ac- 
quainted with all the Powers of Simples, underſtocd 


all the Influences of the Stars, and knew the Secrets 


that were engraved on the Seal of Som the Son of 
David. Heilim was alio Governor of the Placl Pa- 


lace, and chief of the Phyſicians to Auariſchin, the 
great King of Perfio. Alrareſchin was the molt 
dreadful | yrant that ever reign'd in his Country. He 
was of a fearful, ſiſpicious, and cruel Nature, having 
put to Death, upou very flight Jealouſes and Ser- 


mites, five and thirty of lis Queens, and above twen- _ 
ty Sons, waom he \-ipeCted to ave conſpired againſt 


his Life, Being at lugt wearied with the Exerciſe 
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of ſo many Cruelties in his own Family, and fearing 


leſt the whole Race of Caliphs ſhould be entirely loſt, 
he one Day ſent for Helim, and ſpoke to him after 


this manner. Helim, ſaid he, I hade long admired 
thy great Wiſdom, and retir'd Way of living. 1 ſhall 
now ſhew thee the entire Confidence which ] place in 
thee. I have only two Sons remaining, who are as yet 


but Infants. It is my Defign that thou take them hon 


evith thee, and educate them as thy own, Train them 


* in the humble unambiticus Purſuits of Knnwvledee, 


y this means ſhall the Line of Caliphs be preferv'd, 


and my Children ſucceed after me, without aſpiring to 


my Throne whilſt I am yet alive. The Words of my 
Lord the King ſhall be obeyed, ſaid He//m, After 


which he bowed, and went out of the King's Pre- 
fence. He then received the Children into his own 


Houſe, and from that Time bred them up with him 
in the Studies of Knowledge and Virtue. The young 
Princes lov'd and reſpected Helim as their Father, 
and made ſuch Improvements under him, that by the 
Age of one and twenty, they were inſtructed in all | 
the Learning of the Eat. The Name of the eldeſt | 
Was Ibrahim, and of the youngeſt Abdallah, They 
liv'd together in ſuch a perfect F riendſhip, that to this 


Day it is ſaid of intimate Friends, that they live toge- 


ther like Irabim and Abdallab. Helim had an onl7 
Child, who was a Girl of a fine Soul, and a moſt 
beautiful Perſon. Her Father omitted nothing in her 
Education, that might make her the moft accom- 
pliſh'd Woman of her Age. As the young Princes 


were in a manner excluded from the reſt of the 


World, 
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World, they frequently converſed with this lovely 
Virgin, who had been brought up by her Father in 
the ſame Courſe of Knowledge and Virtue. Abdal- 


lah, whoſe Mind was of a ſofter Turn than that of his 
Brother, by degrees grew ſo enamour'd of her Con- 


verſation, that he did not think he liv'd when he was 
not in Company with his beloved Ba/foro, for that 


was the Name of the Maid. The Fame of her Beau- 
ty was ſo great, that at length it came to the Ears of 
the King, who, pretending to viſit the young Princes 
his Sons, demanded of Helim the Sight of Balſora his 


fair Daughter. The King was fo inflam'd with her 


Beauty and Behaviour, that he ſent for Helim the next 
Morning, and told him it was now his Deſign to re- 
compenſe him for all his faithful Services; and that in 


order to it, he intended to make his Daughter Queen 
of Perſia, Helim, who knew very well the Fate of 
all thoſe unhappy Women who had been thus ad- 


vanc'd, and could not but be privy to the ſecret Love 
which 454allah bore his Daughter, Far be it, ſaid he, 
from the King Perſia to contaminate the Blood of the 


Y Caliph, and join himſelf in Marriage with the Daugh- 


ter of his Phyſician, The King, however, was ſo im- 


patient for ſuch a Bride, that, without hearing any 


Excuſes, he immediately ordered Balſora to be ſent 


for into his Preſence, keeping the Father with him, in 


order to make her ſenfible of the Honour which he 
deſign'd her, Balſora, who was too modeſt and hum- 


dle to think her Beauty had made ſuch an Impreſſion 
on the King, was a few Moments after brought into 


his Preſence as he had commanded. She appearcd in 5 


the 
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the King's Eye as one of the Virgins of Paradiſe, 
But, upon hearing the Honour which he intended for 
her, ſhe fainted away, and fell down as dead at his 
Feet. IIclim wept; and after having recovered her 
out of the Tiauce iuto which ſhe was fallen, repre- 
ſented to the Ling, that ſo unexpected an Honour 
was too great to have been communicuted to her at 
O0ce; but that, if he pleaſed, he would himſelf pre- 
pare her for it. Ihe King bid him take his own 
Way, and diſmiſſed him. Balſra was again con- 
veycd to her Father's Houſe, where the Thoughts of 
£baall: bh renevied her A ffliction- every Moment; in- 
ſomuch, that at length ſhe fell into a raging Fever. 


The King was inform'd of her Condition by thoſe 


that ſaw her. Helim finding no other Means of ex- 
tricating her from the Difficulties ſhe was in, after 
having compos d her Mind, and made her acquainted 


with his Intentions, gave her a certain Potion, which 


he knew would lay her afleep for many Hours; and 
afterwards, in all the ſeeming Diſtreſs of a diſconfo- 


PV dead. The 5 
King, who never let any Sentiments of Humanity 


come too near his Heart, did not much trouble him- 


ſelf about the Matter ; however, for his own 8 


tation, he told the Father, that fince it was known 
through the Empire that Balſora died at a Time when 


he defign'd her for his Bride, it was his Intention that 


ſhe ſhould be honoured as ſuch after her Death; that 
her Body ſhould be laid in the Bac, Place, among 
thoſe of his deceas'd Queens. In the mean time Ab- 


dallah, who kad heard of the King's Deſign, was not 
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leſs afflicted than his beloved Palſ tra. As for the 
ſeveral Circumſtances of his Diſtreſs, as alſo how the 
King was inform'd of an irrecoverable Diſtemper in- 
to waich he had fallen, they are to be found at length 
in the Hiſtory of eum. It ſhall ſuffice to acquain: 
the Reader, that Helin, ſome few Days after the ſup- 
poſed Death of his Daughter, gave the Prince a Poti- 
on of the ſame Nature with tLat which had laid aſlecp 
Balſara. | 

It is the Cuſtom of the Per ol fans, to convey, in a 
private manner, the Fodies of all the Royal Family, 
al ttle aſter their Death, into the Bla & Palace, which 
| is the Repoſitory os all who are deſcended from th 
Cc liphe, „ Or any way allicd to them. The chief Phy 
ſician is always Governor of the Black aluce, it be- 
ing his Cfice to embaim and preſerve the Holy Fa- 
mily after they are dead, as well as to take Care of 
them while they are yet living. The Back Palace 
is ſo called trom the Colour ot the Luilding, which is 
all of che fEneit poliſh'd black Marble. There are al- 
ways burning in it five thouſand everlaſting Lamps. 
It has alſo a hundred folding Doors of Ebony, which 
are each of tlem watch'd Day and Night by a hun- 
dred Negroes, who are to take Care tat nobody en- 
ters beſides the Governor. Hecl/im, after having con- 
veyed the Body of his Daughter into this Repoſitory, 
and at the appointed Time retricv'd her out of the 
Sleep into which the had fallen, took care, ſome Time 
after, to bring that of A5dallah into the ſame Place. 
Balſora watch'd over him, till ſuch time as the Doſe 
hc had taken had loſt its Elec, Abdallab was not 

acquainted | 
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acquainted with Helim's Deſign when he gave him 
this ſleepy Potion. It is impoſſible to deſcribe the 
Surprize, the Joy, the Tranſport he was in at his firſt 
| awaking. He fancy'd himſelf in the Retirements of 
the Bleſſed, and that the Spirit of his dear Balſara, 


who he thought was juſt gone before him, was the 


firſt who came to congratulate his Arrival. She ſoon 
inform'd him of the Place he was in, which, notwith- 


ſtanding all its Horrors, appear'd to him more ſweet 


than the Bower of Mahomet, in the Company of his 
Balſora. Helim, who was ſuppos'd to be taken up in 
the embalming of the Bodies, viſited the Place very 
frequently. His greateſt Perplexity was, how to get 
the Lovers out of it, the Gates being watch'd in ſuch 
a manner as J have before related. This Confidera- 
tion did not a little diſturb the two interred Lovers. 
At length Helim bethought himſelf, that the firſt Day 


of the full Moon of the Month Tirpa was near at 


hand. Now, it is a received Tradition among the 
Perſians, that the Souls of thoſe of the Royal Family, 


who are in a State of Bliſs, do, on the firſt full Moon 
after their Deceaſe, paſs through the Eaſtern Gate of 
the Black Palace, which is therefore call'd the Gate 
of Paradiſe, in order to take their Flight for that hap- 
py Place. Helim therefore having made due Prepa- 
ration for this Night, dreſs'd each of the Lovers in a 
Robe of Azure Silk wrought in the fineſt Loom of 
Perſia, with a long Train of Linen whiter. than Snow, 
that flowed on the Ground behind them. Upon 4 
 dallah's Head he fix d a Wreath of the greeneſt Myr- 
tle, and on n 8 a . of the freſheſt Roſes. 
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heir Garments were ſcented with the richeſt Per- 
fumes of Arabia. Having thus prepared every Thing, 
the full Moon was no ſooner up, and ſhining in all its 
Brightneſs, but he privately open'd the Gate of Para- 
diſe, and ſhut it after the ſame manner, as ſoon as they 
had paſs'd through it. The Band of Negroes, who 

were poſted at a little Diſtance from the Gate, ſeeing 
two ſuch beautiful Apparitions, that ſhewed themſelves 


to Advantage by the Light of the full Moon, and be- 


ing raviſhed with the Odour that flow'd from their 
Garments, immediately concluded them to be the 
Ghoſts of the two Perſons lately deceaſed. They 
tell upon their Faces as they paſs d through the Midſt 
of them, and continued proſtrate on the Earth till 
ſuch time as they were out of Sight. They reported 
the next Day what they had ſeen, but this was look d 
| upon, by the King himſelf, and moſt others, as a Com- 
pliment that was uſually paid to any of the deceaſed 
ol his Family. Helim had plac'd two of his own Mules 
at. about a Mile's Diſtance from the Black Temple, on 
the Spot which they had agreed upon as their Ren- 
dezyouz. Here he met them, and conducted them to 
one of his own Houſes, which was ſituated on Xhacan. 
The Air on this Mountain was ſo very healthful, that 
|  Helim had formerly tranſported the King thither, in 
| order to recover him out of a long Fit of Sickneſs; _ 
which ſucceeded ſo well, that the King made him a 
Preſent of the whole Mountain, with a beautiful Houſe 


; and Gardens that were on the Top of it. In this Re- 


tirement liv'd Abdallah and Balſora. They were 
| both ſo fraught with all kinds of Knowledge, and poſ- 


ſeſs d 
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ſeſs'd with ſo conſtant and mutual a Paſſion for each 
other, that their Solitade never lay heavy on them. 


Vaallab applied himſelf to tl.ote 


Arts which were 


agreeable to his Manner of lining, and the >ituation 


of the Place, inſomuch, that in © few Years he con- 
verted the whole Mountain into a kind of Garden, 
and covered every Part of it with Plantations or Spots 
of Flowers. Heli was too good a Father to let him 
want any thing that might conduce to make his Re- 
tirement pleaſant, In about ten Years after their A- 
bode in this Place the old Ring died, and was ſucceed- 


ed by his Son [rabim, no, upon the ſuppoſed Death 


of his Brother, had been call'd to Court, and enter- 
| tained there as Heir to the Perſian Empire. '1 'hough 
he was ſome Years inconſolable for the Death of his 
Brother, Helim durſt not truſt him with the Secret, 


which he knew would have fatal Conſequences, ſhould 


it by any means come to the Knowledge of the od 


King. 1brahim was no ſooner mounted on the Throne, 


but Helim ſought after a proper Opportunity of mak- 
ing a Diſcovery to him, which he knew would be ve- 
ry agreeable to ſo good-natur'd and generous a Prince, 
It fo happen'd, that before Helm found ſuch an Op- 
portunity as he deſired, the new King rab n, having 
been ſeparated from tile reſt of the Company in a 

Chace, and almoſt fainting with Heat and I hirſt, ſaw 


| himſelf at the Foot of Mount Khacar ; he immedi- | 


ately aſcended the Hill, and coming to Helim's Houle, 


demanded ſome Refreſhments. Him was very lucki- 


ly there at that Time, and after having ſet before the 


King the choiceſt of Wines and F ruits, finding him | 
| wondcrfully 
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wonderfully pleaſed with ſo Kabbbanle 3 a 13 told 
him, that the veſt Part of his Entertaiumeit was to 
come; epon which he open'd to him the N hole HEE 
tory of what bad paſs'd. The King was at once afo- 
niſhed and tranſported at ſo ſtrange a Relation, and 
ſeeing his Brother enter the Room with Ba//5ra in his 
Hard, he leapt off from the Sofa on which he ſat, and 

cried hut, I 7s hel tis my Adelia! Having ſaid this, 
he fel! upon his Neck and wept. The wi hole Com 

pary for ſome i ime remain'd ſilent, and ſhedding 


lears cf Jo. The King at length, after having kind- 


ly re proached I. Ii for depriving hin fo long of fact 


a roter, embrac'd Balſara with the greateſt Ten- 
derncg, and told her, that fie ſhould now be a Queen 


indeed, for that he would immediately make his Bro- 


ther Tipg of 2 all the conquer'd Nations on the other 
Side the Tygriz He caſily diſcovered in the Eyes of 


our two Lovers, that, inſtead of being tranſported with + 
the Oiker, dy preferr'd their preſent Retirement to 
Empire. -t their Requeſt therefore he chang'd his 


Inteutions, aud made them a Preſent of all the open 
Country, as far as they could {ce from the Top of 


Mount AK>-:an. Abe. !/,h continuing to extend his 
former !mprovements, buautif.ed this whole Proſpect 


wita Groves and rounca.ns, Gardens and Seats of 
Plealure, till it became tue moſt delicious Spot of 


round in the Empire, and is therefore call'd the 


Garden of Perſia. This Caliph Ibrab m, after a long 
and happy Reign, died without Children, and was 
ſucceeded by Abdallah, a von of Abdallah and Bal- 


| fora, This was that King 4. de lab, who afterwards | 


fix d 
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fed the Imperial Reſidence upon Mount Khacan, 
which continues at this 1 ime to be the favourite Pa. 


lace of the Perſian Empire. 


— 


5 follow 'd by a Gaſcon of Quality, who had boaſt- 
1 ed among his Companions of ſome Favours, which he 
| had never received, to be reveng'd of him, ſent for 
him one Evening, and told him, it was in his Power 
to do her a very particular Service. The Gaſcon with 
much Profeſſion of his Readineſs to obey her Com- 
mands, begg'd to hear in what manner ſhe deſign'd 
to employ him. You know (ſaid the Widow) my 
Friend Belinda, and muſt often have heard of the Jea- 


it is abſolutely neceſſary, for the carrying on a certain 
Night. What I have to aſk of you, is to dreſs your- 
Night in her Place, that he may not miſs her waile 


Courage to go through what I aſk of you, I muſt 


lying with him! — How zs it poſſible to do it without 


The Story of the Coquet and the Gaſcon. 


B A Young Coqvet Widow in France having been 


louſy of that impotent Wretch her Huſband. Now, 
Affair, that his Wife and I ſhould be together a whole 
ſelf in her Night-cloaths, and lie by him a whole 
ſhe is with me. The Ga/cor, tho? of a very lively 


and undertaking Complexion, began to ſtartle at te 
Propoſal. Nay, ſays the Widow, if you have not 


15 employ ſomebody elſe that will. Madam, (ſays the 
Gaſcon) I'll Kill him for you, if you pleaſe ; but for 
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deing terer ? If you do not diſcover yourſelf 
(ſays the Widow) you will be ſafe enough, for he is 


paſt all Curioſity; he comes in at Night while ſhe is 


aſleep, and goes out in the Morning before ſhe wakes, 
and is in Pain for nothing, ſo he knows ſhe's there. 


Madam, (replied the Gaſcon) how can you reward me 


for paſſing a Night with this old Fellow? The Wi- 
dow anſwered with a Laugh, Perhaps by admitting 


pou to paſs a Night with one you think more agree- 
| able. He took the Hint, put on his Night-cloaths, 


and had not been in Be] above an Hour before he 
heard a Knocking at the Door, and the Treading of 


one who approach'd the cther Side of the Bed, and 
who he did not queſtion was the Goodman of the 
| Houſe. I do not know whether the Story would be 
better by telling you in this Place, or at the End of 


it, that the Perſon who went to Bed to him was our 


young Cozuet Widow. The Gaſ-om was in a terrible 


\ Fright every time ſhe mov'd in the Bed, or turn'd to- 


ä 


wards him, and did not fail to ſhrink from her, ti 
he had conveyed himſelf to the very Bridge of the 
Zed. I will not dwell upon the Perplexity he was in 
| the whole Night, which was augmented, when he 
_ obſerved that it was now broad Day, and that the 
| Huſband did not yet offer to get up and go about hi: 


Buſineſs, All that the Ga/cor bad for it, was to keep 
his Face turn'd from him, and to feign himſelf aſleep, 
when, to his utter Confuſion, the Widow at laſt puts 
out her Arm, and pulls the Bell at her Bed's IIead. 
In came her Friend, and two or three Companions to 
whom the Ga/con had boaſted of her Favours, the 

Vol. J. | RR | * ido va 
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Widow jump'd into a wraping Gown, and join'd with 
the reſt in laughing at this Man of Intrigue. 


The Hiſtory of Tou VARVISE. 


TY Ecauſe I have a profeſſed Averſion to long Begin- 
J nings of Stories, I will go into this at once, by 
telling you, that there dwells near the Roya! Exchange, 
as happy a Couple as ever enter'd into Wedlock, 
Theſe live in that mutual Confidence of each other, 
which renders the Satisfactions of Marriage ever great- 


er than thoſe of Friendſhip, and make Wife and Huf- 


band the deareſt Appellations of human Life. Mr, 
Balance is a Merchant of good Conſideration, and un- 
derſtands the World, not from Speculation, but Prac- 


tice. His Wife is the Daughter of an honeſt Houſe, | 


ever bred in a Family Way ; and has, from a natural 
good Underſtanding, and great Innocerce, a Free- 


dom which Men of Senſe know to be the certain 


Signs of Virtue, and Fools take to be an Encourage- 
ment to Vice. 2 ” 


 TOMY 4RNTSH, a young Gentleman of the 
Mi dale Tempe, by the Bounty of a good Father, who 
was ſo obliging as to die, and leave him, in his twen- 


ty-fourth Year, beſides a good Eſtate, a large Sum, 
which lay in the Hands of Vr. Bel.nce, had by 


this Means an Intimacy at bis tiouſe ; and being one 


of thoſe hard Students who read Plays for Improve- 


men 
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ment in the Law, took his Rules of Life from thence, 


Upon mature Deliberation, he conceived it very pro- 
per, that he, as a Man of Wit and Pleaſure of the 
| Town, ſhould have an Intrigue with his Merchant's 


Wife. He no ſooner thought of this Adventure, but 


he began it by an amorous Epiſtle to the Lady, and a 
faithful Promiſe to wait upon her at a certain Hour 


the next Evening, when he knew her Huſband was 
to he abſent. The Letter was no ſooner received, 
but it was communicated to the Huſband, and produc'd 
no other Effect in him, than that he join'd with his 
Wife to raiſe all the Mirth he could out of this fan- 
taſtical Piece of Gallantry. They were ſo little con- 


cerned at this generous Man of Mode, that they plot- 
ted Ways to perplex him without hurting him. Yor- 
vie comes exactly at his Hour, and the Lady's well 


acted Confuſion at his Encrance, gave him Opportu- 
nity to repeat ſome Couplets very fit for the Occaſion, 
with very mach Grace and Spirit. His Theatrical 
Manner of making Love, was interrupted by an A- 


Arm of the Huſband's coming; and the Wife, in 
perſonated Terror, beſeeched him, if he had any Va- 


lue for the Honour of a Woman that lov'd him, he 


| would jump out of the Window, He did ſo, and 
| fell upon Feather-beds plac'd on purpoſe to receive 


him, It is not to be conceiv'd how great the Joy of 
an amorous Man is, When he has ſuffer'd for the ſake 


of his Miſtreſs, and is never the worſe for it. Varnihb 
| the next Day, writ a moſt elegant Billet, wherein he 

laid all that Imagination could form upon the Occa- 
_ ton, He violently proteited, going out of the Win- 


* dow 
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dow was no way terrible, but as it was going from 
her; with ſeveral other kind Expreſſions, which pro- 


cur'd him a ſecond Aſſignation. Upon his ſecond 


Viſit, he was convey'd by a faithful Maid into her 
| Bedchamber, and left there to expect the Arrival of 

her Miſtreſs. But the Wench, ——— to her In- 
: ſtructions, ran in again to him, and lock'd the Door 
after her to keep out her Maſter. She had juſt Tims 
: erough to convey the Lover into a Cheſt before ſhe 


admitted the Huſband and his Wife into the Room. 


vou may be ſure that Trunk was abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary to be open'd; but upon her Hutband's ordering 
it, the aſur'd him ſhe had taken all the Care imagi- 


nable in packing up the Things with her own Hands, 8 
and he might ſend the Trunk aboard as ſoon as he 
thought fit. The eaſy Huſband believed his Wife, 


and the good Couple went to Bed; Varniſh having 
the Happineſs to paſs the Night in his Miſtreſs s Bed- 
Chamber without Moleſtation. The Morning aroſe, 


but our Lover was not well ſituated to obſerve her 


Bluſhes, fo that all we know of his Sentiments on this 


Occaſion, is, that he heard Balance aſk for the Key, 


and ſay, he would himſelf go with this Cheſt, and 


have it open'd before the Captain of the Ship, for the 


greater Safety of ſo valuable a Lading. T he on 
were hoiſted away, and Mr. Balance, marching by his 


Cheſt with great Care and Diligence, omitted nothing 


that might give his Paſſenger Perplexity. | * b 

_ enumerate all, he deliver'd the Cheſt, with oy 

| | . | 55 . 5 - ta „ 
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to throw it overboard, for there were Letters in ic, 
the Matter of which might be of great Service to the 


Enemy. 


The fatal 52 22 of Paſfon, ſhewn in the 
Story of an Iriſh Gentleman and his Lady. 


R. Euftace, a young Gentleman of a good | 


Eſtate near Dublin in Ireland, married a Lady 
of Youth, Beauty, and Modeſty, and liv'd with her, 


in general, with much Eaſe and Tranquility; but was 


in his ſecret Temper impatient of Rebuke : She is 
apt to fall into little Sallies of Paſſion, yet as ſuddenly 


recalled by her own Reflections on her Fault, and the 


Conſiderations of her Huſband's Temper. It hap- 


pen d as he, his Wife, and her Siſter were at Supper 
together about two Months ago, that in the Midſt of 


a careleſs and a familiar Converſation, the Siſters fell 


into a little Warmth and Contradiction. He, who 


was one of that Sort of Men who are never unconcerned 


at what paſſes before them, fell into an outragious 

Paſſion on the Side of the Siſter. The Perſon about 
whom they diſputed was ſo near, that they were un- 
der no Reſtraint from running into vain Repetitions of 
paſt Heats: On which Occaſion all the Aggravations 


of Anger and Diſtaſte boil d up, and were repeated 
with the Bitterneſs of exaſperated Lovers. The Wife 


obſerving her Husband extremely mov ed, began to 
| 5 turn 
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turn it off, and rally him for interpofing between tuo 
People, who from their Infancy had been angry and 


leaſed with e:ch other every Half Hour. But it de- 
ſcended deeper into his Thoughts, and they broke up 


with a ſullen Silence. The Wife immediately re- 


tir'd to her Chamber, whither her H sband ſoon af. 


ter followed. When they were in Bed, he ſoon dif. 
ſembled aſleep, and ſhe, pleaſed that his Thoughts 


were compos'd, fell into a real one. Their Apart- 


ment was very diſtant from the reſt of the Family, in 


a lonely Country Houſe. He now ſaw his Opportu- 


nity, and with a Dagger he had brought to Bed with 
him, ſtabbed his Wife in the Side. She awaked in 


the higheſt Terror, bat immediately imagining it was 


a Blow deſign'd for her Huſband by ſome Ruffians, 


began to graſp him, and ſtrove to awake and rouſe 


kim to defend himſelf. He ſtill pretended himſelf : 
 fleeping ; and gave her a ſecond Wound. She now 


drew open the Curtain, and by the help of Moon- 
light, ſaw his Hand lifted up to ſtab her. The Hor- 
ror diſarm'd her from further firuggling ; and he en- 


| rag'd anew at being diſcover'd, fix d his Poniard in 
her Boſom. As ſoon as he believed he had diſpatch d 


her, he attempted to eſcape out of the Window : But 


ſhe, till alive, call'd out to him not to hurt himſelf; 
for ſhe might live. He was ſo ſtung with the infup- 
portable Reflection on her Goodneſs, and his own 
Villainy, that he jum p'd to the Bed, and wounded her 
all over with as much Rage, as if every Blow was pro- 
vok'd with new Aggravations, In this Fury of Mind 
. | he fled away. His Wife had Hill Strength enough to 
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0 to her Silter's Apartment, and give her an Account 
of this wonderful Tragedy; but died the next Day. 
Some Weeks after an Officer of Juſtice, in attempting 


to ſeize the Criminal, fir'd upon him, as did the Cri- 
minal upon the Officer. Both their Bullets took Place, 
and both immediately expir'd. 


— —_— 


6 


45 45 venture which 1 al a 2 


houſe, 


HE Gentleman from whom 1 had this Story, 
happen'd to call at a celebrated Coffee-houſe 


near the Tem le, He kad not been there long, when 
there came in an elderly Man very meanly dreſs'd, 
and fat down by him; he had a Thread-bare loole 


Coat on, which twas plain he wore to keep him 


warm, and not to favour his Under-ſuit, which ſeem'd 
do have been at leaſt its Contemporary: His ſhort. 
Wig and Hat were both anſwerable to the reſt of his 
Apparel. He was no ſooner ſeated than he call'd for 
| aDiſhof Tea; but as ſeveral Gentlemen in the Room 
wanted other Things, the Boyz of the Houſe did not 


think themicives at Leiſure to mind him. My Friend 


obſerved the old Fellow was very uncaſy at the Af- 


ſront, and at his being obliged to repeat his Com- 


mands ſeveral Times to no Purpoſe ; till at laſt one 


of the Lads preſented him with ſome ſtale Tea in a 
broken Dich, nene with a Plate of brown Su- 


gar, Which ſo a d his Indignation, that after ſeveral 
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obliging Appelkitions of Dag and Ryſca/, he aſd him 
aloud, Ny he mist be us'd auvith le Riffe than that 
Fop there ? pointing to a well dreis'd young Gentle- 
man, who was drinking Tea at the oppoſite Table. 


The Boy of the Houſe replied with a great deal of 
Pertneſs, that his Maſter had two ſorts of Cuſtomers, _ 


and that the Gentleman at the other Table had given 


kim many a Sixpence for wiping his Shoes. By this | 


time the young Templar, who found his Honour con- 
cern'd in the Diſpute, and that the Eyes of the whole 
Coffee-houſe were upon him, had thrown aſide a Pa- 


per he had in his Hand, and was coming towards the 


old Gentleman. My Friend, and ſeveral others at 
the ſame Table with the old Man, made what Haſte 
they could to cet away from the impending Cuarre], 
but were all of them ſurpriz'd to ſee him, as he ap- 
proach'd near, put on an Air of Deference and Re- 


ſpect. To whom the old Man ſaid, Hark you, Sir. 


rab, Tl pay off your extravagant Bills once more; but 


ail rake effectual Care for the future, that your Pro- 
digality ſhall not foirit up a Parcel of Raſcals to abuſe | 


your Father. 


he Story of HEROD and MARIAMNE. 


ARIAMNE had all the Charms that Beauty, 
Birth, and Youth could give a Woman, and 
Herad all the Love that ſuch Charms are able to raiſe 


in a warm and amorous Diſpoſition, in the midſt of 
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this his Fondneſs for Mariamne, he put her Brother to- 
Death, as he did her Father not many Years after. 
The Barbarity of the Action was repreſented to are 
Anthony, who immediately ſummoned Herod into 


Egypt, to anſwer to the Crime that was laid to his 


Charge. Herod attributed the Summons to Anthony's 
Deſire of Mariamne, whom therefore, before his De- 
parture, he gave into the Cuſtody of his Uncle 7%, 


with private Orders to put her to Death, if any ſuch 


Violence was offer'd to himſelf. This Jaſeph was 
much delighted with Mariamne's Converſation, and 


_ endeavour'd with all his Art and Rhetorick, to ſet 


out the Exceſs of Herod's Paſſion for her; but when 


hae found her ſtill cold and increduloas. he inconſide- 


rately told her, as a certain Inſtance of his Lord's Af- 
fection, the private Orders he had left behind him, 
which plainly ſhew'd, according to 7o-ph's —_— 
tation, that he could neither live nor die without or 
This barbarous Inſtance of a wild unreaſonable Pui;- 


on, quite put out, for a Time, thoſe little Remains of 
Affection ſhe ſtill had for her Lord: Her Thoughts 
were ſo wholly taken up with the Cruclty of his Or- 
der, that ſhe could not conſider the Kindneſs that pro- 


duced them, and therefore rcyreſertcd him in her 
Imagination, rather under the frightful Idea of 


Murderer, than a Lover, Hero was at length acquit- 
ted and diſmiſſed by Dare A. any, when his Soul. 


was all in Flames for his Mariamne; but before their 


Meeting, he was not a little alarm'd at the Report lie 


had heard of his Uncle's Converſation and Familia::- 
ty with her in his Abſence. This therefore was tlie 
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firſt Diſcourſe he entertain'd her with, in which ſlie 
found it no eaſy Matter to quiet his Suſpicions. But 
at laſt he appeared ſo well ſatisfied of her Innocence, 
that from Reproaches and Wranglings, he fell to 
Tears and Embraces. Poth of them wept very ten- 
derly at their Reconciliation, and Herod pour'd out 


his whole Soul to her in the warmeſt Proteſtations of 


Love and Conſtancy; when amongſt all his Sighs and 
Languiſhings, ſhe aſk'd him, Whether the private Or- 


ders he left with his Uncle 7o/eph, were an Inſtance _ 
of ſo inflamed an Affection? The jealous King was 


immediately rouz'd at ſo unexpected a Queſtion, and 
concluded his Uncle muſt have been too familiar with 
her, before he could have diſcovered ſuch a Secret. 


In ſhort, he put his Uncle to Death, and very difli- 


cultly prevail'd upon himſelf to ſpare Mariamne. 
— FO this he was forc'd on a ſecond Journey into 
4. wt, when he committed his Lady to the Care of 

$:7crur, With the ſame private Orders ke had before 

given his Uncle, if any Miſchief had befallen himſelf. 


In the mean while Mos iomne ſo won upon Sohemus by 
her Preſents and obliging Converſation, that ſhe drew 


all the Secret from him, wita which Herca had entruſt- 


ed him; fo that after his Return, wken he flew to. 


ner with all the Tranſporcs of Joy and Love, ſue re- 
cel 'd him coldl, with Sighs and "Fears, and all the 
Matl of Indifference and Averſion. This Reception 


ſo ftirr'd up his Indignation, that he had certainly 
Cain her with his own Hands, had not he fear'd he 


Linaſclf would have deres the greater Sufferer by it. 
1: was not long after thi uen ke bad another vio: 


5 ut | 
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lent Return of Love upon him; Mariamne was there- 


1 
SZ 


fore ſent for to him, whom he endeavoured to ſoften 


and reconcile with all poſſible conjugal Careſſes and 
Endearments; but ſhe declin'd his Embraces, and 
anſwered all his Fondneſs with bitter Invectives {cr 
the Death cf ber Father and her Brother. This Be- 
haviour ſo ir.cens'd Herod, that ke very hardly re- 


 frain'd from ſtriking her; when in the Heat of their 


Quarrel there came in a Witneſs, ſuborn'd by ſome ct 
Mariamne's Enemies, who accus'd her to the Kinz 
of a Deſign to poiſon him. Hered was now prepar'd 
to hear any thing to her Prejudice, and immediately 
order'd ker Servant to be ſtretched upon the Rack; 


who, in the Extremity of his Tortures, confeſs'd, 


that his Miſtreſs's Averſion to the King aroſe from 
ſomething Schemus had told her; but for any deſig + 
of poiſoning, he utterly difown'd the leaſt Knowledge 


of it, This Confeſſion quickly prev'd fatel to 8%, 


mus, Who now lay under the ſame Suſpicions ard 
Sentence that 7/445 had before him on the live Oc- 


caſion, Nor would Hered reſt here; but acc i'd her 
with great Vehemerce with a Deſign upon his Life, ant 
by his Authority with the Judges, kad her publick- 
ly condemn'd and executed. Hiro, ſoon after her 


Death, grew melancholy and dejected, retiring from 


the public: Adminiſtration of Aﬀa'rs into a ſolitary 
Foreſt, and there abandoning himſelf to all the blac!: 


Conſiderations which naturally ariſe from Paſſion 


made up of Love, Remorſe, Pity and Deſpair. He 
us'd to rave for his Mariamne, and to call upon her 
in his diſtracted Fits: and in all Probability would 
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ſoon have follow'd her, had not his Thoughts been 
ſeaſonably call'd off from ſo ſad an Object by publick 


Storms, which at that time very nearly threaten d 
him. T0 | 


——_ 


The Story of FADLALLAH, 4 Perſian Prince, | 


and the DERvISs E. 


ceeded his Father, Bin-Ortoe, in the Kingdom of 


Mauſel. He reign'd over his faithful Subjects for ſome 


time, and liv'd with great Happineſs with his Leaute- 
ous Confort, Queen Zemraude ; when there appear'd 
at his Court a young Derwi/c, of ſo lively and enter- 
| taining a Wit, as won upon the Affections of every 


one he convers'd with. His Reputation grew ſo faſt 
every Day, that it at laſt rais'd a Curioſity in the 


Prince himſelf to fee and talk with him. Ne did ſo, 
and far from finding that common Fame had flatter'd 


lim, he was ſoon convinc'd that ev ery thing he had | 


heard him fell ſhort of the Truth. 


Fo:.ullah immediately loſt all Reliſh for the Con: | 


verſation of other Men; and as he was every Day 
1:0re and more ſatisfied of the Abilities of this Stran— 


ger, ofier'd him the firſt Poſts in his Kingdom. The 


voung rue, after having thank'd him with a very 
ſingular Modeſty, deſir'd to be excus'd, as having 
made a Vow never to accept of any Employment, 

and preferring a free and iudependent State of Life 


ADLALLAYH, a Prince of great Virtues, ſue- 
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to all other Conditions. The King was iufinitely | 


charm'd with ſo great an Example of Moderation, 
and though he could not ger him to engage in a Life 
of Buſineſs, made him, however, his chief Compani- 
on, and firſt Favourite. 


As they were one Day hunting together, and hap- 


pen'd to be ſeparated from the reſt of the Company, 


the Derwiſe entertain'd Fadlallah with an Account of 
his Travels and Adventures : After having related to 


him the ſeveral Curioſities which he had ſeen in the 
Indies, It vas in this Place, ſays he, that I contrated 
an Ac;ucintance with an ola Brachman, ho was 


Reild in the meſt hidien Poxwers of Nature: He died 


_ avithin my Arms, and with his parting Breath commu- 


nice ted to me one of the mojt valuable of his Secrets, 9 


Condition I jk ould never reveal it to any Man. The 


King, immediately reflecting on his young Favourite's 


having refus'd tne late Cffers of Greatneſs he had 
0 wade him, told him, he preſum'd it was the Power 


of making Gold. No, S.r, favs the Derwiſe, it is ſome- 
thing more ewonder ful than th..t ; it is the Poxwer of 
re-animating a dead 279. b 'y fii ges my own Soul in- 


40 K. 


Whale he was yet ſpeaking, a Doe came bounding 


by them; and the King, who Lad lis Bow ready, 
- ſhot her through tue cart, telling the Verviſe, that 


a fair Opportenity now offered for him to ſhew his 
Art. 't he young Man immediately lef: his Body 
breathleſs on tae Ground, while, at the ſame Juſtant, 


that of the Loe was re. animated; the came to the King, 
fuawn'd upon um, and after having play'd ſome Wan- 


ton 


r 


— 


— ——— — — 


— 
— 


230 Padlallah and the Derviſe. 

ton Tricks, fell again upon the Graſs; at the ſame 
Inſtant the Body of the Derawi/e recover'd its Life. 
The King was infritely pleas'd at fo uncommon an 


Operation, and conjur'd his Friend, by every Thing 
that was ſacred, to communicate it to him. The Der- 
ie at firſt made ſome Seruple of violating his Promiſe 


to the dying Brachman; but told him at laſt, that 
he would conceal nothing from fo excellent a Prince: 


After having oblig'd him therefore by an Oath to Se- 


crecy, he taught him to repeat two Cabaliſ ich Words, 
in pronouncing of which the whole Secret conſiſted. 
The King, impatient to try the Experiment, immedi- 
ately repeated them as he had been taught, and in an 


Inſtant found himſelf in the Body of the Doe. He 
had bub little Time to f himſelf in his new. 


Being; for the treacherous Derœiſe ſhooting his own 
Soul into the Royal Corpſe, and bending the Prince's 
own Bow againt!t tim, had laid him de: * on the Spot, 
had not the King, who perceiv'd his lotent, fled 
ſwiftly to the Woods. | 

The Deraie, now triumphant in his Villainy, re- 


turn'd to 740, and fill'd the Throne and Bed of 
the unhappy Fad{all: h. The firſt thing he took care 
of, in order to ſecure limſelf in the Poſleſſion of his 
new acquired Kingdom, was to iſſue oat a Proclama- 
tion, ordering his Subjects to deſtroy all the Deer in 


"the Realm.” The King had perithed among the reſt, 


had he not avoided his Purſucrs, by re-animating the 


Body of a Migbtingale, which he ſaw lie dead at the 


Foot of a 'Tree, In this new Shape be wing'd his 
Way in Safety to the Palace, Where, perchins on a 
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Tree which ſtood near his Queen's Apartment, he 


flFd the whole Place with ſo many melodious and 
melancholy Notes, as drew herto the Windows. He 
had the Mortification to ſee, that, inſtead of being pi- 


tied, he only mov'd the Mirth of his Princeſs, and of 
a young Female Slave who Was with her. He con- 
tinued however to ſerenade her every Morning, till 
at laſt, the Queen, charm'd with his Harmony, ſent 


for the Bird-Catchers, and order'd them to employ 
their utmoſt Skill to put that little Bird into her Poſ- 
ſeſſion, The King, pleas'd with an Opportenity of 


being once more near his beloved Conſort, eaſily ſuf- 


fered himſelf to be taken, and when he was preſented 
to her, tho' he ſhewed a Fearfulneſs to be touched by 
any of the other Ladies, flew, of his own Accord, and 
hid himſelf in the Queen's Boſom. Zemraude was 
highly pleas'd at the unexpected Fondneſs of her new 
Favourite, and order'd him to be kept in an open 
Cage in her own Hpartment, He hai there an Op- 
portunity of making his Court to her every Morning, 
by a thouſand little Actions which his Shape allowed 
him. The Queen paſs'd away whole Hours every 


Day in hearing and playing with him. Fadlallab 


could even have thought himſelf happy in this State 


of Life, kad he not frequently endur'd the inexpreſſi- 
bie Torment of ſecing the Derdiſe enter the Apart- 


_ and careſs his Queen even in bis Preſence. 


he Uſurper, amid{t his toying with the Prinzels, 


= often endeavour to ingratiate himſelf with her 5 


Nightingale; and while the enraged Faa'allil peck'd 


2t kim with his Bill, beat his Wings, and ſhe" 10 al - 
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the Marks of an impotent Rage, it only afforded lt 
Rival and the Queen new Matter for their Diver. 
ſion. | 

Zemraude was likewiſe fond of a little Lap- dog 
which ſhe had kept in her Apartment, and which one 
Night happened to die. The King immediately found 


himſelf inclin'd to quit the Shape of a Nightingale, 


and enliven this new Body. He did ſo; and the next 
Morning Zemraude ſaw her favourite Bird lie dead in 
the Cage. It is impoſſible to expreſs her Grief on 
this Occaſion; and when ſhe call'd to mind all its 


little Actions, which even appear'd to have ſomewhat 


in them like Reaſon, ſhe was inconſolable for her Loſs, 


Her Woman immediately ſent for the Derwiſe, to 


come and comfort her, who after having 1 in Vain re- 
pPreſented to her the Weakneſs of being griev'd at 
| ſuch an Accident, and touch'd at laſt by her repeat- 
ed Complaints, L, Madam, ſays he, I awill exert 


the uinnyt of my Ant to pleaſe you. Tour Nightingale 


ſhall again revive every Morning, and ſerenaue jou as 
before. The Quecn beheld him with a look that 
_ eahly ſtewed ſhe did not believe him; when laying 
himſelf down on a Sofa, he ſhot his Soul into the 


Nightingale, and Zemraude was amaz d to ee her 


Bird revive. 


The King, who was a SpeCtator of all that paſs'd, 


lying under the Shape of a Lap dog in one Corner of 


the Room, immediately recovered his own Body, 


and running to the Cage with the utmoſt Indignation, 


| twillcd off the Neck of the falſe Nightingale. Zem- 


rand: Was more un ever amaz d aud concern 'd at 
i | ils 


The Story of the two Scholars. 222 


this ſecond Accident, till the King, entreatiag her to 
bear him, related to her his whole Adventure. 
The Body of the Derviſe which was found dead in 


the Wood, and his Edict for killing ail the Deer, leſt 
her no Room to doubt of the Truth of it: Put the 


Story ſays, that out of an extreme Delicacy (peculiar 
to the Oriental Ladies) ſhe was higlily afflicted at the 


innocent Adultery in which ſhe kad for ſome Time 


I. v'd with the Der: 72, that no Arguments, even from 
_ Fadlallah himſelf, could compoſe her Mind. She 
| ſhortly after died of Gif, begging his Pardon with 

her laſt Breath, for what the mo. rigid Juſtice could 


not have interpreted as a Crime. Ihe King was fa 


_ ailicted at her Death, that he left his Kingdom to 


ne of his neareſt Relations, and pals'u the reſt of his 


Days in Solitude and Retirement, 


The Story of the to Scholars. 


wo Scholars in Spain, going together from 


1 Penafiel to Salamanca, and finding themſelves 
weary and faint, ſtopp'd by the Side of a Fountain 
Which they came to in their Way, As they were 
_ reſting themſelves there, they by Chance ſpy'd a_ 
Stone with ſome Words written upon it, almoſt ef- 

fac'd by Time, and the Feet of the Flocks that came 
to drink at that Spring: They work'd the Dirt of 


the Stone, and when they could read the Words di- 


07 


ſtinctly, they found this Inſcription upon it; 4 ho Sc 
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ef the Licentiate Pedro Garcias, is here mnclos'd. The 
youngeſt of the Scholars, a briſk, blunt Boy, had no 
ſooner read the Inſcription, but he laugh'd, and cry'd, 
The Soul here inclos'd v a Soul inclos'd! I would 


fain know the Auther of ſuch a fooliſh Epitaph. His 


Companion, who had more Judgment, ſaid to him- 


ſelf, there muſt be ſome Myſtery in it, I'll ſtay and 


ſee whether J can find it out. Accordingly he let 
the other Scholar go before him, and when he was 
gone, he pull'd out his Knife, and dug up the Earth 
about the Stone, which at laſt he removed, and found 
under it a Leathern Purſe, which he open'd. There 
was a hundred Ducats in it, with a Card, whereon 


was written to this Effect, Be thou my Heir ; Then 


a het Wit enongh to find out the Meaning of this 


Inſcription, and make a better uſe of the Moncy than I 


aid. The Scholar was overjoy'd at this Diſcovery, 
cover'd the Place with the Stone again, and proceed- 


ed to Salamanca, with the Soul of i] the Licentiate in 


his Pocket. 


* 
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The old Proverb, Take a Wife down in 


her Wedding-Shocs if you would bring 


her to Rcaſon, exemplified ind Pleaſant 
Story. 


1 in Lincolnſzire had four Daughters, 8 
three of which were early Married very happi- 
| ly ; but the fourth, thor: gh no way inferior to any of 


ber 


o 
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her Siſters, either in Perſon or Accompliſhments, had 
from her Infancy, diſcover'd ſo imperious a Temper, 


{uſually call'd a Spirit) that it continually made great 
Uneaſineſs in the Family, became her known Cha- 
racter in the Neighbourhood, and deterr'd all her 


Lovers from declaring themſelves. However, in Pro- 


ceſs of Time, a Gentleman of a plentiful Fortune, 
and long Acquaintance, having obſerv'd that Quick- 


neſs of Spirit to be her only Fault, made his Addreſles, 


and obtained her Conſent ia due Form. The Law- 
yers finiſh'd the Writings (in which, by the Ways 
there was no Pin-money) and they were married. 


After a decent Time ſpent in the Father's Houſe, the 
Bridegroom went to prepare his Seat for her Recep- 


tion. During the whole Courſe of his Courtſhip» 


though a Man of the moſt equal Temper, he had ar- 
tificially lamented to her, that he was the moſt faſſi- 
_ onate Creature breathing. By this one Intimation, 
he at once made her underſtand Warmth of Temper 
to be what he ought to pardon in her, as well as that 
be alarm'd her againſt that Conſtitution in himſelf. 
She, at the ſame time, thought herſelf highly obliged _ 


by the compos'd Behaviour which he maintained in 


her Preſence, Thus far he with great Succeſs ſooch'd 

her from being guilty of Violences, and ſtill refoly'd 
to give her ſuch a terrible Apprehenſion of his fiery 
| Spirit, that ſhe ſhould never dream of giving way to 


ker own. He returned on th2 Day appointed for car- 


ty ing her home; but inſtead of a Coach and fix Horſ- 


es, together with gay Equipages ſuitable to the Occa- 


ton, he appear d without a Servant, mounted on a 


Skeleton 
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Skeleton of a Horſe, (whica his IIuntſman had the 
Day before brought in, to feaſt his Dogs on the Arri- 
val of his new Miſtreſs) with a Pillion fx'd behind, 
and a Caſe of Piſtols before him, attended only by a 
Far ourite Hound. Tuus equipped, he in a very 
obliging (but ſomewhat poſitive} manner, defired his 
Lady to ſeat herſelf upon the Cnſhion ; Which done, 
away they crawl'd. The Road being oultrufted by 
a Gate, the Dog was command to open it: The 
Poor Cur look'd up and wag'd his Tail; but the 
Maſter, to ſhew the Impatience of his Temper, drew 
a Piſtol and ſiot him dead. He had n0 {couer done 
it, but he fell imo a thobtard Apologies for his un- 
happy Raſhnefs, and gend as ane Pardons for his 
Exceſſes before one for wie e had fo proſound a 


Reſpect. Soon after their Horte Rumbled, but with 


ſome Difficulty recovei' a: However, the Bridegroom 
took Occaſion to tweoar, if he frighten'd his Wife {0 


again, he would run him thro” : And alas! tne poor 


Animal being row alinoſt tir'd, made a ſecond Trip: 
immediately on which the careful Husband alights, 


and with great Ceremony, firſt takes off his Lady, 


then the Accoutrements, draws his Sword, and ſaves 


the Huntſman the Trouble of killing him: Then, 


{ays to his Wife, Child, prithee take up the Saddle; 
Which ſhe readily did, and tug'd it home, where they. 
found all things in the greateſt Order, ſuitable to their 


Fortune and the preſent Occaſion. Some Time after, 


the Father of the Lady gave an Entertainment to all 
Lis Daughters and their Husbands, where, when the 
Vives were retu'd, and the Gentlemen paſlirg 2 
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Toaſt about, our laſt marrie.. bn ok de aſton to 
obſerve to the reſt of his Brett 16w muca, to tits 


great Satisfaction, he found tre Wo: '! milta.ceu as to 


the Temper of his Lady, for chat it! was the moſt 
meek and humble Woman breathing. „ pplauſe 


was received with a loud Laugh: But > a rial 


which of them would appear the moſt Maſter at home, 


be propos'd they ſhould all by turns ſend for their | 
Wives down to them. A Servant was diſpatch'd, 


and Anſwer was made by one, Tel! him, I will come 
by and by; and another, that 4c <rould come whe the 


Cards were out of her Hani, and fo on. But no ſoon- 


er was her Husband's Defire wulſper'd in the Ear of 

our laſt married Lady, but tue Cards were clapp'd on 
the Table, and down ſhe comes with, My Dear, 
cc guld you ſpeak arith me? He receiv'd her in his 
Arms, and after repeated Careſles tells her the Expe- 
riment, confeſſes his good Nature, and afurcs her, 


that ſince ſhe could now command her 1 emper, he 


wouls no longer diigwſe * own. 


Hiſtory of the Chevalier Joan Caroncr, 
and Jaws LE GRISò. 


HIS Story is given us by Froiſſort, a French 
Hiſtorian, and an Eye-witneſs, and which I 


| ſhall tranſcribe at large. It is of a famous Deciſion 
_ at Paris in 1387, between two Gentlemen, Vaſſals 
cf the Count d 188 both i in n ment under 


him 0 


33 John Caronge, and James le Gris. 
and both Favourites; the Chevalier 7:hx Caringe 


Appellant, and Fames le Gris Reſpondent, John, it 
ſeems, was married to a handſome young Woman; 


and happen'd to travel beyond Sea for ſome Advan- 
tage to his Fortune. He left his Wife among her 


Servants at their Seat in the Country, where ſhe be- 


hav'd very prudently. Now, (ſays our Author) it 
fell out, that the Devil entered the Body of James le 


Gris by Temptation perverſe and diverſe, making 


him cait an Eye upon the Chevalier's Lady, who re- 


ſided then at .{gentze/, It was ſworn at the Trial 


afterwards, that upon a certain Day of ſuch a Month, 


in ſuch a Year, he took a Horſe of the Count's and 
rode thither. She and her People made him very - 
welcome, as being a Companion of her Husband's, 
and belonging to the ſame Maſter, After ſome Time, 
ſhe ſhew'd him the Houſe and the Furniture; and 
ſuſpecting no Harm, no Servant attended while ſne 


did it. Then James deſir'd to ſee the Dungeon, as 


the chief thing he wanted to ſee. Now the Dungeon 


is one of thoſe ſtrong Towers, of antient Ornament 


and Defence belonging to every Caſtle, with ſmall 
ſpike Holes in the Walls, to keep Priſoners of War 


in, in time of Commotion. Madam Caronge led him 


the Way. As ſoon as they were in, he clapp'd the 


Door after him: She thought the Wind had done it, 


till James fell to embracing her, and, being a ſtrong 
Man, kad bis Will of her. At his taking Leave of 


her, ſhe ſaid to him, weeping, Tame, James, you 
have not done well; but the Blame ſhall not lye at 


my N but at n, if my Husband lives to come 
back. 


John Caronge, and James le Gris. 


where, upon the Stroke of nine o' Clock, he was a- 


mong the reſt at his Lordſhip's Lever, and at Four 
the ſame Morning he had been ſeen at home, I mark 
this Particular ſo preciſely, becauſe ſo much depended 

upon it afterwards, Madam ſaid not a Word of what 
had paſs'd to Man nor Maid, but retain'd in her Me- 


mory the Day and Hour. When the Husband re- 
turn'd from his Expedition, his Wife receiv'd him 


with great Demonſtrations of Joy. The Day paſs'd ; 


the Night came; John went to Bed; but ſhe linger'd, 


which he wonder'd much at. She continued walking 


backwards and forwards in the Chamber, croſſing; 


herſelf between whiles, till the Family was all in 


Bed, and aſleep : Then ſhe advanc'd to the Bed- fide, 


and kneeling, in the moſt doleful Accents, related the 
Whole Adventure. At firſt he could not believe what 
ſhe told him; but ſhe perſiſted ſo vehemently, that it 
ſtaggered him, and he ſaid, if it prov'd ſo he forgave 
her; but if otherwiſe, he would never cohabit with _ 

| her more, However, he promis'd to ſummon the 
chief of her Relations and his own, and demean him- 
ſelf upon the Occaſion as they ſhould direct. Accord- 


ingly next Morning he wrote ſeveral circular Letters, 
and appointed them a Day. When they were all 


met, and in a Room together, he calPd his Wife to 
them, lock'd the Door, and bid her tell her own Sto- 
ry from Point to Point. She did ſo; and the Reſult 


of the Conſultation was, to appriſe the Count their 
Lord of it, and leave it to him. 1 his the Husband 


23 9 | 
back. James mounted his Flower of Courſers (as the 
Term was for a fine Horſe) and return'd to the Count's, 


agreed 122 
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agreed to do: But James (ſays the Hiſtorian) being 
prime Favourite, the Count ſaid, the Story ſounded 
like a Fiction: However, to ſhew his Impartiality, 9 


he order'd the Parties ſnould be confronted, and have 
a fair and formal Hearing Face to Face. After long 


pleading, all the Relations being preſent, the Woman 


perſiſting, the Chevalier accuſing ſtrongly, and the 


Squire as peremptorily deny ing, James was acquitted, 


and the Count concluded the Woman mult have 
dreamed; for it was not judged poſſible for any Man 
to ride three and twenty Leagues (about ſeventy Miles) 


| commit ſuch a Fact, and ſpend ſo much Time as the 
ſeveral Circumſtances of her Depoſition required, in | 
four Hours and a Half; for that was all the Space, 


in which he could not prove himſelf at Home: His 


| Lordſhip therefore ordered that no more ſhould be 
ſaid of it. But the Chevalier, who was a Man of Me- 
tal, and conſequently his Honour very tender, now 


the Thing was publick, would not be ſo put off. He 
brought the Caſe before the Parliament of Paris. It 


was depending for a Year and Half, and the Parties 


gave in Securities to ſtand by the Deciſion. That 


wiſe Senate at lai determined it ſhould be decided 


by * Combat to all Extrarity, on the Monday follow- 
ing that Sentence. The King, happening to be then 
at Hays in Flanders, immediately ſent a Courier with 


Orders to adjourn the Day; for he was reſolv'd to 
CE 5 " ſee 


* This Method for a Tuſiice was very much 


me 'd in thoſe Timers; and the ene ata 4 Vas d- 
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ſee the Iſſue himſelf, The Dukes of Berry, Burgun- 


dy, and Bourbon, the Conſtable of France, with the 


chief of the Nobility, came to Town on Purpoſe. 
The Lifts were ſet out on the Place of St. Catharine, 


and Scaffolds were erected for the numerous Specta- 


tors. The Combatants were arm'd at all Points Cap 


à pie, as the Faſhion was, and had each their Chair to 
ſit down, till they were to enter upon Action. The 
Dame was ſeated upon a Carr cover'd with Black. 


The Husband from his Seat, went to her, and 
ſaid, Madam your Information, and in your 
Quarrel, I am here to venture my Life, and fight 
James le Gris: You know beſt whether my Cauſe be 


good and true. Sir, replied ſhe, you may depend 
upon it, and fight ſecurely, Then he took her by the 
Hind, and kiſſed her; he croſs'd himſelf, and enter'd 
| the Liſts. She remain'd prayiug, a d in great Per- 


plexity, as well ſhe might; for if her Chevalier was 


| worſted, he was to be hang'd, and ſhe to be burnt. 
without Mercy; for ſuch was the Sentence in expreſs 
Terms. But the Die was thrown, and they muſt abide 


by the Chance. The Fie:d and Sun being divided, 
according to Cuſtom and Equity, they perform'd their 
Careers, and their Exercites of ruc Spear on t:orle- 
back, and being both very expert, without any Hurt. 
Then they alighred, and fell to work with their 


Swords. In a little Time the Chevalier n Was 
wounded in the Thigh, and all his r.iends in a mor- 


tal Fright for him: But he fought on, and ſo valiant- 
IV, that at length he brought his Adverſary to the 


Ground, run his Sword into us Eody, and Fill'd bim 


Vor. I. I. upon 
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upon the Spot. He look'd round, and aſk'd if he 
kad done his Duty: It was anſwer'd, Ves, with a ge- 


neral Voice; and immediately James was delivered 


to the Hangman, who dragged him to a Hill near 
Paris, and hang'd him there. The Buſineſs thus 


.concluded, the Chevalier came, and kneeled before | 
the King, who made him rife, and ordered him a | 
| thouſand Livres that Day, and two hundred more 


yearly for his Life, and made him a Gentleman of his 
Bedchamber. Then, deſcending from the Scaffold, 
he went to his Wife, whom he ſaluted, and they 

walk'd together to the Cathedral of Notre Dame, to 
make their Offerings. So the Charge was well prov'd, 


and the Hiſtorian durſt make no Reflection; for, in 
thoſe Days, no Body could queſtion but 3 was 


kts becauſe he v was ſlain. 


- = Occafic on. 


but what Nature itſelf ſhould prompt us to 


think ſo. Reſpect to all kind of Superiors is found- 


ed, methinks, upon Inſtinct; and yet what is ſo ridi- 


culous as Age? I make this abrupt Tranſition to the 


Mention of this Vice more than any other, in order 


40 introduce a little WT „ which 1 thang: a pretty In- 
| _ 


A Story of the different Behavicurs of the | 
Athemians and Lacedæmonians on the 


FOthing ought to be held laudible or becoming, 
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ſtance that the moſt polite pe” is in . of being 


| moſt vicious. 


It happen'd at Athens, during a publick Repreſen- 
tation of ſome Play, exhibited in Honour of the Com- 


monwealth, that an old Gentleman came too late for 


a Place ſuitable to his Age and Quality. Many uf | 
the young Gentlemen, who obſerv'd the Difficulty and 
Confuſion he was in, made Signs to him, that they 


would accommodate him, if he came where they ſate. 


The good Man buſtled through the Crowd according- 
ly; but when he came to the Seats to which he was 


invited, the Jeſt was to fit cloſe, and expoſe him, as 
he ſtood out of Countenance, to the whole Audience. 
The Frolick went round all the Athenian Benches. 
ut on thoſe Occaſions there were alſo particular Pla- 

_ ces aſſign'd for Foreigners. When the good Man 
ſkull'd towards the Boxes appointed tor the Lacedæ mo- 
nian, that honeſt People, more virtuous than polite, 


roſe up all to a Man, and with the greateſt Reſpect 
receiv'd him among them. The Athenians being 


| ſuddenly touch'd with a Senſe of the Spartan Virtue, 
| and their own Degeneracy, gave a Thunder of Ap- 

| Pplauſe; and the old Man cried out, J he Athenians ; 
underſtand what 35 goed, but the Lacedzmonians prac- 


* it. 
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The Story of INKLE and Y ARico, 


R. Tuomas InkxLE of London, aged twenty 


Years, embark'd in the good Ship the Achil. 
tes, bound for the Veſt-Indies, on the th of June 
1647, in order to improve his Fortune by Trade and 
Merchandize. Our Adventurer was third Son of an 
eminent Citizen, who had taken particular Care to 
inſtill into his Mind an early Love of Gain, by mak- 


ing him a perfect Maſter of Numbers, and conſe- 


quently giving him a quick View of Loſs and Advan- 
tage, and preventing the natural Impulſes of his Paſſi- 


ors, by Prepoſſeſſion towards his Intereſts. With a 
Mind thus turn'd, young Ie had a Perſon every 


way agreeable, a ruddy Vigour in his Countenance, 
Strength in his Limbs, with Ringlets of fair Hair looſe- 
ly flowing on his Shoulders. It happen'd, in the 
Courſe of the Voyage, that the Achilles, in ſome Di- 


ſtreſs, put into a Creek on the Main of Aw»erica, in 
Search of Proviſions. The Youth, who is the Hero 


cf my Story, among others went aſhore on this Occa- 


ion. From their firſt landing they were obſerved by 
a Party of Indians, who hid themſelves in the Woods 


for that Purpoſe. The E, gliſ unadviſedly march'd 
a great Diſtance from the Shore into the Country, and 
were intercepted by the Natives, who ſlew the great- 


eſt Number of them. Our Adventurer eſcap'd among 


otbers, by flying into a Forcit, Upon his coming in- 


to 
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to a remote and patbleſs Part of the Wood, he threw 
himſelf, tir'd and breathleſs, on a little Hillock, when 


an /rdian Maid ruſh'd from a Thicket behind him 
After the firſt Surprize, they appear'd mutually agree- 


able to each other. If the European was highly 
charm'd with the Limbs, Features, and wild Graces 
of the naked American, the Amcrican was no leſs taken 


with the Dreſs, Complexion, and Shape of an Euro- 
pear, cover'd from Head to Foot. The Iadian grew 


immediately enamour'd of him, and conſequently ſo- 


licitous for his Preſervation, She therefore conveycd. 
him to a Cave, where ſhe gave him a delicious Re- 


paſt of Fruits, and led him to a Stream to quench his 
Thirſt. In the midſt of theſe good Offices, the would 
ſometimes play with bis Hair, and delight in the Op- 
poſition of its Colour to that of ker Fingers; then 
open his Boſom, then laugh at bim for covering it. 


She was it ſeems a Perion of Diſtinction, for fie every 


Day came to him in a different Dreſs, of the moſt 
beaut ful Shells, Buzles and Eredes. She like wiſe 


bro g t him a great many Speils, which her other 
Lo. rs had preſented to her, ſo that his Cave was 


ric; adorn d with al! the ſpotted Skins of Ecaſls, 
Aud Mit party=coloured Feathers of Fowls, which 
that World afforded. To ma. * his  Conkrement 
more tolerable, ſhe wauld carry Him, in the Duſk of 
the Evening, or by the Tivour of Moon-1:31t, to un- 
frequented Groves and Solitydes, and ſhew him where 
to lie down in Safety, and ſlcep amidſt the Falls of 


Water, and Melody of Nighting ales. oe Part wigs 
to we arch and hold him awake in her Arms, for fear 
1 | of 
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of her Countrymen, and awake him on occaſions to 


conſult his Safety. In this manner did the Lovers 
paſs away their Time, till they had learn'd a Lan- 


guage of their own, in which the Voyager communi. 


_ cated to his Miſtreſs how happy he ſhould be to have 
her in his Country, where ſhe ſhould be cloathed in 
ſuch Silks as his Waiſtcoat was made of, and carried 


in Houſes drawn by Horſes, without being expoſed 
to Wind or Weather, All this he promiſed her the 


Enjoyment of, without ſuch Fears and Alarms as they 


were tormented with. In this tender Correſpondence 


thefe Lovers liv'd for ſeveral Months, when Yarico, 


inſtructed by her Lover, diſcovered a Veſſel on the 


Ccaſt, to which ſhe made Signals; and in the Night, 


with the utmoſt Joy and Satisfaction, accompany'd 


him to a Ship's Crew of his Countrymen bound for 


| Barbaadvzes, When a Veſſel from the Main arrives in 
that Ifland, it ſeems the Planters come down to the 
Shore, where there is an immediate Market of the 


Indi an, and other Slaves, as with us of Horſes and 
r = 


To be ſhort, Mr. Thomas Ille, now coming into 
Eu liſb Territories, began ſeriouſly to reflect upon his 
_ Lofs of Time, and to weigh with himſelf how many 


Days Intereſt of his Money he had loſt during his 


Stay with Tarico. This Thought made the young 


Man very penſive, and careful what Account he ſhould 


be able to give his Friends of his Voyage. Upon 


which Conſiderations, the prudent and frugal young 


Man fold Yarico to a Barbadian Merchant; notwith- 
— that the poor Gin, to iucline him to commi- 
| Ft | =” 
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ſerate her Condition, told him that ſhe was with Child 
by him: But he only made uſe of that Information, 


to riſe in his Demands upon the Purchaſer. 


The Viſions of MaRRATONY the American, 


"HERE is a Tradition among the Americans, 
that one of their Countrymen deſcended in a 
Viſion to the great Repoſitory of Souls, or, as we call 


| it here, to the other World ; and that upon his Re- 
turn he gave his Friends a diſtinct Account of every 


Thing he ſaw among thoſe Regions of the Dead. 
The Viſionary, whoſe Name was Marraton, after 
having travelled for a long Space under an hollow 


Mountain, arriv'd at length on the Confines of th's 
World of Spirits, but could not enter it by Reaſon cf 
A thick Foreſt made up of Buſhes, Brambles, and 
pointed Thorns, ſo perplex'd and inter-woven with _ 
one another, that it was impoſſible to find a Paſſage 


through it. Whilſt he was looking about for ſome 
Tract or Path-way that might be worn in any Part 
of it he ſaw a huge Lion couch'd under the Side of 
it, who kept his Eye upon him ia the ſame Poſture ag 
when he watches for his Prey. The Indian imme- 
ately itarted back, whilſt the Lion roſe with a Spring 


and leap'd towards him. Being wholly deſtitute of 


all other Weapons, he ſtoop'd down to take up an 
L 8 huge 
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huge “ Stone in his Hand; but, to his infinite Sur. 


prize, graſp'd nothing, and found the ſuppoſed Stone 


to be only the Apparition of one. If he was diſap- 
P9Inted on this Side, he was as much pleas'd on the 
e:her, when he found the Lion, who had ſeiz'd on 


= his left Shoulder, had no Power to hurt him, and waz 


only the Ghoſt of that ravenous Creature which it 
appeared to be. He no ſooner got rid of his impo- 
tent Enemy, but ke march'd up to the Wood, and 
after having ſurveyed it for ſome Time, endeavour'd 
to preſs into one Part of it that was a little thinner 


than the reſt; when again, to his great Surprize, he 


found th: Euihes made no Reſiſtance, but that he 


walk'd thro' Eriars and Erambles with the ſame Eaſe 
as through the open Air; and, in ſhort, that the 
whole Wood was nothing elſe but a Wood of Shades. 


He immediately concluded, that this huge Thicket of 
Thorns and Brakes was deſign'd as a kind of Fence 


or Quick-ſet Hedge to the Ghoſts it inclos'd ; and 
that probably, their ſoft Subſtances might be torn by 
- theſe ſubtle Points and Prickles, which were too weak 
to make any Impreſſious on Fleſh and Blood. With 


this Thought he reſolv'd to travel through this intri- 


cate 


» The Americans Lelizve that all Creatures have 
Soul; not only Mea and Women, but Brutes, Vegetables, 
nay even the moſt inanimate Things. They believe the 


fame of all the Works of Art, as of Knives, Boats, 


Leokiug-glaſfſes : And that as any of theſe things periſh, 
heir Souls go into another Farld, which is inhavited by 
the Ghoſts of Men ard Women, „„ 
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cate Wood; when by Degrees he felt a Gale of 


Perfumes breathing upon him, that grew ſtronger and 
ſweeter in Proportion as he advanc'd. He had not 


proceeded much farther, when he obſery'd the Thorns 
and Briers to end, and give Place to a thouſand beau- 


tiful green Trees, cover'd with Bloſſoms of the fineſt 
Scents and Colours, that form'd a Wilderneſs of 


Sweets, and were a kind of Lining to thoſe ragged 
Scenes which he had before paſs'd through, As ke 
was coming out of this delightful Part of the Wood, 


and entering upon the Plains it incloſed, he ſaw ſeve- 


ral Horſemen ruſhing by him, and a little while after 


heard the Cry of a Pack of Dogs. He had not liſt- 
en'd long before he ſaw the Apparition of a Milk- 


White Steed, with a young Man on the Back of it, ad- 
vancing in full Stretch after the Souls of an hundred 
| Beagles that were hunting down the Ghoſt of an Hare, 
Which ran away before them with an unſpeakable 
 Swiftneis. As the Man on the Milk-white Steed 
came by him, he look'd upon him very attentively, 


and found him to be the young Prince Nicaragua, 
who dicd about half a Year before, and, by reaſon of 
Lis great Virtues, was at that time lamented over all 


the Weſtern Parts of America. He had no ſooner 


got out of the Wood, but he was entertain'd with ſuch 
a Landſkip of flow'ry Plains, green Meadows, run- 
ning Streams, ſunny Hills, and ſhady Vales, as were 


not to be repreſented by his own Expreſſions, nor, as 
he ſaid, by the Conceptions of others. I his happy 
Region was peopled with innumerable Swarms of Spi- 
its, who applied themſelves to Exerches and Diver- 
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ſions according as their Fancies led them. Some of 


them were toſſing the Figure of a Coit ; others were 


pitching the ſhadow of a Bar; others were breaking 


the Apparition of a Horſe; and Multitudes employ- 
ing themſelves upon ingenious Handicrafts with the 
Souls of departed Utenſils, for that is the Name which 
in the Indian Language, they give their Tools, when 


they are burnt or broken. As he travell'd thorough 


this delightful Scene, he was very often tempted to 
pluck the Flowers that roſe every where about him in 
the greateſt Variety and Profuſion, having never ſeen 

ſeveral of them in his own Country. But he quickly 


found, that though they were Objects of his Sight, 
they were not liable to his Touch. He at length 


came to the Side of a great River, and, being a good 


\ Fiſherman himſelf, ſtood upon the Banks of it ſome 
time, to look upon an Angler that had taken a great 
many Shapes of Fiſhes, which lay flouncing up and 


down by him. 


I ſhould have told my Reader, that this 7.dian 


had been formerly married to one of the greateſt 


Beauties of his Country, by whom he had ſeveral 
Children, This Couple were ſo famous for their 
Love and Conſtancy to one another, that the Indians 


to this Day, when they give a married Man Joy of 


| His Wife, wiſh that they may live together like Mar- 


raten and Yaratilda, Marraton had not flood long 


by the Fiſherman, when he ſaw the Shadow of his be- 
loved Taratilda, who tad for ſome time fix'd her 
Eye upon him, before he diſcovered her. Her Arms 
were ſtretch d out towards him, Floods of Tears ran 
| down 5 
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down her Eyes; her Looks, her Hands, her Voice 
call'd him over to her; and at the fame time ſeemd 
to tell him, that the River was unpaſſable Who can 
deſcribe the Paſſion made up of Joy, Sorrow, Love, 
Deſire and Aſtoniſhment, that roſe in the Indian upon 
the Sight of his dear Taratilda? He could expreſs it 

by nothing but his Tears, which ran like a River down 
his Cheeks as he look'd upon her. He had not ſtood 
in this Poſture long, before he plung'd into the Stream 
that lay before him; and finding it to be but the Phan- 
tom of a River, walk'd on the Bottoms of it till he 
aroſe on the other Side. At his Approach Yaratiida 
flew into his Arms, whilſt Marraton wiſh'd himſclf 
diſincumber'd of that Body which kept her from his 
Embraces. After many Queſtions and Endearments - 
on both ſides, ſhe conducted him to a Bower, which 
ſhe had dreſs'd with her own Hands with all the Or- 
naments that could be met with in thoſe blooming 
Regions. She had made it gay beyond Imagination, 
and was every Day adding ſomething new to it. As 
Marraton ſtood aſtoniſhed at the Beauty of her Habi- 
tation, and raviſh'd with the Fragrancy that came 
from every Part of it; Yaratilda told him, that ſhe - 
| was preparing this Bower for his Reception, as well 
knowing that his Piety to his God, and his faithful 
Dealings towards Men, would certainly bring him to 
that happy Place, whenever his Life ſhould be at an 
End. She then brought two of her Children to him, 
who died ſome Years before, and reſided with her in. 
this moſt delightful Bower, adviſing him to breed up, 
thoſe which were ſtill with him, in ſuch a manner, 
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that they might hereafter all of them meet together in 


this happy Place. The Tradition tells us further, that 
he had afterwards a Sight of thoſe diſmal Habitations 


Which are the Portion of ill Men after Death ; and 
mentions ſeveral molten Seas of Gold, in which were 


plunged the Souls of thoſe barbarous Europeans, who 


put to the Sword ſo many Thouſands of poor Inatan: 
for the Sake of that precious Metal. 
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The Hf. of BRUNETTA and PRHILLIs. 


N the Year 1688, and on the ſame Day of chat Vear, 
1 were born 11 Cheapfide, London, two Females of 
exquiſite Feature and Shape; the one we ſhall call 
Prunctta, and the other Phillis. A cloſe Intimacy be- 
tween t:.eir Parents, made each of them the firſt Ac- 


\ Guaiitance the other knew in the World: Theyplay'd, 
dreſs'd Babies, acted Viſitings, learn'd to dance and make 
Carteſies together. They were inſeparable Compa- 


Nions in all the little Entertainments their tender 
Years were capable of; which innocent Happineſs 
continued till the Beginning of their fifteenth Year, 


when it happened that Mrs. Phi/lis had an Head- 
dreſs on, which became her fo very well, that, in- 


fead of being beheld any more with Pleaſure for their 


Amity to each other, the Eyes of the Neig|.bourhood 
were turi.c4 to remark them with Compariſon of 
their Beauty. They now no longer enjoyed the Eaſe 


of Mind and pleaiing Indolence in which they vere 


Hozmeily happy, but all their Words and Actions 
PE 5 = were 
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were miſinterpreted by each other, and every Excel- 
lence in their Speech and Behaviour was looked upon 


as an Act of Emulation to ſurpaſs the other. Their 


Beginnings of Diſinclination ſoon improved into a 


Formality of Behaviour, a general Coldneſs, and by 


natural Steps into an irreconcilable Hatred. 
Theſe two Rivals for the Reputation of Beauty, 


were in their Stature, Countenance, and Mein ſo very 
much alike, that if you were ſpeaking of them in 
their Abſence, the Words in which you deſcribed the 


one, muſt give you an Idea of the other. They were 


hardly diſtinguiſhable, you would think, when they - 
were apart, tho' extremely different when together, 

What made their Enmity the more entertaining t all 
the reſt of their Sex was, that in Detraction from each 
other, neither could fall uponTerms which did not hit 
herſelf as much as her Adverſary. Their Nights grew 
reſtleſs with Meditation of new Dreſſes to outvie each 
other, and inventing new Devices to recall Admirers, 
who obſerved the Charms of the one rather than 
| thoſe of the other on the lalt Meeting. Their Co- 
lours failed at each other's Appearat ce, fluſh'd with | 


Pleafure at the Report of a Diſadvantage, and their 
Countenances witller'd upon Inſtances of Applauſe. 


The Decencies to which Women are obliged, made 
_ theſe. Virgius ſtifle their Keſentment ſo far as not to 


break into open Violence, while tuey equally futreed 


the Torments of a regular Anger. I heir Mothers, 
as is uſual, engaged in the Quarrel, and ſ{upporicd 


the ieveral treter:fions of the Lauyliters, wita all 
thac ill-chozen ſort of * which 1 is common Wich 
; Frome 
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People of plentiful Fortunes and mean Taſte. The 

Girls preceded their Parents, like Queens of Mar, 
in all the gaudy Colours imaginable, every Sunday to 


Church, and were expoſed to the Examination of 
the Audience for Superiority of Beauty. During 
this conſtant Struggle, it happen'd that Phillis one 
Day at publick Prayers ſmote the Heart of a gay 


We/t-Indian, who appeared in all the Colours which 


can affect an Eye that could not diſtinguiſh between 
being fine and taudry. This American, in a Sum- 
mer-Iſland Suit, was too ſhining and too gay to be 
reſiſted by Phillis, and too intent upon her Charms 
to be diverted by any of the laboured Attractions of 
Brunetta. Soon after, Brunetta had the Mortifica - 
tion to ſee her Rival diſpoſed of in a wealthy Mar- 


Triage, while ſhe was only addreſſed to in a Manner 


that ſhewed ſhe was the Admiration of all Men, but 
the Choice of none. Phillis was carried to the Ha- 
bitation of her Spouſe in Barhbadoes. Brunctta had 


the Ill-nature to enquire for her by every Opportu- 
Nity ; and had the Mortification to hear of her being 


attended by numerous Slaves, fanned into Slumbers 
by ſucceſſive Bands of them, and carried from Place to 
Place in all the Pomp of Barbarous Magnificence. 
Brunetta could not endure theſe repeated Advices, 
but employed all her Arts and Charms in laying Baits 
for any Condition of the ſame Iſland, out of a mere 


Ambition to confront her once more before ſhe died. 
She at length ſucceeded in her Deſign, and was taken 


to Wife by a Gentleman whoſe Eftate was contiguous to 
5 dat of her r 5 Huſband, It would be endleſs to 
enumerate 
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enumerate the many Occaſions on which theſe irrecon- 


cilable Beauties laboured to excel each other; but, 
in proceſs of Time, it happened that a Ship put into 


the Iſland, conſigned to a Friend of Phillia, who had 
Directions to give her the Refuſal of all Goods for 


Apparel, before Byunetta conld be alarmed of their 


Arrival. He did ſo; and Phillis was dreſſed in a 
few Days in a Brocade, more gorgeous and coſtly 
than had ever before appeared in that Latitude. Bra- 
netta languiſhed at the Sight, and could by no Means 


come up to the Bravery of her Antagoniſt. She com- 


municated her Anguiſh of Mind to a faithful Friend, 
who, by an Intereſt in the Wife of Phillis's Mer- 
chant, procured a Remnant of the ſame Silk for 
| Brunetta. Phillis took Pains to appear in all publick 
Places where ſhe was ſure to meet Brunetta ; Brunetta 
was prepared for the Inſult, and came to a publick Ball 


in a plain black Silk Mantua, attended by a beautiful 


Negro Girl in a Petticoat of the ſame Brocade with 


avhich Phillis was attir'd, This drew the Attention 


of the whole Company, upon which the unhappy 
Phillis ſwooned away, and was immediately conveyed 
to her Houſe. As ſoon as ſhe came to herſelf ſhe 
fled from her Huſbands Houſe, went on board a Ship 
nin the Road, * landed in inconſolable Deſpair ar 
1 ee | | 
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A diverting Story of a ScLTAN of Egypt. 


SULTAN of Egypt, who was an Infidel, uſed 
to laugh at that Circumſtance in the Life of 


Mahomet, which ſays, That the Angel Gabriel tk 
Mahomet out of his Bed one Morning to give him a 


Sight of all Things in the ſeven Heawen:, in Paradiſe, 
and in Hell, which the Prophet took a diſtin View of ; 

and after hawing held ninety thouſand Conferences with 
Cad, avas brought back again to his Bed, All this, 
ſays the Alcoran, was tranſacted in ſo ſmall a Space of 
Time, that Mahomet, at his Return, found his Bed 


ſtill warm, and took up an earthen Pitcher, (which 


was thrown down at the very Inſtant that the Angel 
Gabriel carried him away) 12 2 ihe Water a. ail 
. N 

This Saltan uſed to ok 8 it as what was be 
gether impoſſible ard abſurd: But converſing one 


Day with a great Doctor of the Law, who had the + 
Gift of working Miracles, the Doctor told him, he 


would quickly convince lum of the Truth of this 


_ Paſſige of the Hiſtory of Mahemet, if he would con- 
| ſent to do what he ſhould deſire of kim. Upon this 
the Sultan was defired to place himſclf by an huge 


Tub of Water, which he did accordingly ; and as he 
| _ by the 'T'ub amidſt a Circle of his great Men, 


ke holy Man bid kim plunge. Lis Head into the | 


| w ater, and draw tc up again. The King ac- 
ecrdingly thruſt his Head into the Water, ard 


at the fame time fou: a0 himſelf at the Foot of | | 
4 Mountain on the Sea-ſhore.. I; ne Eing imme- 
N | G3; ate! * 
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diately began to rage againſt his DoRar for this Piece 
of Treacnery and Witchcraft; but at length, know- 
ing it was in vain to be angry, he ſet himſelf on pro- 


per Means to think of getting a Livelihood in this 


ſtrange Country : Accordingly he applied himſelf to 


ſome People whom he ſaw at Work in a neighbour- 


ing Wood. Theſe People conducted him to a Town 


that ſtood a little Diſtance from the Wood, where 
after ſome Adventures, he married a Woman of e great 
Beauty and Fortune. He lived with this Woman ſo 
long, till he had by her ſeren Sons ard ſeven Daugh- 


ters: He was afterwards reduced to great Want, ard 
forced to ply in the Streets as a Porter for his Liveli- 
hood. One Day as he was walking along the Sea- 


fide, and ſeized with many melancholy Reflections 
upon his former and preſent State of Life, which had 
raiſed a Fit of Devotion in him, ke threw of his 


Cloaths with a Deſign to waſh himſelf, according to 


the Cuſtom of the Mahometans, before he ſaid his 


Prayers. After his firſt Plunge into the Sea, he no 


| ſooner raiſed his Head above the Water, but he found 
 himlſelf ſtanding by the Side cf the Tub, with the 
great Men of his Court about him, and the holy Man 
at his Side. He immediately upbraided his Teacher 
for having ſent him on ſuch a Courſe of Adventures, 


and betrayed him into ſo long a State of Miſery and 
Servitude ; but was wonderfully ſurprized, when he 


heard that the State he talked of was only a Dream 
and Deluſion ; that he had not ftirred from the Place 


where he then ſtood ; and that he had only dipped 


his 


——— — — — 
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his Head into the Water, and. immediately taken it 
out again. 


n 
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_ The Story of Eupoxus and LEONTINE, 


UDOXUS and Leontine began the World 
with ſmall Eſtates. They were bot": of them 
Men of good Senſe and great Virtue. They proſe- 
cuted their Studies together in their earlier Years, 


and entered into ſack a Friendſhip, as lated to the 


End of their Lives. Z#doxus, at his firit ſetting out 
in the World, threw himſelt into a Court, where, 
by his natura! Endowments, ard his acquired Abili- 
ties, he made nis Way from one Poſt to another, till 


at lengtu he had raiſed a very conſiderable Fortune. 
Leontine on the contrary, ſought all Opportunities 
ol improving his Mind by Study, Converſation, and 


Travel He was not only acquainted witu all the 


Sciences, but with the moſt eminent Profeſſors of 


them throughout Europe. He knew perfectly the 


| Intereſts of its Princes, with the Cuſtoms and Fafhions 


of their Courts, and could ſcarce meet with the Name 
of an extraordinary Perſon in the Gazette, whom he 


| had not either taiked to, or ſcen. In ſhort, he had 
fo well mixed and digeſted his Knowledge of Men 
and Books, ti.at he was one of the molt accompliſhed _ 
| Perſons of his Age. During the whole Courſe of | 


his Studies and N he kept up a punctual Cor- 


reſpoadence with Eudoxu:, who often made himſelf 


Ta ona to the 8 Men about Coutt by 00 ; 
| * 


Evpoxus and LEON TIE. 259 
Intelligence which he received from Leontine. When 


they were both turn'd of forty (an Age in which, ac- 
cording to Coaulq, there is no dallying with Life) 


they determined, purſuant to the Reſolution they had 
taken in the Beginning of their Lives, to retire, and 


paſs the Remainder of their Days in the Country. In 
order to this, they both of them married much about 
the ſame Time. Leontine, with his own and his 


Wife's Fortune, bought a Farm of 300 J. a Year, 


which lay within the Neighbourhood of his Friend 
Eudoxus, who had purchaſed an Eſtate of as many 
Thouſands, They were both of them Fathers about 


the ſame Time, Eaudoxus having a Son born to him, 


ard Lcontine a Daughter; but to the unſpeakable _ 

| Grief of the latter, his young Wife (in whom all his 

_ Happineſs was wrapt up) died in a few Days after 
the Birth of her Daughter. His Affliction would 
have been inſupportable, had he not been comforted 

by the daily Viſits and Converſations of his Friend. 


As they were one Day talking together with their 
uſual Intimacy, Leontine, conſidering how incapable 


he was of giving his Daughter a proper Education in 


his own Houſe, and Eudaxus, reflecting on the ordi- 


| nary Behaviour of a Son who knows himſelf to be 
tne Heir of a great Eſtate, they both agreed upon an 
Exchange cf Children, namely, that the Boy ſhould 
be bred up with Leontine as his Son, and that the 
Girl ſhould live with Eudoxus as his Daughter, till 
they were each of them arrived at Years of Diſcre- 
tion. The Wife of Eudoxus, knowing that her Son 
could not be ſo advantageouſly brought up as under 
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the Care of Leontine, and conſidering, at the ſame + 


time, that he would be perpetually under her own 


Eye, was by Degrees prevail'd upon to fall in with 


the Project. She therefore took Leonilla, for that 


was the Name of the Girl, and educated her as her 


_ own Daughter. The two Friends on each Side had 
wrought themſelves to ſuch an habitnal Tenderneſs 
for the Children who were under their Direction, 


that each of them had the real Paſſion of a Father, 
where the Title was but imaginary. Florio, the | 


Name of the young Heir that lived with Leontine, 
though he had all the Duty and Affection imaginable 


for his ſuppoſed Parent, was taught to rejoice at the | 


Sight of Exudoxaus, who viſited his Friend very fre- 


_ quently, and was dictated by his natural Affection, as 
well as by the Rules of Prudence, to make himſelf 
_ eſteemed and beloved by Florio. The Boy was old 


enough to know his ſuppoſed Father's Circumſtances, 


and that therefore he was to make his Way in the 


World by his own Induſtry. This Conſideration 
grew ſtronger in him every Day, and produced fo 
good an Effect, that he applied himſelf with more 
than ordinary Attention to the Purſuit of every thing 


Which Leontine recommended to him. His natural 
Abilities, which were very good, aſſiſted by the Di- 
rection of ſo excellent a Counſellor, enabled him to 
make a quicker Progreſs than ordinary thro' all the 
Parts of his Education, Before he was twenty Years 
of A ge, having finiſhed his Studies and Exerciſes 


with great Applauſe, he was remov'd from the Uni- 
verſity to the Inns of Court, where there are very 


virti 
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few that make themſelves conſiderable Proficients in 
the Studies of the Place, who know they ſhall arrive 


at great Eſtates without them. This was not Florio's 


Caſe, he found that three hundred a Year was but a 


poor Eſtate for Læontint and himſelf to live upon; ſo 
that he ſtudied without Intermiſtion, till he gained a 


very good Infight into the Conftitution and Laws of 


his Country, 
I ſhould have told my Reader, that Whild Fhris 


lived at the Houſe of his Foſter -Father, he was al. 
ways an acceptable Gueſt in the Family of Fadoxus, 
where he became acquainted with Lecnilla from her 
Infancy. His Acquaintance with her by Degrees 
grew into Love, which, in a Mind trained up to all 


the Sentiments of Honour and Virtue, became a very 
unea'y Paſſion. He deſpaired of gaining an Heireſs 


of ſo great a Fortune, and would rather have died 


than attempted it by auy indirect Methods, Leonilla, 


who was a Woman of the greateſt Beauty, joined 
with the greateſt Modeſty, entertained at the ſame 


Time a ſecret Paſſion for Florio, but conducted her- 


elf wita ſo much Prudence. that ſhe never gave him 
the leaſt Intimation of it. Forio was now engaged 
in all thoſe Arts and Improveinents that are proper 

to raiſe a Man's private Fortune, and give him a fine 
Figure in his Country, but tecretly tormented with 
that Paſlion which burns with the greateſt Fury in 


virtuous and noble Hearts, when he received a ſuuden 


Summons from Leontine to repair to him in the Coun- 


try the next Day. For it ſeems Eudoxas was ſo filled 


vita the 1 of his Son's Reputation, that he 


could 
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could no longer withhold making himſelf known to 
him. The Morning after his Arrival at the Houſe of 
his ſuppoſed Father, Leontine told him, that Eudoxus 
had ſomething of great Importance to communicate 
to him; upon which the good Man embraced him, 
and wept. Florio was no ſooner arrived at the great 
Houſe that ſtood in his Neighbourhood, but Eudoxas 


took him by the Hand, after the firſt Salutes were 
over, and conducted him to his Cloſet. He there 
opened to him the whole Secret of his Parentage and 


Education, concluding after this Manner ; I have no 
other Way left of acknowledging my Gratitude to 
Leontine, than by marrying you to his Daughter. He 
ſhall not loſe the Pleaſure of being your Father by the 


| Diſcovery I have made to you. Leonilla too ſhall 
ſtill be my Daughter; her filial Piety, though miſ- 
placed, has been ſo exemplary, that it deſerves the 


greateſt Reward I can confer upon it: You ſhall have 


the Pleaſure of ſeeing a great Eſtate fall to you, which 
you would have loſt the Reliſh of, had you known 

| yourſelf born to it. Continue only to deſerve it in the 
ſame Manner you did before y. u were poſſeſſed of it. 

I have left your Mother in tl.e next Room. Her 

Heart yearns towards you. She is making the ſame _ 


| Diſcoveries to Lemilla, which I have njade to you. 


Flerio was ſo overwhelmed with this Profuſion of 


Happineſs, that he was not able to make a Reply, 
but threw himſelf down at his Feet, and amidſt a 


Flood of Tears, kiſſed and embraced his Knees, aſk- 


ing his Bleſſing, and expreſſing, in dumb Shew, thoſe 


| Sentiments of Love, Duty, and Gratitude, that 


were 
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were too big for Utterance. To conclude, the happy Pair 


were married, and half Fudox:s's Eſtate ſettled upon 


them. Leontine and Eudoxus paſſed the Remainder 


of their Lives together; and received in the dutiful 
and affectionate Behaviour of Forio and Leonilla, the 


juſt Recompence, as well as the natural Effects of 


that Care, which they had beſtowed upon them i in 
their Education. | | 


— 
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The Prevalence of Blood; a Story. 


S the Trelſchuyt, or Hackney Boat, which car. 


£7 ries Paſſengers from Leyden to n erdum, was 
putting off, a Boy rurning along the Side of the Ca- 
nal deſired to be taken in; which the Maſter of the 


Boat refuſed, becauſe the Lad had not quite Money 


enough to pay the uſual Fare. An eminent Merchant 
being pleaſed with the I. ooks of the Boy, and ſecretly 
touched wirh Compaſſion towards him, paid the Mo- 


ney for him, and ordered him to be taken on Board. 


; Upon talking with, him afterwards, he found that he 
could ſpeak readily in three or four Languages, and 


learned, upon further Examination, that he had been 
ſtolen away when a Child by a Gypſy, and had ram- 


| Bled ever ſince with a Gang of thoſe Strollers up and 
down ſeveral Parts of Eaurcps It happened that the 
Merch.n.. whoſe Heart ſeemed :o have inclined to- 
' wards the Poy by a ſecret Kind of Inſtina, had him- 
himſelf loſt a Child ſome Years before. The Pa- 
rents, after a long Search for him, gave him over 
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for drowned in ene of the Canals with which 
that Country abounds; and the Mother was fo 
afflicted at the Loſs of a fine Boy, who was 
her only Son, that the died for Grief of it. Up. 
on laying together all Particulars, and examining 
the ſeveral Moles and Marks by which the Mother 
us'd to deſcribe the Child when he was firſt miſſing, 
the Boy prov'd to be the Son of the Merchant whoſe 
Heart had ſo unaccountably melted at the Sight of 
him. The Lad was very well pleas'd to find a Fa- 
ther who was ſo rich, and likely to leave him a 


good Eſtate; the Father, on the other hand, was 
not a little delighted to ſee a Son return to him, whom 


Conſtitution, Sharpneſs of Underſtanding, and Skill 


in Languages. Here the printed Story leaves off ; 
but, if I may give Credit to Reperts, our Linguiſt 
having received ſuchextraordinary Rudiments towards 
a good Education, was afterwards train'd up in every 
thing that becomes a Gentleman ; wearing off by lit- 


tle and little all the vicious Habits and Practices that 


he had been us'd to in the Courſe of his Peregrina- 
| tions, Nay, it is ſaid, that he has fince been em ploy- 
ed in foreign Courts upon National Euſineſs, with 


great Reputation to himſelf, and Honour to thole who | 


ſent him, and that he has viſited ſeveral Countries as 


2 publick Miniſter, in which he formerly was der d : 


2 Gyply. 
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A Remarkable Accident which happened at 


a Play, at which were preſent the King 
of France, and the whole Court, 


NN the 19th of Jamary 1662, the King of France 


and the whole Court were preſent at a Ballet 
repreſenting the Grandeur of the French Monarchy. 


About the middle of the Entertainment there was an 


antique Dance perform'd by twelve Maſqueraders, in 
the ſuppoſed Form of Dæmons. But before they had 


advanc'd far in their Dauce, they found an Interlo- 
per amongſt them, ho by increaſing the Number to 


thirteen, put them quite out of their Meaſures: For 


they practiſe every Step and Motion before-hand, 
till they are perfect. Being abaſh'd therefore at the 


unavoidable Blunders the thirteenth Antique made 
them commit, they ſtood ſtill lire Fools, gazing at 


one another, none dar ing tounmaſk, or ſpeak a Word; 
tor that would have put all the Spectators into a Diſ- 


order and Confuſion. Cardinal Magirini (who was 


the chief Contriver of theſe Entertainments, to divert 
the King from more ſcrious Thoughts) ſtood cloſe by 


the young Monarch, with the Scheme of the Ballet 


in his Hand. Knowing therefore that this Dance 


vas to conſiſt but of twelve Antiques, and taking No- 


tice that there were actually thirteen, at firſt imputed 


it to ſome Miſtake. But, afterwards, when he per- 


ceiv'd the Confuſion of tlie Dancers, and that they 
Vot I. aff | | Could 
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could not proceed, he made a more narrow Enqu:ry 
Into the Cauſe of this Diſorder. To be brief, the 
Cardinal was convinced that it could be no Error of 
theirs, by a kind of Demonſtration, in that they had 


but twelve antique Dreſſes of that Sort, which were 


made on Purpoſe for this particular Ballet; whereas, 


the thirteenth Dancer was diſguiſed after the ſame 


Manner. Therefore they concluded, that either the 
Devil, or fomebody elſe had put a Trick on them. 
That which made it ſeem the greater Myſtery was, 


that when they came behind the Scenes to uncaſe, and 
examine the Matter, they found but twelve Antiques, 


Whereas on the Stage there were thirteen. 


as odd Accident which ln. at a Plg I O 


ſuppo 


in France. 


TN the Year 3 GE" the latter End, a Com- 
I pany of Stage Players were at a Place called Vitry 

in France, entertaining the People with Comedies; 
but there happened ſomething really tragical to one 


of the Actors. This Man was to perform the Part of | 
one dead, and then he was to revive again by Magick, 


He acted his Part too truly, and baffled the Necro- 


| mancer's Art: F or when he touch'd him with his 


Taliſman, as the Rules of the Play required, in or- 


der to his Reſurrection, the inanimate Trunk could 


not obey, The Man was dead indeed. 
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| 5 Cataſtrophe, I will not preſume to divine. 
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Whether he overſtrain'd himſelf in imitating the 
filent, ſtill, and irrecoverable Privations of that paſſive 
State, and gave his ſlippery Soul a ſtrong Temptation, 
with a fair Opportunity to eſcape its Bonds; or whe- 
ther Heawen had a particular Hand in ſo remarkable 


"Tis no: 
good to jeſt with God, Death, nor the Devil: For the 


firſt neither can, nor vill be mockd; the ſecond mock: 
all Men, one Time or other; and the third puts an eter + 


nal Sarecaſm on thoſe thut arc too familiar w3th him, 


— — 


4 true Hiſtory f a 3 Man: take 
* on the Shore of N orth Holland. 


N the gth of No perrbey 1663, a ſtrange Man Wa: 
ſeen to float on the Sea near the Shore, being 


ſupported by a Piece of Timber on which he ſate, 


with a Bottle of ſtrong Waters in his Hand. Thoſe 


N who firſt beheld this Spectacle, were fiſhing in a ſmall | 


Boat; and judging him to be the Relict of ſome Ship- 


| wreck (for there had been violent Tempeſts in thoſe 


Seas about that Time) made up to him, and took him 
into their Skiff. He expreſſed his Gratitude for thi; 
Kindneſs in the beſt Manner he could, (for nobody 

underſtood his Language.) And when he was come 
aſhore, he fell on his Knees ; and having lifted up his 


| Eyes and Hands to Heaven, he proſtrated himſelf, and 


kiſs'd the Earth. His Garments were made of the 


274 ou of F iſhes, and the Hair of his Head of a Flax- 
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en Colour, and he ſeem'd not to be faint for want of 
Zultenance; which made every one conclude, that 


he had kept up his Spirits with that chymical Liquor 


in the Bottle, which was near half emptied. 

As ſoon as he ſaw the riſing Moon, he fell on his 
Face, and mutter'd certain barbarous Words, knock- 
ing his Forehead againſt the Ground: Then he roſe 
and danc'd after a wild Manner, ſinging pretty natu- 


ral Airs; and at every Step, with his Right hand ex- 
| tended, pointed to that Planet, expreſſing both in 


Tone and Action much Devotion and Love. 
Many learned Men were ſent for to conſider of 


this Stranger, and if poſiible, by Signs or other Means, 


to diſcorer from whence he came, and what Fate or 
Accident had thus abandon'd him to the Fury of the 
Winds and Waves, to Extremity of Hunger, Cold, 


and Watching, and to the devouring Jaws of Sea- 


N lonſters. Eut all their Efforts were unſucceſsful; 
they ſpoke to him in ſeveral Languages, he aniwered 


them, but ſtill in a Dialect different from any of theirs, 
and altogether unknoun. He ſeem'd to utter his 
Words in a Tone between whiſtling and ſinging; 


hichi made {ome conclude he was a Chiaeſe, becauſe 


at People pronounce many of their Letters after tale 
lame manner. So do the Inhabitants of Tuufuin and 


Motlabar, with other Kingdoms in the Eaſt of Aſia; 
aud IJ. etters with them are as ſignificant as Words with 


the Eurcpeaus. They ſhewed him Globes and Maps 


of the World done by ſeveral Liands, and in various 
Languages, with particular Charts of all the Maritime 
Regions on Earth. But to no other purpoſe, than to 
excite. 
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excite his Devotion afreſh to the Moon, whoſe Re- 


femblance he ſaw on ſome of thoſe Papers. He 
would ſmile at that Sight, kiſs his Fore-finger, and 
with a religious Complaiſance touch the Figure of 
that Planet: Then ſeeming to be in a wonderful good 
Humour, he would turn round and fall a dancing, 


with his Arms ftretch'd and turn'd in the ſame Poſture 
as thoſe who uſe Caſtagnets or Cymbals, finging all 


the while a ſort of inarticulate Sounds, but ſurprizing- 


ly muſical and ſweet, ſo that A knew what to 
make of him. 


He appear'd very temperate, modeſ and reſign d. 


refuſing no Meats or Drinks that were offered him, 
yet neither eat or drank to Exceſs: Neither was he 

diſcontented at his Lodging, or any other Uſage, 
tho' they tried to vex him ſeveral Ways, that they 
might ſee how he would vent his Paſſion. But he 
 fmil'd at all, and ſubmitted ry to every thing 


they impoſed on him. 


One thing was obſervable, that wherever * ſaw 
any Water, he would run to it immediately, and waſh 


himſelf as well as he could in thoſe Circumſtances, 


never forgetting to ſprinkle ſome towards chat Part of 


the Heaven where the Moon was viſible. And when 


they led him to the Fields or Gardens, he would crop 
the Graſs and Flowers, and with a compos'd Look 


would throw them up into the Air, adding ſuch reli- 


gious Geſtures, as convinc'd every one, that he did it 
in Honour ot ſome Power above. Various were the 

Conjectures of Men about him; ſome were of one 

: Opinion, and others of a quite different. Nobody 
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could poſitively conclude any thing: Neither is it 


Poſſible, as I'm inform'd, for the wiſeſt Man in thoſe 


Parts to find out this Myſtery, 
Perhaps he's ſuch another as Inaum Raphibabit, a 


Perſian Writer, mentions, who in the Year of the 
 #egira 502, was taken upb y a Merchant Ship of Hr. 


dla in the Streights of Baba! Mandel, pretending to 


be dumb, but capable of hearing, writing, and expreſ- 
ling himſelf ſeveral other Ways, if any Body could 
have underſtood his Language. At laſt he was found 
to be an E/hiopian Slave run away from his Maſter ; 
an ingenious Fellow, and one that ſpoke all the Lan- 


guages of thoſe Parts: And therefore, that he might 


be admired, would be ſure to write in a Character of 
his own Invention, which the greateſt — could 


; not read. 


7 be is Reply of a Gn | Ambaſſador 


at the Court of Fra rance. 


German Ambaſſador at the French Court, deli : 

\ ver'd his Meſſage in Teutonic; which when a 
certain Grandee heard, and took Notice of its harſh 

and ſtrong Emphaſis, he ſwore 'twas his Opinion, that 


this was the Language in which Gop curs'd Adam, 
Eve, and the Serpent. The German turning to him, 
anſwer'd briſkly, Tis poſſible, Monfieur, it maybe fo; 
but then, I hope, you'll grant, that French was the 


Oces ou FE this Curſe, when the Dewil choſe to tempt. 
s Ere | 
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Eve in that Language for its Effeminacy, wwheedling 


ber, ala mode de Paris, to eat the forbidden Fruit, 2 5 


à renowned Family in Germany, 


TRMITRUDE, the Counteſs of Altorfe, accus d 


one of her Neighbours of Adultery, becauſe ſhe 


had three Children at a Birth, ſaying, She deſerwed to be 
tied up in à Sack, and thrown into the Sea, Next 
Year the Counteſs herſelf was deliver'd of twelve 
Sons all at a Birth. And touch'd with Remorſe for 
che Sentence which ſhe had pronounc'd againſt the 
other Woman, and concluding this was a juſt Puniſh- 
ment on herſelf, fent a Maid with eleven of theſe 
new'- born Infants, commanding her to drown them in, 


the next River, and reſerving _ one to bethe Heir 
of his Father's Eſtate. _ 

Fate had fo min'd it, that iis Huſband, the 
Eart, met the Maid as ſhe was going to commit this 


execrable Villainy; and afking her what ſhe had got 


in ner Lap, ſhe anſwer'd, I am going to drown a fra 


young Il helps. The Earl being a great Hunter, and 


conſequently a Lover of Dogs, had a mind to ſees 


whether any of theſe W/helps were of a promiſing. 


Aſpect; when, to his Aſtoniſſiment, he found eleven 
of human Shapes, all living and perfect, but very 


ſmall. He preſs'd the Maid ſo far, that ſhe confeſs'd 


the whole Truth. W dereupon enjoining Silence, 
| M 4 and 
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and Aſſurance of a good Reward, he caus'd her to 
carry them to one of his Tenants; where being all 
cherich'd and laid warm, he diſpos'd of them after- 
wards in convenient Places, to be nurſed and brought 

up til they came of Age. Then he ſent for them 
privately to his Houſe, having firtt apparell'd them in 
the ſame Faſhion as their Lrother was in Who dwelt 


at home. 


As ſoon as the C ounteſs cal her Eye on them, and 
obiere d their Number and Faces, ſo exactly reſem- 
bling him who had been always with her, ſhe wept 

in a Paſhon between Shame and Joy, confeſſing her 


former cruel Intention; and falling at the Feet of her 


Lord, he pardon'd her. From theſe Eleven deſcend- _ 
ed the Family of che Telfs or Guelphs, fo renowned 
in Germany, and bearing this Name from the Maid's 
Anſwer to the Earl, when ſhe had them in her Lap. 


— —— — — —— — 


Me inbuman Cruelty of a Spaniard to bis 
con Daughter and ber Huſtand. 


"HE chief Magiſtrate, or Conſul of the City of 
> Litemcricic,, a cruel and deceitful Man, to con 


vince the Pope of his extraordinary Zeal, cauſed twen- 
ty-four of the chief Citizens (among whom was the 
Huſband of his only Daughter) to be ſeized and im- 

priſoned in the higheft Tower of St. Michael's Gate, 


where they were kept till they were almoſt periſh'd 


Wich Hunger and Cold, At length, after having 
= Fo conſulted 
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_ conſulted with ſome Captains of Sigi/mund's Army, 


he caus'd them to be brought out to receive Sentence 
of Death, which he pronounced on them himſelf, and 
was to be executed on them immediately, by being 
drowned in the River Als. In vain did their Rela- 
tions petition for Mercy ; in vain did his only Child 


kneel at his Feet! In an Agony of Grief, cover'd 


with Tears, ſhe held his Robe, and in the moſt mov- 


ing Terms begg'd the Life of her Husband: The 
Barbarian, or (to ſum up all Iniquity in one Word) 

the bigotted Papiit, commanded her to leave off weep - 
ing; telling her, ſhe knew not what ſhe aſk'd: I Lat, 


faid he, cannot I provide a more aworthy Huſtand than 


this Heretick? The poor Lady, finding all her En- 
deavours could not move him, roſe up, and only ſaid. 


Oh, Father, you ſhall newer eſpouſe me more to any ! 


By this time the Carts were come in which they were 


to be carried to the River, and a great Concourſe of 


People, with the Wives, Children and Friends of the 


innocent Victims, were aſſembled to attend them to 


the dreadful Scene of Horror. The Conſul's Daugh- 


ter kept cloſe by her Husband all the Way, beating 


her Preaſt, and tearing the Hair from off her Had. 


When the Martyrs were brought to the banks of A1. 
bis, they were taken down from the Carts; and when 


the Ferricrs were preparing, thcy took theic laſt Fare - 
wel of their Wives a'd ! riends, with lou: Voices 


proteſting their Innoceicy, carueſtly exhorting them 
to Zeal and Conſtancy, to cleave to the r of 
Goo, without any Kegard to Man's Inventions. 


With Chriſtian Chariiy they forgave and prayed for | 
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their Enemies, Thus recommending their Souls to 
God, they were put into the Boats, and carried into 
the Middle of the River; from whence they were 
thrown in, bound Hands and Feet, that they might 
| have no Opportunity to eſcape drowning. Several 


Officers ſtood on the Shore with Iron Forks and Poles, 
watching that none of them ſhould be caft on the 
Banks, ſtabbing thoſe who happen'd to roll towards 


them, tho” the poor Wretches were half dead before. 


The Conſul's Daughter ſeeing her Husband, leap'd 
into the River, and claſping him about the Middle, 
endeavour'd to fave him from drowning ; but ſhe not 
being able to wade by reaſon of the Depth, nor he to 
urlooſe himſelf, they ſunk to the Bottom together. 
The next Day they were taken up, and bury'd both in 


one Grave. The Pangs of Death had not been able 


to make her let go her Hold; for they were found 
with her Arms cloſely embracing the Body of her be- 
loved Husband. This was done on the zoth of 


May, 1421. 


— 
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4s Account if the Polite 7 1 of: a certain 


Nb leman. : 


& Nobleman of an ancient Family in a flouriſh- 
A ing Kingdom, was left Heir to an immenſe 
| Effate both in Land and Money. His natural Parts, 
and the Improvements of Education, had rendercd him, 


kefore he was come of Age, a Man of polite Learring 
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and admirable Senſe : As ſoon as he was twenty-one, 
he was refoly'd to ſhew the World, by living up 
to the Grandeur of his Wealth, that he was worthy 
of ſuch princely Revenues. Upon the Top of a ſmalli 
Hill, in a Gravel Ground, within two Miles of a fine 
River, on the North · ſide of it, he built a magnificent 
Palace about fifteen Miles from a populous City. The 

main Building was Stone, with a noble Frontiſpiece, 
and two Wings of Brick. An exact Regularity was 
obſerved without, and nothing but Conveniency with- 
in. In the great Hall, two large Chimnies and a 
 Stair-caſe were of Marble, and the Pavement of the 
ſame. The Wainſcot was plain and ftrong, with 
| ſturdy broad Benches round it, and the huge Grates, 
as well as the Backs of the Chimnies, were only paint- 
ed black, It would take up a Twelvemonth to de- 
ſcribe every Room in the Houſe; I ſhall only tel! 
you, that the chief Ornament of the lower Rooms, 
was Hiſtory-Painting in vaſt Pannels, fix'd to the 
Walls, and ſome extraordinary Pieces of Tapiſtry. 
The Led-chambers were richly hung, and ſome of 
them had Silver Hearths, Sconces and Tables. As 
he was a great Lover of Painting, he had a fine Col- 
lection of 7telians, and cther Originals; the ſmalleſt 


were dittributed in ſeveral Cloſets, and the largelt 


made a glorious Shew upon the Stair-Caſes. Of 
Looking-Glaſſes, Cabinet-work, Carving and Gild- 
ing, there was a prodigious Quantity. But tho' the 
Furniture was of an ineſtimable Value, yet the judt- 
cious Fancy of the Maſter, ſo conſpicuous thro” the 
whels, was more ſurprizing than all the reſt. In the 
Dreſir g- 
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Drefling-room of his own Apartment, was a Door 
that open'd into a Gallery, at the End of which was, 
his Library : It was a large, ſquare, lofty Room ; 


round it, touching the Ceiling, were fifty fine Pieces 
of Limning in black Frames; they were ſo many. 


Heads of Men, that had been famous for Learning; 


where they ended the Books began, and reach'd to 


the Bottom; he had none but what were valuable, 
the beſt Editions of every Thing, and no Work un- 
compleat. His Library-Keeper was a well-bred. 


Man, of indifferent Learning, that underſtood the 


Price and Title Pages of Books, better than their In- 


des, and look'd more like a briſk Bookſeller than a 
Pedant: He had a great many Gentlemen that wait- 


ed on him; and from the higheſt to the loweſt all his 


Servants were ſo well choſen, that you might almoſt 


have ſcen in their Faces what Place they belong'd to. 
His Steward was a grave and affable Man, that with- 
cout hurrying himſelf or others, had been us'd to a 


Multiplicity of Buſineſs. His Secretary was in Reali- 
ty a Man of Scnſe and Solidity, and in Appearance a 
Rattle. His Gentleman of the Horſe was flender and 


_ well-ſhap'd, airy in his Mein, and proud in his Dreſs. 
As to his mcancr Servants, his l ootmen were neat, 

briſk and clever. His Coachmen were always jolly 

| look'd Fellows, that 611'd the Box, and hated drink- 


ing. His Grooms were all Farriers, and underſtood 


Horſes better than Men, His Park-keepers were: 


ſturdy and ill-natur'd; but his Cooks were cleanly | 


and tractable; and ſo on with the reſt, The Wages. 
he gave them were extraordinary, but the leaſt Fault, 


twice 
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twice committed, turn'd them off. But of all that he 


had about him, nothing was ſo remarkable, as his 
keeping a Dozen Gentlemen, all learned, witty and 
facetious Men, that excell'd every one in ſomething 


or other. Among them he had Lawyers, Phyſicians, 


Poets, Hiſtorians, Naturaliſts, Mathematicians, great 


Travellers, and the whole made a compleat Body of 
Learning. They might do what they pleaſed, but 

always fix or more to be within Call. All the reſt of 
his Domeſticks ſtood at a great Diſtance from him, on- 


ly theſe he treated as his Companions. They were all 


ſingle Men, had every one a Footman, and a Couple 
of Horſes kept them, with a Salary of 300 J. a Year, 
beſides a fine Apartment, and a {plendid Proviſion for 


all the Neceſſaries of Life. They that were not in 
waiting, had always two Coaches to attend them, and 


made a Journey at leaſt once a Week to the great 
City; when they came there, taey diſperſed them- 
| frlves, and every one went about what Buſineſs he 
| tancy'd moſt ; not forgetting the Bookſcller's Shops, 


Coffee houſes, and other publick Places of Reſort, 


Where Gentlemen might be informed of what was 

Te. worth knowing. One, perhaps. taking Delight in 

downright Learning, n 1:ded nothing but Hiſtory and 
Aytiquity. A ſecond being more gay, enquired after 


Plays and Opera's, ard only regarded Muſick or 


Poetry. A third was always empl yed in Chymiſtry 


or Botany. Some ſtudying Nature itſelf, were for 
Experimen: al Philoſoply: Whilſt others had no 
mir.d to try ary thing but Pleaſure, and belong'd to 


. eyeral Clubs of jovial Gentlemen, who made Mirth 


cheir 
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their only Buſineſs. In thoſe they chiefly diſcourſes 
of delightful Novels, merry Stories, and well-invent- 
ed Tales. Some excelled in Repartee and witty Say- 

ings, others were eminent for Epigrams and odd In- 


ſcriptions And ſeveral of them were not only fa. 


| mous for pleaſant Remarks upon the Accidents of 
human Life, but likewiſe facetiouſly good-humour'd 
in entertaining their Friends with the diverting Paſ- 


ſages they remember'd. The Gentlemen that were of 


the Lord's Retinue, commonly ſet out in the Morn- 
ing, and came back towards the Evening of the next 


Day. When they were at home, they ſpent their 
Time all the Forenoon in the ſeveral Studies to which 


| their Inclinations led them, and the reſt of the Day, 


partly in profitable Confabulations among one another, 


partly in receiving and diſcourſing with Strangers, and 
thoſe that came to ſee them; every one, the merry as 


well as the more ferious, ſetting conſtantly down 


whatever they met with in their Way worth Cbſer- 


vation; ard the witty Anſwer of a Child, or the in- 
nocent Saying of a Plowman, if there was but ſome - 


thing extraordinary in them, were writ down as eager- 


ly by ſome, as by others the principal State Maxims 
of any Emperor's Reign, They had what Wires 
they pleaſed, and two Tables allowed them with great 
Varieties, and ſeveral Officers to ſerve them, to which, 


as well as the great Library, all Gentlemen bad Ac- 


ceſs. Nothing was made more of than Strangers of 
Farts: As ſoon as they were found to be ſuch, they 


were deſired to ſtay, and treated moſt deliciouſly. If 


| any that e in — ans (belies their 


other 
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' other Endowments) to be of an agreeable Temper, 


and refin'd Education, his Lordſhip was acquainted 
with it preſently. Nobody, whoſe Mind was welt 


_ dreſſed, was leis welcome for the Meanneſs of his Ha- 
bit; and a new Suit of Clothes, with half a Score 


Guineas, was the leaſt Preſent, that in a free and 
obliging manner was offered to thoſe who ſtood in 
need of it. This was only done to deſerving People: 


: as for thoſe that becauſe they wore a black Gown, 


and underſtood a little ordinary Latin, call'd them- 


| ſelves Scholars, and were poor both Ways, they were 
very little regarded, made ſeldom more than two 
- Meals there, and, if they begg'd it, had half a Crown 
given them at their Departure. About fix at Night, 
their Mecenas was uſed to ſend for three or four of 


his Gentlemen, whom he choſe according to the Hu- 


mour he was in, and fo for four or five Hours was 
_ diverted with nothing but the Flower and Quinteſſence 


of Learning and Converſation, By his Evening Re- 
creation, judge of the reſt, for all his Diverſions were 


anſwerable one to the other. And don't you think 
now that this Nobleman had a tolerable good Relth ? 


Thus he liv'd for twenty Years, courteous and good- 


 kumour'd, charitable to the Poor, generous to Merit, 


and a very good Pay-maſter to all he employ'd. Plen- 


tj reign'd in his Family, yet none, though much leſs, 


was better ordered ; and every Servant growing rich 


in his Station, by his Purſe could ſhew the Mun ifice ce 
of his Maſter. You'll wonder, perhaps, when l tell 
you, that the Bottom of this was Pride! When he 
3 he had {utticiently convinc 'd the World of 


the 
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the Excellency of his Taſte, he grew weary of all his 
Regularity, and ſuddenly bending his Pleaſures 
another Way, and giving himſelf overto Women and 


Gaming, became vicious with the ſame Application 
he had always ſhewn in whatever he took in hand. 


In five Years time all his Eſtate was mortgaged. his 
Palace out of Repair; and when he began to want 
Money, firſt he employ'd one of his Retinue, of 
whom he had already borrowed what he had, upon a 
' Promiſe of a very high Intereſt, to wheedle all the 
reſt out of the Money they had laid up in his Service; 
then went his Plate, and the fine Collection of Books 


and Pictures were parted with, without any Regret, 
till nothing being able to maintain his Courſe of Life, 

| himſelf was deeply in Debt, his Kitchen without Fire, 

and his truſty Servants ready to ſtarve. By what 


have ſaid, it is manifeſt, that the Reaſon this great 


Man had for the beſt of his Actions, was not becauſe. 


they were good, but becauſe they contributed to his 
Pleaſure ; he made his Servants rich, becauſe it con- 
ſiſted with his Greatneſs, and had never thought of 
their Happineſs, but as it was ſerviceable to his 
Pride. 5 | 1 


Hero's Lamp. 


T7 VERY Fody has heard of Hero and Leinder, | 
| and of that unfortunate Amour. The Woman 


liv'a at %, and the Man at Abydes, with Helle/pont | 


la ſmall | 


1-4/3 


ont ' 


all | 
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(a ſmall Arm of the Sea) betwixt them. The Hiſtory 


ſays, that they were paſſionately in Love, and no 


coming together, but by Leander's ſwimming over to 
her in the Night, by the Benefit of a Lamp which his 
Miſtreſs ſct up for his Guide. This way of Inter- 
courſe ſerv'd tem well enough for a while; but, in 
the Concluſion, the Wind blew out the Lamp, and 


the poor Youth was drown'd in the Storm. When 
Hers came next Morning to ſee the Body hulling over 
to the Shore, ſhe was too generous to out- live her 
Gallant, and ſo caſt herſelf down from the Turret 


into the Sea to bear him Company. The Lamp, 
upon this Misfortune, was dedicated to Anteros, the 


Patron of perjur'd Lovers, and recommended to Poſ- 


terity, with this Inſcription upon it: Ler that happy 


Couple, which upon ſeven Years Trial of a married 
State, fhall declare upon their Conſciences, that they ne- 


Der repented their Bargain, light up this Lamp again. 
This is a Declaration now of two thouſand Years 


ſtanding, and yet from that Time to this, no Mortal 
ever ſo much as offer'd the rekindling of this Lamp. 


» 


* 


2 Be Story „ a Hack * 2 Spain. 


"HO will not laugh at the fooliſh Spite of the 
Spaniards ; ? who, in a certain Town, had a 


Cuſtom, as often as they enter'd into the Church, or 
came out, to ſpit on a Black Image of a Man fitting 


on an 4/; near the Gate. But a Muſulman Ambaſ- 


5 ſador _— there from the Emperor of Morocco, and. 


O15 T! 11 = 
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obſerving this vain Ceremony of the People, aſked 
the King, What Perſon the Statue repreſinted ? He 
made Anſwer, That it was the Image of Mahomet 
the Arabian Prophet. Tha: cannot be, replied the 
Ambaſſador, ſiuce our Prophet neuer rode but upon 
Camels; Ii is rather the Figure of the Meſſiah ; who 
is recorded to have rode on an Aſs. The King, trou- 
| bled at this Anſwer, conſulted the Prieſts and learned 
Men, who all concluded, that the Ambaſſador had 
ſpoke the Truth. And therefore, inſtead of offering 
any more Indignities to this Image, they fell into 
another Extream, and built a Chapel for it, burning 
| Incenſe to the ſenſeleſs Stock, and paying it divine 
Honours. Thus they pray'd to that, which but a 
little before they had curſed; and turned into a God, 
that which before they eſteemed almoſt as bad as the 


— . * * : * *— — — 


— . An. — — 


The Hi gur 5 the Birth, Life, RT Mi- 
racles of MAHOMEr, 3 to the 
Mahometans Belief of it. 


E 8 T the 3 World ſhould doubt the 
Truth of his Miſſion, from his very Birth his 
Life was graced with many ſuperratural Favours. 
His Mother bore him without the leaſt Pain of Body 
or Mind: And as ſoon as he breathed the vital Air, 

he ſpoke with an audible Voice, ſaluting his Mother, 

and 2 J trofe un that * ts only one G OD, 


e 
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and that I am his Apoſtle. He was alſo circumciſed + 
by Nature, coming into the World without his Pre- 
puce. At the ſame time the Devils were forbid to aſcend 
above the Orb of the Moon, and four Voices were 
heard from the four Corners of the Square Temple ; 
the fr / ſaying, Preclaim, the Truth is riſen, and all 
Lies foall turn into Hell: The ſecond uttering, Now 
in borx an Apoſile of your own Nation, and the Omni- 
potent is auith bim: The Words of the third were, 4 
| Book full of illuſtrious Light is ſent you from God; and 
the fourth Voice was heard to ſay, O Mahomet, ave 
| Gave ſent thee to be a ö Sheltie, and Guide ta 
tbe World. | 
When he was about four Years old, accompany- 
ing the Sons of his Nurſe into the Field, the bleſſed 
Child retired into a Cave at the Foot of the Moun- 
| tain Uriel to pray; when the Archangel Gabriel ap- 
FF peared to him, and ſaid, Bi/millaiRrahmani Rrabuni, 
| &c. In the Name of Gos compaſſionate and merci- 
ful: O Child, greatly beloved, I am ſent to diſplait 
from thy Heart the Root af Euil; for thy Ejacula- 
tions made the Gates of Paradiſe to fly open. The young 
reſigned one ſaid, The Will of thy Lord and mize he 
done. Then the Angel opened his Breaſt with a Ra- 
zor of Aaamart, and taking out his Heart, ſqueezed 


from it the black Contagion which was derived from 


Adam; and having pat the Child's Heart in its Place 


again, he bleſſed him, and retired to the Inwifib/er. = 


From that time the young Favourite grew up, and 


proſpered in all Things, having the Smiles of God 


and Man, He was under the Tuition of his Uncle, 
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Abu Taleb, who diſcerning the Marks of an immenſe 


Soul in his young Nephew, was more folicitous for 


his Welfare, than if he had been his Son. His For- 
tune being low in the World, he had no other Way 
to provide for his Lluſtricus Charge, than by placing 


him as a Factor to Cadyzah, a Widow of the ſame _ 
Tribe with Mahomet, which was the nobleſt among 
the Arabicns, Beſides, ſhe was very beautiful and 


rich, and there wanted not Hopes, that in Ti ime ihe 
might become Mahomet's Wife. 


That which chiefly encouraged him to this, was 
| a Viſion of Cad. Jah, every where talked of in thoſe 


Parts. For ſhe had divulged it kerſelf long before 


| Mahomit became her Servant, or his Uncle had any | 
Thoughts of thus diſpoſing of him. She ſaid, © The 
Sun ſeemed to leave his Heaven and came down to 


ber Houſe, from whence he diſperſed his Beams 
through Arabia, Ezyfr, Perſia, and in fine, thro' 


„ the whole Earth.” This Viſion had made a deep 

Impreſſion on the Mind of Cadijab, and ſhe could 
not reſt till ſhe had told it to a certain famous Sage in 
| thoſe Parts, who had great Skill in Aſtrology, and 


other myſterious Sciences, and was celebrated for the 


| Integrity of his Manners. As ſoon as he heard the 
Contents of her. Viſion, he ſaid, © In the Name of 
_ « Gop, O Widow, enter into thy Bath, and pre- 


« pare thyſelf with the neceſſary Purifications ; for 


thou ſhalt ſhortly be married to the greateſt Pro” 


. « phet in the World.” And when ſhe aſked the A- 
ſtrologer, What was the Country, Name, and Tribe 
of her next n., ? Fe $0.4 her, He ava, an Ara- 


bian. | 


3 
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bian of Mecca, of the Tribe of the Coreis, and that 
his Name was Mahomet. 


As yet the prophetick Widow knew nothing of the 


| Nephew of Abu Tal:b. But you may imagine ſhe 


felt ſtrange Paſſions, when his Uncle afterwards re- 
commended him to her Service; and ſhe knew that 


he was a Man in whom the Aſtrologer's Character 


was verified, as to his Country, Tribe, and Name. 


For Mabomet was the Son of Abaallah, who deſcend- 


ed from the Bani Achim, who were the nobleſt Fa- 


mily in the Tribe of the Cæreis. Who can expreſs 


her Sentiments, when ſhe ſaw the beautiful Youth 
making his firſt Addreſſes to her as an humble 
Slave, whom ſhe believed iTeaven had ordained for 


the Partner of her Bed! With what a Grace and be- 
coming Modeſty did he receive the laſt Inſtructions 
and Farewel of his parting Uncle! However, ſhe 
concealed her Tranſport, and ſent her beloved Slave 


with a Caravan into * ia, allowing him a handſome 
| Penſion. | | 


In that Journey PE happened 3 very re. 


markable in Honour of the in bie 50ong Man. 


For at a certain Place on the Road, as he waited on 


the Captain of the Caravan to a Synagogue of the 


Zexvs, no ſooner had 1Mahomet ſet his Foot over the 
"Threſhold cf the Synagogue, but all the Lamps 


therein were looſened from their Chains, and fell 
| down on the Floor. All the Jews that were pre- 
| ſent, being aſtoniſhed at the portentous Accident, fell 
at the Feet of the Rabbits, deſiring their Advice in 

this l WN They having performed 


the 
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the accuſtomed Ceremonies and Exbiations, anſwered, 
4% Tt is revealed in the Traditions of the Seniors, that 
„ at what Time ſoever an Arabian called Mahomet 
% ſhall be preſent at our Solemnities, Gop ſhall re- 


* move the Candleſticks out of their Place. It is 


« therefore moſt certain, that ſuch a one is now 
among us; let him not eſcape our Hands, leſt Re- 
= proach and Contempt come upon Jrael.“ But 
| behold, whilſt they were buſy in ſearching for the 
Cauſe of this Prodigy, two Angels conveyed Maho- 
met to Mecca, where he ſoon after married Cadijah. 
It were eaſy to recount many more Miracles in the 


Life of the Prophet; ſuch as that of the Cloud over- 
| ſhadowing him, the Eagle perching on his Head 
when he was aſleep, the Trees and Stones proclaim- 
ing him the Apoſtle of Gop. And if we were to 
make Parallels, I think the ſtupendous Deſcent which 
the Moon made at the Prayer of the Divine Meſſen- 


ger, came not far ſhort of that celebrated Diſorder 


on Mount Sinai, when che . Law. was delivered 


by Moſes. 


T, he odd Whim of Man TIN HEEMSK IRE. 


JT was an odd Whim of Martin Heemflirk, a fa. 
1 mous Painter, that was born at a Village of the 

ſame Name, and died in the Vear 1574. This Man 
had amaſſed together in his Life · time a vaſt Quantity | 


of Money ; and W 10 — or Childven, nor 


uw. 
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other Relations of his own to leave it to, he was re- 


ſolved to do ſomething for which he might be talked 
of after his Death. I have heard of many dying 
Men, that have had one Caprice or other in makin 
their laſt Will and Teſtament; but you will ſay this 
of Martin's was ſingular. For, on his Death-bed, 


be bequeathed all his Wealth to be diſtributed into 


equal Dowries or Portions, wherewith to marry a 


certain Number of Maids of Heemſtir, his Birth- 
place, yearly, on this Condition, that the new-mar- 


_ ried Couple, with all the . Gueſts, ſhould 
| . on * Grave. 


— — 


The remarkable Story of Gior ro, an Ita- 


lan Painter 5 and his Crucifix. 2 


TT was a cruel and inhuman Caprice of an Balls 
Painter, (I think his Name was Ciotto) who de- 


ſigning to draw a Crucifix to the Life, wheedled a 


poor Man to ſuffer himſelf to be bound to the Croſs 


an Hour, at the End of which he ſhould be releaſed 


again, and receive a conſiderable Gratuity for his 


' Pains. But inſtead of this, as ſoon as he had him faſt 
on the Croſs, he ſtabbed him dead, and then fell to 
drawing. He was eſteemed the greateſt Maſter in all 


Italy at that Time; and having this Advantage of a 


dead Man hanging on a Croſs before him, there's no 


| Queſtion but he made : a matchleſs - Piece of Work 0 
on't. 


Ab 5 
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As ſoon as he had finiſhed this Picture, he carried 
it to the Pope, who was altoniſh'd, as at a Prodigy of 


Art, highly extolling the Exquiſiteneſs of the Features 
and Limbs, the languiſhing pale Deadneſs of the F ace, 


the unaffected ſinking of the Head: In a word, he 
had drawn to the Life, not only that Privation of 


Senſe and Motion, which we call Death, but alſo the 
very Want of the leaſt vital Symptom. 

This is better underſtood than exprefled. wy 
body knows, that it is a Maſter- piece to repreſent a 


Paſſion or a Thought, well and naturally. Much 


greater 1s it to deſcribe the total Abſence of theſe in - 
terior Faculties, ſo as to diſtinguiſh the Figure of a 


dead Man from one that is only aſleep. 
Vet all this, and much more, could the Pope diſ- 


cern in the admirable Draught which Gitte preſented 


him. And he liked it ſo well, that he reſolved to 


place it over the Altar of his own Chapel. Giotto 
told him, ſince he liked the Copy ſo well, he would 


ſhew him the Original, if he pleaſed. 
What doſt thou mean by the Original, ſaid the 


Pope? Wilt thou ſhew me Jeſus Chrijt on the Croſs 
in his own Perſon ? No, replied Cite; but I'll ſneẽw 


your Holineis the Original from whence I drew this, 
if you will abſolve me from ail Puniſhment. The 
good old Father ſuſpecting ſomething extraordinary 
from the Painter's thus capitulating with him, pro- 
miſed on his Word to pardon him. Which Goto 
believing, immediately told him where it was; and 


attending him to the Place, as ſoon as they were en- 
tered, he drew a Curtain back which hung before the 


dead 
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dead Man on the Croſs, and told the Pope what he 


had done. 
The Holy Father, extremely troubled at ſo inhu - 


man and barbarous an Action, repealed his Promiſe, 
and told the Painter, he ſhould — be put to 18 
exempla ry Death. 


Giotto ſeemingly reſigned to che Sentence pro- 


nounced upon him, and only begged Leave to finiſh the 


Picture before he died, which was granted him. In 
the mean while, a Guard was ſet upon him to pre- 


vent his Eſcape. As ſoon as the Pope had cauſed 
the Picture to be delivered into his Hands, he takes a 


Brufh, and dipping it into a ſort of Stuff he had ready 


for that Purpoſe, daubs the Picture all over with it, ſo 
that nothing now could be ſeen of the Crucifix ; but 
it was quite effaced, in all outward Appearance, 


This made the Pope ſtark mad; he ſtamp'd foam'd 
and rav'd like one in a Frenzy: He {wore the Painter 


| ſhould ſuffer the moſt cruel Death that could be in. 
' vented, unleſs he drew another full as good as the 


ſormer, for if but the leaſt Grace was miſſing, he 


would not pardon him; but if he would produce an 


exact Parallel, he ſhould not only give him his Life, 


| but anample Reward in Money. 


The Painter, as he had Reaſon, deſired this under 
the Pope's Signet, that he might not be in Danger of 


| a ſecond Repeal; which was granted him. And 
then he took a wet Sponge, and wiped off all the 
| Yarniſh he had daubed on the Picture, and the Cuci- 
Ax appeared the ſame in all reſpedts as it was before. 
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The Pope, who looked upon this as a great Se- 


cret, being ignorant of the Arts which the Painters 
uſe, was raviſhed at the ſtrange Metamorphoſis. And 


to reward the Painter's treble Ingenuity, he abſolved 
him from all his Sins, and the Puniſhment due to 


them; ordering, moreover, his Steward to cover the 
Picture with Gold as a farther Gratuity for the Pain- 


ter. And they ſay, this Crucifix is the Original, by 
which the moſt . in E wrope are 


drawn. 


The Story f Axproctrs and the Li ox. | 


1 D ROCLES was the Slave of a noble No- 


been guilty of a Fault, for which his Maſter would 


have put him to Death, had he not found an Oppor- 
tunity to eſcape out of bis Hands, and fled into the f 
Deſarts of Numidia. As he was wandering among 


the barren Sands, and almoſt dead with Heat and 


Hunger, he ſaw a Cave in the Side of a Rock He 

Went into it, and finding at the farther End of 1 

Place to fit down upon, reſted there for ſome time. 
At length, to his great Surprize, a huge over- 


grown Lion entered at the Mouth of the Cave, and 
ſeeing a Man at the upper End of it, immediately 


— made towards him. Ardrocles gave himſelf for gone; 


but the Lion, nitead of treating him as ie expected, 


Iuaid his Paw upon tis Lap, and with a complaining 
wed: of Von tell 2 2 his Hand, Audrocles, | 
- „ 


man, who was Proconſul of Africk. He had 


* 
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after having recovered himſelf from the Fright he was 


in, obſerved the Lion's Paw to be exceedingly ſwell. 


ed by a large Thorn that ſtuck in it: He immediately 
pulled it out, and by ſqueezing the Paw very gently, 


made a great deal of corrupt Matter run out of it, 


which probably freed the Lion from the great An- 


guiſh he had felt ſome time before. The Lion left 


him after receiving this good Office from him, and 
ſoon after returned with a Fawn which he had juſt. 


killed. This he laid down at the Feet of his Benefactor, 
and went off again in the Purſuit of his Prey. An- 


drocles, after having ſodden the Fleſh of it by the Sun, 


ſubſiſted upon it till the Lion had ſupplied him with _ 


another. He lived many Days in this frightful Soli - 


tude, the Lion catering for him with great Aſſiduity. 
Being tired at length with this ſavage Society, he was 
reſolved to deliver himſelf up into his Maſter's Hande, 
and ſuffer the worſt Effects of his Diſpleaſure, rather 


than be thus driven out from Mankind. His Mafter. 
as was cuſtomary for the Proconſuls of 4fich, was at 
that Time getting together a Preſent of all the largeſt 


Lions that could be found in the Country, in order 


to ſend them to Rome, that they might furniſh out a 
Shew to the Roman People. Upon his poor Slave's 
ſurrendering himſelf into his Hands, he ordered him 
to be carried away to Rome, as ſoon as the Lions were 


in Readineſs to be ſent; and that for his Crime he : 
ſhould be expoſed to fight with one of the Lions in 


the Amphitheatre, as uſual, for the Diverſion of the 
People. This was all perform'd accordingly. Au- 


dr veles, alter ſuck a ſtrange Run of Fortune, was now 


No | Th 
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in the Area of the Theatre amidſt Thouſands of 
 SpeQtators, expecting every Moment when his Anta- 
goniſt would come out upon him. At length, a huge 
monſtrous Lion leapt out from the Place where he had 
been kept hungry for the Sew. He advanc'd with 
great Rage towards the Man; but on a ſudden, after 


having regarded him a little wiſtfully, fell to the 
Ground, and crept towards his Feet with all the Signs 
of Blandifhment and Careſs. Anarocles, after a ſhort 


Pauſe, difcovered that it was his old Numidian Friend, 
and immediately renewed his Acquaintance with him. 
Their mutual Congratulations were very ſurprizing to 
the Beholders, who, upon hearing an Account of 
the whole Matter from Androcles, ordered him to be 
pardoned, and the Lion to be given into his Poſſeſſion, 


| Andracles returned at Rome the Civilities which he had 
received from him in the Deſarts of Africk. Dion 
Caffus ſays, that he himſelf ſaw the Man leading the 
Lion about the Streets of Rome, the People every 
where gathering about them, and repeating to one 
another, This is the Lion who was the Man's Hoſt ; 


This # the Man who was the Lion' s Phyfician. 


ScnAcabac, or the Imaginary F eaſt. 
CHACABAC being reduced to great Poverty, 


and having eat nothing for two Days together, 


: made a Viſit to a noble Barmecide in Per ia, who was 


very hoſpitable, but withal a great Humouriſt. The 
Barmecide was ſitting at his Table that ſeemed ready 


covered for an * . hearing Scha- 
5 tabac 98 
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cabac's Complaint, he deſired him to ſit down and 
fall on. He then gave him an empty Plate, and 
aſked him how he lik'd his Rice Soup? Schacabac, who 


was a Man of Wit, and reſolved to comply with the 
' Barmecide in all his Humours, told him, twas admir- 


able; and at the ſame time, in Imitation of the other,. 


lifted up the Spoon to his Mouth with great Pleaſure. 
The Barmecide then aſked him, if he ever ſaw whiter 
Bread? Schacabac, who ſaw neither Bread nor Meat, 
If I did not like, you may be ſure, ſays he, I ſhould 
not eat ſo heartily of it. You oblige me mightily, 


replied the Barmeciae, pray let me help you to this 
Leg of a Gooſe. Schacabac reached out his Flate, 


and received nothing on it with great Chearfulneſs. 
As he was eating very heartily on this imaginary 
| Gooſe, and crying up the Sauce to the Skies, the 
 Barmecide deſired him to keep a Corner of his Sto- 
mach for a roaſted Lamb fed with Piſtachio Nuts, and 
after having called for it, as though it had really been 


ferved up, Here is a Diſh, ſays he, that you will ſee. 


at nobody's table but my own. Schacabac was won- 


derfully delighted with the Taſte of it, which is like 


nothing, ſays he, I ever eat before. Several other 
nice Diſhes were ſerved up in Idea, which both of 
them commended, and feaſted on after in the ſame 


Manner. This was followed by an inviſible Deſart, 


no Part of which delighted Schacabac ſo much, as a. 
certain Lozenge, which the Barmecide told him was 
a Sweatmeat of his own Invention. Schacabac being. 
courteouſly reproached by the Barmecide, that he had 
no — and that he bad eat 2 and, at the 


N 3 ſame 
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lame time being tired with moving his Jaws up and 


down to no Purpoſe, defired to be excuſed, for that 
really he was ſo full, he could not eat a Bit more. 
Come then, ſays the Barmecide, the Cloth ſhall be 
removed, and you ſhall taſte of my Wines, which, 
may ſay without Vanity, are the beſt in Perſa. He 


then filled both their Glaſſes out of an empty Decan- 
ter. Schacabac would have excuſed himſelf from 
drinking ſo much at once, becauſe, he ſaid, he was a 
little quarrelſome in his Liquor; however, being 


_ preſſed to it, he pretended to take it off, having be- 


fore hand praiſed the Colour, and afterwards the 
Flavour. Being ply'd with two or three more ima. 


ginary Bumpers of different Wines, equally delicious, 


and a little vexed with this fantaſtick Treat, he pre- 
tended to grow fluſtered, and gave the Barmecide a2 
good Box on the Ear; but immediately recovering 


himſelf, Sir, ſays he, I beg ten thouſand Pardons : 


But I told you before, that it was my Misfortune to 
be quarrelſome in my Drink. The Barmecide could 


10t but ſmile at the Humour of his Gueſt, and inſtead 


of being angry at him, I find, ſays he, thou art a 
complaiſant Fellow, and deſerveſt to be entertained 
in my Houſe. Since thou canſt accommodate thy- 
ſelf to my Humour, we will now eat together in 


vod Earneſt. Upon which calling for his Supper, 


the Rice Soup, the Gooſe, the Piſtachio Lamb, the 
ſeveral other other nice Diſhes, with the Deſart, the 
Lozenges, and all the Variety of Perſian Wines, were 
ſerved up ſucceſſively, one after another, and Scha- 


c:bac was feaſted in Reali y with thoſe very Things 
_ he had before u in Imaz "ination. ES: 
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A Story of a poor Country Cur Ark. 


| Living of goo!. per Amum falling in the Gift 
of the late Lord Chancellor, Sir x }J— 


the Benefice, whom his Lordſhip approved of. In 


the Interim, the Curate, who had ſerved the laſt In- 
cumbent for poor 30 J. per Annum, came up with a 


Petition ſigned by many of the Inhabitants, teſtifying 
his good Behaviour, ſetting forth, that he had a Wife 
and feven Children to maintain, and begging his. 


| Lordſhip would ſtand his Friend, that he might be 
continued in his Curacy, and, in Confideration of his 


large Family, if he could prevail with the next In- 


cumbent to add ten Pounds a Year, he ſhould for ever 

pray. — His Lordſhip, according to his uſual Good- 
neſs, promiſed to uſe his Endeavours to ſerve him; 
and the Reverend Gentleman for whom the Living 
was deſigned, coming ſoon after to pay his Reſpects, 
my Lord told him the Affair of the Curate, with this 


Difference only, that he ſhould allow him 60 J. a 


| Year inſtead of 30. The Parſon, in ſome Confuſion, 
replied, he was very ſorry he could not grant his Re- 
queſt, for that he had promiſed the Curacy to another, 

and could not go back from his Word. How! ſays. 
my Lord, have you promiſed the Curacy before 


you was poſſeſſed of the Living? Well, to keep your 


Word with your Friend, if you pleaſe I'll give him 


the Curacy, but the Living, I aſſure you, I'll give 


another ; And ſaying this he left him, The next 


N = Day \ 


_— 


recommended one of his Friends as very deſerving of 
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Day the poor Curate coming to know his Deſtiny, 
my Lord told him, that he had uſed his Endeavour 
as to the Curacy, but with no Succeſs, the Reverend 
Gentleman having diſpoſed of it be fore. The Cu- 
rate, with a deep Sigh, returned his Lordſhip Thanks 
for his Goodneſs, and was going to withdraw, when 
diy Lord calling him back, faid with a Smile, 
77 %, my Friend, "tis true, I have it not in my Power 
to give you the Curacy, but if you awill accept of the 
| Living, "tis at. your Service, The Curate, almoſt 
ſurprized to Death with Joy, in the moſt moving 
Fxpreſſiois of Gratitude returned his Lordfhip | 
Thanks, whoſe Goodneſs had in a Moment raiſed 
| him ard his Family from a neceſſitous Condition to a 
| comfortable State of Life. | 


The Stcry of a Marble Statue, with a my- 
leericus nee upon it.. 
TN former Times there was a Statue of Marble ; 
ſtanding on the Top of a Mountain in Apulia, 
with this Infcription on the Head, ONE MAY- 
DAY AT SUN RISING I SHALL HAVE A 
HEAD OF GOLD. No Man in all thoſe Parts 
could be found who was able to unriddle this myſte- 
rious Expreſſion, and therefore it was not regarded 


' for many Ages. But at length, in the Reign of a 


certain Prince, there was a Saracen, who, having ſeen _ 
a a: d conſidered the Statue, with the Inſcription, pro- 


: poſed et it for a certain Reward, The Prince 
i bearing 


ro- 


ince 


ing 
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hearing of this, and being greedy of the Novelty, 
ſent for the Saracen, and bargained with him for a: 


_ thouſand Crowns to unfold this Riddle. He waited 
till May-Day came, and watching the Image that 


Morning early, he obſerved the Place where the 


Head caſt its Shadow juſt as the Sun roſe. There 
they ordered certain Men to dig, which when they 


had done, and got pretty deep in the Earth, they en- 


countred a prodigious Treaſure of Silver, Gold and ; 
Jewels ; with which the Prince was ſo well ſatisfied, 


that he doubled the Saracen's Reward, and ſent him 


home into his own Country laden with rich Preſents. 
Doubtleſs there is much Wealth buried by Men in 
the Earth; for in former. Times they were of Opi- 
nion, that if they ſhould die ſuddenly: in the Wars, or 
otherwiſe, ſuch Riches as they had hidden in the 


Earth would ſerve them in the other World: And 


this is the Practice of the Indians to this Day. 


— — 


4 teſt which was paſt on 4 late Pope, and 


one of his Nephews, whom be had ad- 
 vanced from a very low Condition. 


TN a certain publick Place in Rome, cas i is a Sta- 


tue called Paſguin, to which in the Night- time 


the People affix che Libell which they dare not own : 
A kind of dumb Satire on the Vices of the Grandtes, 


not ſparing even the Pope himſelf, if he is guilty of 


any Follies which merit to come withis the Verge of 
| HE. 


Ns. LT 
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It is no contemptible Jeſt which was in this Manner 
put upon a late Pope, and one of his Nepheavs. Tt 
ſeems the good old Father had advanced this S 
from apoor ignorant Taylor to the Dignity of a Ro- 
man Baron; beſtowing on him Offices which brought 
him in a Revenue ſufficient to maintain his Title and 
Port. All the Ancient Nobility were diſguſted at this; 
and ſome arch Wag was ſet at Work to ridicule the 
Pope's Conduct, and the new Baron's Honour. 
Wherefore on Chriſimas Day, which they celebrate 
with great Sclemnity, early in the Morning the ſore- 
mentioned Image, Paſguin, was obſerved to be ap- 
parel'd all in Rags, and a very naſty Habit; with a 
Schedule of Paper in his Hand, wherein was writ, 
Faw now, Paſquin ! what ! all in Rays an a Chriſt- 
muas Day? and underneath was inſerted this Anſwer : 
Anas! cannot help it; for my TAY LOR is become 
a LORD. . | 


— 


Several edd Inſtances of what ſeme Perſons 
bade done to make themſelves memorable. 


Oc is fome Men's Ambition and vain Deſire 
of being talked of, that they care not by what bar- 
barous Methods they accompliſh their Aim: It was a 
Motive of this Nature which tempted E, Hratus to 
ſet Fire to the famous 'Cemple of Epheſus, which had 
been two hundred Years in building, ard was num- 
ber d amor g tie Sewer Wonders of tc N anl. 5 
5 . VVV 


3 
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This happened on the very Night that Alexandes 


the Great was born; and the Villain being aſked why 


he committed ſo deſtructive a Sacrilege? anſwer'd, 
That it vas to acquire an immortal Fame by ſo flu- 
pendous a Wicked:efs, fince he could not hope to be re- 


corded for his Virtue. 


Plutarch mentions a Jeſt that was made on this De- 


ſtruction of Diana's Temple. For it was common in 
every Body's Mouth, that the Goddeſs being called 
to the Labour of Oꝶympias, the Mother of Alexander, 


could not be preſent at home to ſave lier Houſe from 


burning: For the Gentiles believed, that Diana, 


(whom they alſo called Lucina ) was an aſſi ſtant 
at the Birth of Children. 

However, the Prie/!s made no Jeſt o on't ; but run 
up and down howling and making Gaſhes in their 
Fleſh, preſaging, that Fate was that Day buſy d in 


ſigning the Decree of Afia's Ruin. This is certain, 


that that very Night the Man was born who was de- 


ſigned to ſubdue all Aa, and on the Ruins of the 
Perſfan Empire raiſe the Monarchy of the Macedonians. 
However, the Villain who burnt the Temple had 


not his Deſire; for it was decreed through all Aga, 


that his Name ſhould never be mentioned | in 3 2 5 


or any Publick Wri iting. 
It is alſo recorded of a certain Governor of a City 


in Maly, that being on the Top cf a bigh Tower, 
With only the Poe, the German e and an 

Aumlaſſador from Venice in his Company, he was 

| tempted to throw the two former over the Battle 

ments, as they were taking a Curyey of the S: 3 


which 
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which he might eaſily have done, for they were both 
aged, and incapable of reſiſting his Strength. This 
Paſſage he confeſſed to his Ghoſtly Father; and being 
aſk'd what induc'd him to think of ſuch a horrid Trea- 
fon? he anſwer'd, That it might be ſaid he did a thing 
which never was done before, and in all Probability 
would never be done again fince no Prince, having 
| beard ſuch a Story, would ever venture himſelf into the 
| ſame Danger, without a ſufficient Guard of his own. 
But however, he had not Reſolution enough to go 
through with his Project. | 
Such alſo was the cruel Action of a certain French 
Nobleman of the Prince of Cende's Party, who being 
cloſely purſued by ſome of the King's Horſe, and him- 
ſelf excellently well mounted, leap'd Hedges and 
| Ditches to avoid Captivity. At length they had 
chas'd him into a Corner of the Land, from wherce 
it was impoſſible for him to eſcape, but by ſwimming 
over a {mall Arm of the Sea. What Riſques will not 
a Man run for the Love of Liberty? This Perſon, 
| like an overheated Sag, perceiving his Hunters cloſe 
at his Heels, boldly leap'd. on Horſeback into the Sea, 
chuſing rather to periſh in the Waters, than to fall in- 
to his Enemics Hands. None were ſo hardy as to 
fol'ow him through the uncertain Waves. However, 
his Horſe being of matchleſs Strength, carried him 
| ſafe over to the oppoſite Shore. As ſoon as he arrived 
at the next Town, where he had many Friends, he. 


| related his wonderful Paſſage ; but inſtead of cheriſh- | 


ing his Horſe for ſo faithful and inval ile a Service, 
| be drew his Sword, and in medliate y Kill d ite Feaſt 
tat | 


A certain Cardinals Charity. 30 


chat ſav'd his Life, ſaying, he did it for the Sake of 
Fame, being reſolved that his Horſe ſhould never per- 


form the like Service to any other Mortal. 


1 — 


— 


The Story of a certain Cardinals 5 Charity 


and Generofity. 


| HE French relate a pretty Paſtage of a certain 


the Multitude of his generous Actions gave Occaſion 


to the World to call him the Patran of the Poor. 
This Ecclefaftick Prince had a conſtant Cuſtom, 

once or twice a Week, to give publick Audience to 

all indigent People in the Hall of his Palace, and to 

_ relieve every one according to their various Neceſſi- 
ties, or the Motions of his own Bounty. 


One Day a poor Widow, encouraged with the Fame 
of his Generoſity, came into the Hall of this Cardi- 


nal, with her only Daughter, a beautiful Maid, about 
| fifteen Years of Age. When her turn came to be 

| heard, among the Crowd of Petitioners, the Cardinal 
_ diſcerning the Marks of an extraordinary Modeſty in 
her Face and Carriage, as alſo in her Daughter, he 
encouraged her to tell her Wants freely. She bluſh- 
ing, and not without Tears, thus addreſi ed herſelf to 
him: My Lord, I owe for the Rent of my Houſe 
* five Crowns, and ſuch is my Misfortune, that ! 
have no other means to pay it, ſave what would 
« * my Hewr, ſince my Landlord threatens to 


66 forces | 


Cardinal, a very good Man, and one, who by 
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4 force me to it; that is, to proſtitute this my only 
„ Daughter, whom I have hitherto educated with 
* great Care in Virtue, and Abhorrence of that odious 
«© Crime. What I beg of your Eminence is, that 


you would interpoſe your ſacred Authority, and 
« prote& us from the Violence of this cruel Man, 


till by our ORE we can * he — for 
. 


The Cardinal, mav'd with Ai ien of the Wo- 
man's Virtue and innocent Modeſty, bid her be of 


good Courage. Then he immediately wrote a Bil- 


let, and giving it into the Woman's Hands, Go, ſaid. 


| he, to my Steward with this Paper, and he all 225 
ver the five C owns to pay the Rent. 


The poor Widow overioyed, and returning the 
Cardinal a thouſand Thanks, went directly to his 
Steward, and gave him the Note; which when he 


had read, he told her out fifty Crowns. She, aſtoniſh'd 


Steward's Trick to try her Honeſty, refuſed to take 
above five, ſaying, She a th: Cardinal only 980 fre, | 
| and ſbe was ſure it was fome Miſtake. 

On the other Side, the Steward inſiſted on his 

Maſter's Orders, not daring to call it in queſtion. But 


all the Arguments he could uſe, were inſufficient to 


_ prevail on 1 to take any more than five Crowns. 
Wherefore, to end the Controverſy, he offered to go 


back with her to the Cardinal, and refer it to him. When 


they came before that Munifcent Prince, and he was 


fully informed of the Euſineſs; “ Tis true, ſaid he, 


“ miſtook in | Writing ! afe * Crowns; 4 give me the Pa- 
es per, 
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6 per, and I will rectify it.” Thereupon he wrote 
again, ſaying thus to the Woman: So much Can- 
« dour and Virtue deſerves a Recompence; here, I 
© have ordered you five hundred Crowns; what you 
can ſpare of it, lay up as a Dowry to give with 
your Daughter in Marriage.” If I miſtake not, 
this Cardinal was called Farneſe; but, whatever his 
Name was, this was an Action ey heroick, and 


which bas but few Parallels. 


nn 


A Story if Parcs ATES, an Egyptian 


Phyfician. 


T Believe Lucian, an ancient Writer, who never 
ſpoke ſeriouſly of any thing, ſcarce believed him- 


ſelf, when he related the Story of Pancrate:, a famous 
Magician of Egypt, who by Taliſmans was able to 


transform inanimate things into the Appearance at 


leaſt of living Creatures, Thus he would turn a 
Stick or Piece of Wood into a ſeeming Man, who 5 
would walk, diſcourſe, and perform all the Aclions of | 
a rational Pting. The Story is as follows: 
A A certain Stranger travelling with him once to 
| Memphis, and lying with him in the ſame Caravanſa- 


ry, as ſo6n as they were alighted from their Camels, 


| Pancrates took a Plank of Ock, and having touched 
it with his Taliſman, and pronounced two or three 


Sy llables, incontinently the Stick moved, ſtood up- 


8 right, walk'd, and _ the Camels by the Bridle, 


led 
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led them to the Stables: After which this Wooden- 
Man came in and prepared their P:/aw, went on 
_ whatſoever Errands Pancrates ſent him; and when 
they departed, the Magician uſing a certain private 
Ceremony, this officious Servant return'd to a Plank 


| _ again. This was his Practice all along the Road. 


One Day his Fellow-Traveller, being reſolv'd to 


try the Experiment, took Advantage of the Magi- 
cian's Abſence, who was gone to the Temple, and had 


left his Ta/i/man behind him. The curious Travel- 


ler, having been often an Eye-witneſs of this Trick, 
takes a Piece of Wood, and touches it with Pancra- 
res's Taliſman, repeating the Syllables he had heard 
him utter. Immediately the inanimate Timber be- 
came a Mar, aſking his Pleaſure. The Traveller 


| aftoniſh'd at the Event, commanded his new Servant 


to bring him a Bucket of Water. The enchanted: 
Spark obeys. The Traveller told him it was enougb, 
and bid him return to a Piece of Wood again; but in- 


ſtead of that, he continued drawing of Water, and 


bringing it in till the Houſe was full. The Travel- 
ler, fearing the Anger of Pancrate:, (who he thought 


might poſſibly turn him into a Log for his Curioſity) 


thought to diſſolve the Enchantment, by cleaving the | 
wooden Animal in two. But this augmented his 


Trouble; for each Piece taking a Eaſket, fell to 


drawing of Water, ſo that of one Servant he had 

wmuade two. This continued till the Magician came to 
dis Reſcue, who, having ſternly rebuked the Travel 
bler's Raſhnefs, at a Word turm d the two buſy Drud- 
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| g65 to their primitive Loggithnels and 1 activity 
again. 


4 Story of Curanenvs,. a droout Man in 


— 


Certain great Man in Alta, who poſſeſſed vaſt 
Herds of Cattle, was accuſtomed to make moſt 


magnificent Oblations to the Gods. This Grandee 
once made a Pilgrimage to Delpbhos, famous in thoſe 
Days for the Oracle of Apolla. He carried with him 
one hundred Bulls, whoſe Horns were enchaſed with 


Gold, being ſpurr'd on with an extraordinary Devo- 
tion, and defigning to do a ſingular Honour to the 
God, When he arrived at the Place, puffed up with 


his coſtly Preſents, and the Flatteries of his Attend- 
ants, he boldly approach'd the Temple, thinking no 


Man on Earth more worthy of the God's Friendſhip 


than himſelf; demanding of the Pyzhone/s (for ſo they 
call'd the Woman, who perform'd the Office of Prieſt- 

hood there) who, among all Mortals, made the moſt 
acceptable Sacrifices, and departed with the greateſt 
| Blefling from the Oracle? (for he preſum'd the Pre- 
| heminence would be granted to himſelf.) When ſhe 
anſwer'd, That one Clearchus of Methydrium was the 

moſt devout, and deareſt to the Gods of all Men. 


Aſtoniſh'd above Meaſure at this unexpected Re- 5 


ply, the vain Bigot reſolv'd to find out this Man, and 
learn of him what Method he took to pleaſe the Di- 


vinity, He haſten'd therefore to AL. thydrium ; ard 
who's 
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when he firſt came within View of it, he deſpis'd the 


Meanneſs of the Place, judging it impoſſible that one 


Man, or all the Town, could be able to preſent the 
Gods with more magnificent Oblations than he. Hav- 
ing found out Clearchys, he aſk'd him, what Sacrifices 
he us'd to make to Apollo? To whom Clearchus re- 
plied, I am a poor Man, and when I go to Del- 
«© phos, I carry neither Silver nor Gold, but only a 


8% Baſket of Fruit, the beſt that my Farm affords, 
* which I freely offer to the Pœabers which govern. 
« all Things, and from whom I receive whatloever 
I enjoy. Moreover, I keep the appointed Holi- 
days, and my poorer Neighbours go chearful from 


„% my Table. I never %% d any thing; nor have 1 


*. done to another, that which I would not have done 
«to myſelf, I pray to Jupiter every Morning be- 


* fore the Sun riſes, and at Night when he goes 


„ down. I keep myſelf and my Cottage clean. In 
all things elſe I live like the * * That bs 


according to Nature. 


You may perceive by this, that Sanny and In- 


nocence are the moſt acceptable Sacrifices to the Su- 


Feremely Merciful ; and that the Moſt High Gop takes 
no Pleaſure in the Smoak of Burnt-Offerings, or the 
pompous Addreſſes of the Great; but the pure Flames 


pf a devout Heart, the Integrity of a Jak Man, void 
of Deceit and Guile, 


A rc- 


A 
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4 remarkable Mae 77 Callantry in 1 the 
5 Garriſon of Mirdin. 


U R modern Soldiers are only ſtout while well 


fed; not knowing what it is to endure the Ri- 
gours of Famine, and other intolerable Hardſhips. 


Where, in any modern Hiſtory will you match the 
_ Bravery of a Garriſon in the impregnable Caſtle of 
AMirain, famous in the Turk;/> Annals for ſuſtaining a 
ſeven Year's Siege, where the mighty Timurleng lay 


before it with an invincible Army. That Scourge of 


Heaven, to terrify the Beſieg'd, and give them an 
Earneſt of his Reſolution, caus'd all the old Trees 
round about this Place to be cut down, and young 


ones to be planted in far greater Numbers; declaring, 


at the fame time, That he would not raiſe the 


Siege, till thoſe Trees ſhould be mature enough to 


% bear Fruit.” When that Time came, he ſent a 
Preſent of the Fruits to the Governor of the Garri- 
fon ; as likewiſe of Mutton, with this Meſſage, „That 


% he took Pity on fo brave a Man, fearing leſt he 


_ ** ſhould ſtarve for want of Neceſlaries.” As ſoon 


as the Governor kad received theſe Preſents, turning 
to the Meſſenger, he ſaid, Go tell thy Maſter, I 
thank him for his Preſent of Fruits; but for the 
«© Fleſh we ſhall have no Occaſion, fo long as our 
Eyes afford us Milk enough to ſuſtain the whole 
“ Garriſon: And that thy Maſter may be aſſur'd we 


1 are not in want of that, I will ſend him a Preſent 
of Cheeſes made of the ſame.” Accordingly he 
ö r tn 8 ac 


— — 3 — — — 


308 The Story of a Chineſe Captain. 
commanded four Cheeſes to be delivered to the Meſ- 
ſenger ; which when Timurleng ſaw, and had heard 
the Words of the Governor, he deſpaired of reducing 
that Place, though he had lain before it ſeven Years 
wanting only two Months. But had he underſtood 
What ſort of Cheeſes theſe were, he would, no doubt, 
have chang'd his Reſolution: For, it feems, they were 


made of the Milk of Bitches, and were the very laſt 


Suſtenance the Garriſon had, except the Fleſh itſelf of 


thoſe unclean Animals. Such Examples of Patience 


and Fortitude are very rare. And this was the more 
remarkable, in that it was the firſt Place where that 
Invincible General's Hand met with a Repulſe. 


7 ym 
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| Deſpair ſtabs his Wife and three Chil- 


dren. 85 


TN the Province of Quientong, in China, a certain 


Nobleman who had ſerved in the Wars, and ac- 


| quired great Fame and Honour, was envied by one of 


his Neighbours, who likewiſe had been a Captain, 
and much in Favour at the Court. Their Emulations | 
carried them to many ill Offices, and at laſt to open 


Defiance. The Emperor being made ſenſible of the 
Hatred that was between theſe two Officers, and be- 
Ing unwilling their Fury ſhould precipitate them to the 
Ruin of each other, became himſelf an Arbitrator of 


their OT laying his Command on | them to em- 
| brace ; 
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brace and eat together, which is an aſſured Token of 
Reconciliation and Friendſhip in that Country. They 

obeyed the Will of their Sovereign. But ſitting up 


late one Night at Dice, it was the Captain's ill For- 
tune to loſe all he had with the Nobleman. Mad at 


his unlucky Chance, and in hopes to retrieve his Loſs, 


he ſends for his Wife and three young Sons, who, with 


himſelf, he pawn'd to the Nobleman for a conſidera- 


ble Sum of Money, and fell afreſh to Play: But Fate 


was his Enemy ; he loſt all. Whereupon, in Deſpair, 
he ſlabs his Wife and three Children, and laſtly falls 


on his own Sword, glorying, that he and his Family 
mould thus eſcape a hated Captivity to his old Ene- 


The S107 ot Hoa, an | Arabian 2 


cian. 


Have read (ſays m my A in a certain Ma: : 

| ſcript, penn'd by [brahim, the Son of Helah, a 
renowned Phyſician at Bagdat, this Memoir of his 
Father. On a certain Day, ſays he, that my Father 
had adminiſter d Phyſick to the Emperor Tu/an, for 


Which he was preſented with a Royal Jef, rewarded 
with five thouſand Piaftres, and by the Emperor's 


Command was carried through the Streets in State; I | 
obſerv'd that he was penſive amidſt all thoſe Honours, 


| and troubled. in Mind, when I thought he had the 
| grove. 


2 
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greateſt Reaſon to rejoice. Therefore I ſaid to him 
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ſwer'd, Son, he that has beſtowed theſe Honours 
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on me is a Fool, and does things prepoſterouſly 
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My Father, how came it to paſs, that you were 


thus dejected at a Time when all the World ex- 
pected to ſee you difloly'd in Pleaſure?” He an- 


without Reaſon, and therefore I cannot rejoice at 
theſe untimely Favours he has ſhewn me, being 


ſenſible they are not the Effects of his Judgment, 


but of his Ignorance. I gave him a Cathartick 
Potion, which work'd fo ſtrongly with him, that it 


excoriated his Bowels, and brought forth Blood; 


ſo that I was forced to uſe a different Method, both 


to remove his Diſtemper, and ſtop the violent Flux 


5 _ mean while, he ignorantly believing that the 
voiding of ſo much Blood procur'd a 
Eaſe and Health he feels, ordered theſe extraordi- | 
* nary Honours to be done me which thou ſeeſt, 


Now that which ſaddens me, is my Fear, leſt ſome 


time or other he may, through his Ignorance, com- 
mit as great an Error on the contrary ſide, and ſuf- 
«© ped that I have done him an Injury, when there is 


no Ground for it, and ſo put me to Death. 


The 


25 


& 
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T, be Remantick Hiſtory of Dowminco Gox- 


SALES'S Journey to the Moon. 


"HIS 3 Gonſales was a certain $ pan ard, 
who, in a Paſſage to the Iudies, being by Ship- 


wreck caſt aſhore on the Ifland of St. Helena, with a 


Negro his Slave, they were put to their Shifts ſo far 


as to divide that unpeopled and deſolate Iſland between 
them out of pure Neceſſity, that they might both find 
Proviſion enough to keep them from ſtarving (for it 


ſeems there was great Scarcity of TOP that ſerved © 
| the . | 


In this Condition, Neceſlity, the Mother of cun- 


5 ning Devices, taught them to hold Correſpondence 
with one another, though living at oppoſite Angles of 


the Ifle, by the Help of certain wild Swans, which 


they took out of their Neſts very young, and brought 


them up as they do Pigeons at Oo and Aleppe, 
to be Letter-Carriers. 


Afterwards, as the Story goes, Domingo trying ſe- 


veral Experiments on his Birds, and finding all ſuc- 


ceſsful, at lalt got four and twenty of them together, 


ard having brought them up to his Lure, he ventured 
his Carcaſe with them in the Air, faſtening them to- 
gether with Ropes and other Materials. But the ex- 
travagant Animals one Day took Wing, and carried 
' their Maſter to the Moon, where he reſided a conſi- 
derable Time, faw and converſed with divers Inha- 
bitants (f that neighbouring Globe, viſited the 9 


— — — — 
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of ſeveral Lunar Princes, and was kindly received by fou 
them all. And having been preſented with three tot 
Stones of matchleſs Virtue, and other rich Gifts, he lows 
had his Audience of Conge, and came down to the ud 
Earth again, where he publiſhed a Journal of his this 
Travels, out of which I have extracted this ſhort E- — 2 of 
pitome; not thinking it worth the while to troube 4 f 
you with the entire Relation of his "en Whim- „ 
| ſies. | | « T, 
8 . 3 N 3 . de 
The true Story of a Woman and her Daugh- v. 
ter that were immured ſeventeen Years w. 
by a SCRIBE in Naples. 7 2% 
N the late Tek at Na aples, which were i 3„%%CC 5 
| by Maſſianello the Fiſherman, as they were tous: 
e up and down the Streets, burning the his E. 
ll. Cuſtom-houſes, and the Habitations of thoſe who had empla 
ll. been concerned in gathering the Taxes, they entered x scers, 
the Houſe of a certain Notary, or Publick Scribe of the Ci 
that City, who had been repreſented to them as a Senſe 
Promoter of thoſe unreaſonable Inpeſitionn- They gumer 
ſeized on the Man, and began to carry his Goods and th 
out into the Street, to be burnt ; but rummaging in Tioner 
an Apartment which was towards the Gardens, they 
heard a great Shrieking, as of a Woman affrighted; 
and perceiving the Voice to proceed from within a 
Wall in the Room where they were, they ſearched 
about for a Door to enter into that Place, but finding Ve 


none, they broke through the Wall; where oy — 
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found two Women, with their Hair hanging down 


to their Ankles, and their Nails grown like the Ta. 


lons of an Eagle. Enquiring of them how long they 


had been there, and on what Occaſion ? the eldeſt of 
the Women made this Anſwer: © The Maſter of 
this Houſe is my own Brother, who, when my 
Father died, was entruſted by him to pay me ſix 
hundred Ducats, which he bequeathed me as a 
Legacy for my Maintenance, my Husband being 


dead: But my Brother, inflead of doing me this 
« Juſtice, immured both me and my Daughter, 
% whom you ſee here, between theſe Wall, where 


«© we have lived thele ſeventeen Years, being allowed 


by this cruel Man no other Food but — ar. 4 
„% Water.” 


The People, incen ſed above eiten at ſo barba- 


rous a Cruelty, hanged up the Notary, and gave all 
his Eſtate to this Widow and her Daughter. An ex 
emplary Piece of Juſtice performed by theſe Muri. 
neers, Which could not have been done by the Law, 
the Crime not reaciing his Life; though, in tl; 
| Senſe of all Men, he merited Death. This is an Ar- 


gument that Deſtiny had a Hand in this InſarreQtion ; 


and that Maſſianello ti. e Fen was the Execu- 
_ Tioner of Gol, | | 


Von. I. 0 
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of Strata gem of the Philoſopher ATHENo- 
Dokus to reſtrain the Lujt of AuGUS- 
rus the Roman Emperor. 


The Philoſopher 4thenoderus, who was very inti- 


mate with this Monarch, took a pretty Method to 
reform this Vice in his Maſter, For, when the Em- 
peror had one Day ſent a cloſe Sedan, or Chair, for 

a certain Noblewoman of the Houſe of the Camilli, 


the Philoſopher, fearing ſome Diſaſter might enſue, 


(for that Family was very popular, and highly reſpect- 
ed in Rome) goes before to the Lady's Palace; and 
acquainting her with it, ſhe complained to her Huſ- 
band of the Indignity that was offered to her. He 


boiling with Anger, threatened to ſtab the Meſſengers 
of the Emperor when they came. But the prudent 


Philoſopher appeaſed them both, and only defired a 
Suit of the Lady's Apparcl, which was granted him. 


He ſoon put it on, and hiding his Sword under his 
Poobes, entered the Sedan, perſonating the Lady. 
The Meſſengers, who knew no other, carried him 


away to the Emperor. He heightened with Deſire, | 
made Haſte to open the Sedan himſelf, when 4theno- | 
verus ſuddenly drawing his Sword. leaped forth upon 


3 | . him, 


TT was a Part of the Character of Le guſtus the Ro- 
Ian Emperor, that he never ſpared any Woman 
in his Luſt; but if he caſt his Eye on a beautiful Lady, 
though her Huſband was of the firſt Quality of the 

Ezmpire, he would immediately ſend his Officers to 
5 bring her to him by fair Means or by foul. 


ent 


bis 


him 
fire, 2 | 
beno- | 
upon 
him, 
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him, ſaying, © Thus mighteſt thou have been mur- 
« dered: Wilt thou never quit the Vice which is 


« attended with ſo much Danger? Jealouſy and Re- 
e venge might have ſubſtituted an Aſſaſſin in my 
* Room ; but I took Care of thy Life, henceforth 


© take Warning.” The Emperor, pleaſed with 


| the Philoſopher's Stratagem, gave him ten Talents 
of Gold, thanking him for this ſeaſonable Correc- 


tion, and from that Time began to refrain from un- 
lawful Pleaſures. 


* 


& true - dad mb 10 if the Airy 


"IE one FA TTO 4 German Biſhop. 


H Is Prelate had 1 was accuſed 
of Treaſon againſt the Emperor; on which 
Account he was cloſely beſieged by the Imperial 
Forces, in a Caſtle ſeate.i on the Top of an impregnable 
Kock. So that the Emperor, deſpairing to take bim 


by Force, had withdrawn his Army; when this Bi- 


ſhop came to him, and for a Sum of Money promiſed 
to betray his Kinſman into the Emperor's Hands. 


The Bargain being concluded, the Biſhop went to 
viſit his Couſin at the Caſtle, perſuading him to go 


and humble himſelf to the Emperor, and he would 
engage to procure his Pardon; binding himſelf with 
a ſolemn Oath, that if he would rely on him, as he 
carried him ſafe out of the Caltle, ſo he would bring 5 
him back alive and ſafe again. 


6 His 
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His Kinſman, deluded with theſe fair Pretences, 


and ſeduced by the Sanction of an Oath, truſts him- 


ſelf to the Conduct to the Conduct and Fidelity of | 


the Prelate. 
When they had rode about half a League from the 
Caſtle, the Biſhop pretending he had forgot ſome 
Papers of Moment, which he had left behind him in 
his Chamber, they returned back to the Caſtle ; and 
when they had found the Papers, they ſet forward 
again towards the Emperor's Camp. Being arrived 
there, the impious Wretch delivered his Kinſman to 
the Emperor, who condemned him to die. He ſend- 
ing for the Biſhop, reproaches him with the Viola- 
tion of his Oath; but the perfidious Biſhop ſought to 


acquit himſelf, by ſaying, He had performed his Pro- 


miſe, in carrying him back ſafe to the Caſtle, when he 
returned to ſeek his Papers. Thus was his Kinſman 
| betrayed by a Quibble, and loſt his Head: The 
| Biſhop acquiring for that impious Deed, the odious 
Title of Hatto the Traytor. And the Germans re- 


port, that he was afterwards carried away by Devils, 


and thrown alive into the Mouth of Mount tna: 
A Voice being heard at the ſame Inſtant in the Air, 7 
ſay ing, 1his ts the Reward of Perjury.. | 


The 


e 


137 
The extravagant Runge F an Italian 


Captars. 


EVENGE is feet, even to thoſe who hav- 
ing received no Injury in their own Perſons, 


yet are touched to the Quick with the Violence that 


is done to another. This will appear in the Hu- 


mour of the Laliant, who proſecute their Enemies 
with irreconcilable Hatred and Malice, whole Fami- 


hes being often engaged in executing the Reſentments 


of two ſingle Perſons, who firſt began the Quarrel : 
But much more forcible is this Paſſion in thoſe, who 
have been notorioufly hurt themſelves. And the Re- 
venge of a certain Cap ain was extravagant; who 
being informed that his General had debauched his 


Wife, took an Opportunity to ſingle him out from all 


other Company, pretending to walk in the Fields. 
When he had him there alone, he clapped a Piitol to 
his Breaſt, threatening to kill him ferthwith, if he 
moved Hand or Foot. Then he upbraided him 
uith what he had done, in ſuch Language, as con- 
vinced the General his Life was in extreme Danger; 
 wherefore he humbled himſelf, and confeſied his Crime, 
begging of the Captain to ſpare bis Life, and he 
would prefer him forthwith to the beſt Office in the 
Army next his own, But the furious Lalian would 
not ſell his Honour ſo cheap; he forced him to deny 
Gov, and utter many Blaſphemies, in hopes of ſaving 
his Life: And when he had thus done, the Captain 
taid, Now 9 Revenge is e e fend: 
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thee Body and Soul to the Devil ; with that he piſtol'd 


him, 


1 Fema! bab Story of the Continence of an 
Italian Marquis. 


H I 8 young Lord fell in Love with a \ Ducheſs 
of ſingular Eeauty, but knew not how to make 
ker ſenſible of it. At length Fortune favoured him 
weich an Opportunity beyond his Expectation. One 
Evening as he returned from Hawking, he paſſed 
through the Fields of that Ducheſs, bordering on the 
Palace, The Duke her Huſband, and ſhe, were 
walking together as the young Lord came by, The 
Puke ſeeing his Train, and what Game they had 
been at, a{ked him ſome Queſtions concerning their 
Sport ; and being of an hoſpitable Diſpoſition, in- 
vited him into his Palace to take a Collation. No- 
thing could be more agreeable to the young Lover; 
Ile accepted the Offer, aud here commenced an Ac- 
quaintance, which made way in time for an Aſſigna- 
tion hetween the Ducheſs and him. He was let into 
the Gardens one Night, and ſo conducted privately 
to her Chamber, where ſhe lay ready in Bed to re- 
ceive him. After ſome Compliments, the Ducheſs 


| ſaid, © My Lord, you are obliged to my Huſband 


for this Favour; who, as ſoon as you were gone 
* from our Houſe, the firſt Time we ſaw you, gave 

1 you ſuch Con: mendations, as made me conceive 
: 40 : 

an 
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« an immediate Paſſion for you.” * Is it true, Ma- 


© dam? (replied the young Lover already half un- 


« dreſs'd) Then far be it from me to be ſo ungrateful _ 
to my Friend.” With that he put on his Garments 


again, and took his Leave. 


— — 


1 7 * ſma mart Revo given by a rich Mer- 


chant's Widiw to an Indian Mocur, 
rep. oving bis Avarice. 


HE Indian Moguls, as ſoon as any of their On- 
rahs or Greet Mer die, cauſe all their Eſtates 


and Goods to be ſeized to their own proper Uſe: 


Whereby it comes to paſs, that the Widow and Chil- 


dren of the Deceaſed are reduced to the loweſt Con- 


dition of Poverty, being many times forced to beg for 


a Subſiſtence. Tis true, this is an Oppreſſion not to 
be juſtified, and it was a notable Piece of Railery 


with which the Widow of a rich Merchant reproved 


this unreaſonable Cuſtom in an Iadian Mogul. Her 


IZuſband had heap'd together an infinite Treaſure by 
Trading and Uſury; and when he died, left her worth 
two hundred thouſand Roupies. Her Son, ſome Years 


after coming of Age, demanded of her a Stock ſufli- 


cient to ſet up with as a Merchant ; which ſhe, either 


cout of Avarice, or for other Ends, refus'd him; fur- 
niſhing him only with ſuch ſmall Sums as ſerv'd to 

_ nouriſh his Diſcontent, and tempt him to a lewd care- 
leſs Life. Bot 4 at length not being able to prevail on 


MF bis 
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his Mother to part with ſo much as would anſwer his 
Expectations, he complain'd to the Mogu/, diſcloſing 
alſo what an Eſtate his Father had left. The Mogul, 
being inform'd of ſo much Riches, ſent for the young 
Man's Mother, and commanded her to ſend him half 
her Money, ordering, that the other half ſhould be 
divided betwzen herſelf and her Son. The Widow, 
not being at all ſurprized or caſt down at this unjuſt 
Propoſal, made the Magul this ſhort Reply: O King, 
may the Geds make thee bay. My Son has fome Rea- 
ſen to require a Share of his Father's Eftate, having 
his Blood running in his Veins; but J defire to know, 
<rhat Relation tien art to my Huſband or me, that thou 
_ Caimeſ® a Share in his Inheritance? The Prince 
abaſhed at ſo ſmart and bold an Addreſs, commanded | 
12 to give her Eſtate to ber Son, and ſo diſmiſſed 
.-. 


—_—_ — 


An Aan 4 Cardinal Mazanini s, fer- 
| merly Prime AMinifter of France. 


BY a IRD IN A L Matzarini kad none af 3 
9 Faces, and a proportionate Elegance in his 
Shape: Much addicted alſo to the Love of Women, 

yet he managed his Intrigues with that Caution and 

| Privacy, as not to expoſe the Honour of his Function. 
Among the reſt, he had frequent Acceſs to the Cham- | 
ber of a certain Counteſs Dowager, her Huſbard be- 
lately deceaſed. This was not carried ſo privately, 
bat that it Was whiſpered avout, chat a Man was ſeen 
oſten | 
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often to come out of this Lady's Chamber a little before 
Day; but nobody knew who it was, (for the Cardi- 
nal went diſguiſed.) At length it came to the Queen's 
Ear, who was reſolved to unravel this Intrigue. 
She cauſed Spies to be placed at a convenient Di- 
ſtance from the Lady's Chamber-door, which opened 
into a Gallery of the Royal Palace, with Orders to 
trace him home. That Night the deſigned Watch 
firſt ſet, it fortuned that the Cardinal being in the 
Counteſs's Chamber, her Maid, who was privy to his 
Amour, overkeard theſe Spies talking to each other 
concerning her Lady, which made her more attentive, 
(being in a Place where ſhe could not be ſeen) till at 
length ſhe plainly diſcovered, that they lay in waid 
to find out who it was that had been ſeen coming out 
of the Chimber. She quickly acquaints the Counteſs 
with this News. She conſults the Cardinal what was 
| beſt to be done to avoid Diſcovery. In fine, it was 
agreed between them, that the Counteſs ſhould put 
on the Cardinal's Diſguiſe, and he a Suit of her 
Cloaths; that ſhe ſhould go out at the uſual Hour of 
| his Retreat, and walk in the Gardens; that, if ex- 
amined, ſhe ſhould pretend this Diſguiſe was to guard 
her from the rude Attempts of Men, who, if they 


found a Lady alone in the Night-time, would not fail 
to offer fame Incivilities; that ſoon after her Depar- 


ture, the Cardinal ſhould go forth in her Dreſs, and 
ift for himſelf. This was performed according]y. 
The Counteſs walked into the Gardens in the Cardi- 
nal's Diſguiſe, followed by the Spies, whilſt he wy 
to an intimate F riend' s Houſe (an Lalian, whoſe * 155 
5 ww f 
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tune depended on this Miniſter) and changes his fe- 
male Accoutrements for the proper Apparel of his 
Sex. The Counteſs having walked about half an 
Hour in the Garden, was ſeized on by ſome of the 
Guards, under Suſpicion of ſome ill Defign. She 
was carried before the Queen and examined She 
then diſcovered herſelf, begging the Queen's Pardon, 
and telling her, that a particular Devotion had obliged 
her to take that Courſe for ſeverai Mornings; but if 
| it offended her Majeſty, ſhe would hold herſelf diſ- 
penſed with, and would forbear. The Queen ſeem- 
ing ſatisfied with this Anſwer, diſmiſſed her. 


Thus the Amours of the Cardinal ang the Coun- 
| teſs ſtill —— a Secret, | 


Py 13 7 the Hardineſs of « a Freech 


Officer. 


"H1S Officer being ſent from the Camp with 
Letters to the King and Queen at Paris, ar- 

\ Tived at the Court the 24th of February, whillt the 
Ground was yet frozen hard. After he had delivered 
his Meſſage, the Chamberlain of the Royal Hcuſsold 
appointed him a Lodging for that Night in the X;1g's 
Palace, he being to return to Flanders the next Day. 
But he generoully refuſed it, ſaying, I became not him 
s lie on a Bed of Dawn, when his General, with the 
_ ewhole Army, ere forced to Hecp on the frozen Ear th, 


Therefore n! ſome Straw to be brought 0 out of - 


the 
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the Stables,. he took his Repoſe thereon in the open 
Air. The young King extremely pleaſed with his 


Gallautry, ordercd him a hundred Pieces of Gold, 


and recomm<aded nim to the Duke of Orleans, as 
one : of the b oravelt Men i in his . 


r 


The Story of a Spaniſh Cavalier, that 


murdered himſeif, his Servants, and Dis 
1 195 out of Jealouſy, 


H IS Spaniſh Cavalier had a very virtuous and 
beautiful Wife, which, you will ſay, are two 


rare Companions. He kept a Moor in his Houſe, 
whom the Lady had one Time cauſed to be ſeverely. 

| beaten. The Moor ſecretly vowed Revenge. He 

had an Intrigue with one of the Lady's Women, to. 


whom he imparted his Mind. They conſpired to- 


_ gether, to accuſe the Lady of Lightneſs and Inſideli- 


ty to her Huſband's Bed. The Cavalier, their Maſ- 
ter, was naturally jealous, as generally are all the 
Spaniards ; thele two poſſeſſed him with a Belief, A 


that the Gardener had frequent Acceſs to his Lady's. 


Chamber, and undertook to make him an Eye-witneſs. 


of it. Whereupon one of them goes privately to the 


Gardener, and tells him that the Lady would ſpeak. 


with him; whilſt the other runs to the Lord, and 


bids him make Haſte ; for that the Gardener was at: 


that Inſtant with his Lady. The impatient Cavalier 
haſtens up Stairs, and mecting the Gardener coming 


_ out 
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out of the Door of his Chamber, ſtabs him to the 
Heart, without any farther Expoſtulation; and ruſh- 
Ing furiouſly into the Chamber, ſerves his Wife in 
the ſame Manner. But coming down again, the 
Maid ſtruck with Remorſe at ſo black an Event, fell 
down at his Feet, confeſſing her Crime, and declar- 
ing that her Lady was innocent. The Spaniard, ra- 
ging at a Conjunction of ſo many Misfortunes, ſtabs 
the Maid and the Negro; and laſt of all, to — 
the e kills himſelf. | 


bo 7 be Death of a 1 in | the Duke 4 


ANGUINEN” s Army. 


"HO will not fay that Fate had a Hand in the 
Death of that Soldier in the Duke of An- 
gu rens Army, who maliciouſſy and wrongfully ac- 
cuſed his Comrade of raifing a Mut ny? For the in- 
cenſed General took a Fuſee, and diſcharged it at the 
innocent Perſon, thinking to have. killed him on 
the Spot; but it pro-ed otherwile, the Bullet 
paſſing through ſome Part of his Body, and through. 


half a dozen Tents, ſmote the Slanderer in the Pan 


of the ree, which put him into ſo violent a Fever, 
that he died in two Days: While the other (whom 
before his Death he declared to be innocent) lives yet 
a Witneſ or Lis remarkable Stroke & Dinine Ne- 


a * 
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A Story of certain Merchants, who were 
burnt te Death in their Tin, being over 
3 to fave their Money. 


\ERTAIN confideritile Merchants coming to 
de City of for, ani lodging at an Inn, the 
Hours being full of Gueſts, they were forced to be 
content with au upper Room, where, entertaining 
each other with pleaſant Liſcourſe, to paſs way the 
'T:me till Supper, on a ſudden the Kirchen was all in 
a Flame, unfortunately increaſed with combultible- 
Matter lying near the Chiumey. Some ſay there was 
a great Quantity of Oil and Gunpowder (an odd Store- 
Houſe to lay fuch Commodities in.) However, the 
Fire appeared ſo ſudden and vi-lent, that in a Mo- 
ment all the Floor under them was ſcized with it. 
Theſe Gentlemen, who were two Stories high, in 
a Chamber towards the Street, as ſoon as they heard 
the Cry of Fire, begau to make towards their Trunks 
and Portmanteaus, which were locked up in a large 
Coffer, the Key of which hung at their Hoſteſs's 
Girdle. They were for going down to fetch it, but 
the Fire had in a Manner conſumed all beneath them. 
While they were buſied in try ing to break open the 
Coffer, and to take out every Man his own, their 
Chamber became inſtantly ſo full of Smoak, as was 
like to choak them. They could neither ſave them- 
ſelves by going up or down, the Houſe being all | 
over in a Flame. Moreover, their Ne'ghbours, 
en their own Hoes in Danger, were ſo con- 
| e 
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cer ned for themſelves, that they bad no Time to pity 
others. So that few i'cople atic. pred to ſuccour 
theſ. poor Gendlemen, who on, tacir de endeavour- 
ed with great Pieces of Wood to force a Paſlage 
but the Walls and WI. dows were too ſtrong o give 
Way to their Efforts, being {ecured with wick Iron 
Bars faſtened to the Stones. Iu this lamentable Con- 
dition, having this inexorable Plaue before their Eyes, 
Which had alrcady ſeized on the Chamber, tearing 
the Hair off their Heads, and ſtamping on the Ground, 
they ſent forth ſuch dreadful Shrieks, as mov 'd all 
that heard tuem to extreme Compaſſion. 
They threw their Gold and Silver into the Streets 
in vain, crying for Help; the Fire being ſo increaſed, 
that before the People could bring Ladders and other 
Inſtruments to break a way into the Chamber, theſe _ 
poor Wretches miſerably periſh'd in the Flames. 


7 be Tr agical 22 f an  Adulteraus Nz- 
GRO a Maryland. 


N an Out- Plantation upon tlie Borders of Potuxcn, 
a River in Maryland, tl ere liv'd a Planter, who 
was Maſter of a great Number of Negro Slaves. Ihe 
Increaſe of theie poor Creatures is always an Advan- 
tage to the Planters, their Children being always born 


Slaves; for which reaſon the Owners are very well 


| pleaſed when any of them marry. Among theſe Ne- 


e chere happened to be two who had always liv'd 
f | wanker, 


The Adulterous NE ORO. 327 


together, and contracted an intimate Friendſhip, which 
went on for ſeveral Vears in an uninterrupted Courſe. 


Their Joys and their Griefs were mutual; their Con- 


fidence in each other was intire; Diſtruſt and Suſ- 
picion were Paſſions they had no Notion of. The 
one was a Batchelor, the other marry'd to a Slave of 
his own Complexion, by whom he had ſeveral Chil- 


_ dren. It happen'd that the Head of this ſmall Fami- 
ly roſe early one Morning, on a leiſure Day, to go 
far into the Woods a hunting, in order to entertain his 
Wife and Children at Night with ſome Proviſions bet - 
ter than ordinary. The Batchelor lave, it ſeems, 
had for a long time entertain'd a Paſſion for his 


Friend's Wife ; which, from the Sequel of the Story, 


he had endeavoured to ſtifle, but in vain. The Im- 


Patience of his Deſires prompted him to take this Op- 


portunity of the Huſband's Abſence, to practiſe upon 

the Weakneſs of the Woman; which accordingly he 

did, and was ſo unfortunate as to ſucceed in his At- 
tempt. The Hunter, who found his Prey much 
nearer home than uſual, return'd ſome Hours ſooner _ 


than was expected, laden with the Spoils cf the Day, 
and full of the pleaſing Thoughts of Feaiting and Re- 
Joicing with his Family, over the Fruits of lis La- 


| bour. Upon his entering his Shed, the firſt Objects 


that ſtruck his Eyes, were his Wife and Friend aſlecp 


in the Embraces of each cther. A Man acquainted | | 


witu the Paſſions of human Nature will eafily con- 


ceive tue Aſtoniſnment, the Rage, and the Deſpair | 
that over power'd the poor Iadian at once: His Cries 


and broken Accents awaken'd the guilty Couple, 
_ whoſe 
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whoſe Shame and Confuſion were equal to the Ago- 
nies of the injur'd Huſband. After a confiderable 
Pauſe on both ſides, he expoſtulated with his Friend 
in Terms like theſe: My Wrongs are greater than 
« Iam able to expreſs; and far too great for me to 
bear. My Wife — but I blame not her 
After a long and laſting Friendſhip exercis'd under 
* all the Severities of a moſt irkſome Captivity ; af- 
* ter mutual repeated Inſtances of Affection and Fi- 
e delity; could I ſuſpect my Friend, my Boſom- 
« Friend, ſhould prove a Traitor? I thought myſelf 
„ happy, even in Bondage, in the Enjoyment of ſuch 
« 2 Friend and ſuch a Wife; but cannot bear the 
„Thoughts of Life with Liberty, after having been 
„ ſq baſely betray'd by both. You both are loſt to 
4 me, and I to you. I ſoon ſhall be at reſt; live and 
* enjoy your Crime. Adieu.“ Having ſaid this, 


be turn'd away and went out with a Reſolution to die 


immediately. The guilty Negro followed him, touch- 


ed with the quickeſt Senſe of Remorſe for his Treache- : 


ry. * Tis J alone (ſaid he) that am guilty; and 1 
„ alone who am not fit to live. Let me intreat 
you to forgive your Wife, who was overcome 5 
« by my Importunities. I promiſe never to give 
either of vou the leaſt Diſquiet for the future: 
«« Live, and be happy together, and think of me no 
© more. Bear with me but for this Night, and to- 
„ morrow you ſhall be ſatisfied.” Here they both 
wept, and parted, When the Huſtand went out in 
che Morning to his Work, the firſt thing he ſaw was 
1 . 1 
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his Friend hanging upon the Bough of a Tree before 
we Cabbin Door, 


7 #6 155 ef a "Gwen Count and his 
NM. ſtreſs. g 


A BOUT ten Yar 279 there liv'd at Vienna a 
German Count, who had long entertain'd a ſe- 
cret Amour with a young Lady of a conſiderable Fa- 


mily. After a Correſpondence of Gallantries which 
had laſted two or three Years, the Father of the young 


Count, whoſe Family was reduced to a low Condition, 


found out a very advantageous Match for him, and 
made his Son ſenſible that he ought in common Pru- 
dence to cloſe with it. The Count, upon the firſt 
Opportunity, acquainted his Miſtreſs very fairly with 


what had paſs'd, and laid the whole Matter before 


her with ſuch Freedom and Openneſs of Heart, that 


ſlie ſeemingly conſented to it. She only deſired of 


him that they might have one Meeting more, before 


they parted for ever. The Place appoin:ed for this 


their Meeting was a Grove, which ſtand: at a little 


Diſtance from the Town. They converſed together 
in this Place for ſome time, when on a ſudden the 


Lady pulled out a Pocket-Piſtol, and ſhot her Lover 


into the Heart, ſo that he immediately fell down dead 
at her Feet. She then return'd to her Father's Houſe, 


telling every one ſhe met what ſhe had done. Her 
Friends, upon hearing her Story, would have found 
cout Means for her to make her Eſcape; but ſhe told 


'em, | 
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*em, ſhe had kill'd her dear Count, becauſe ſhe could 
not live without him; and that for the ſame Reaſon 


ſhe was reſolv d to follow him by whatever way Juſtice 


ſhould determine. She was no ſooner ſeized but ſhe 
_ avowed her Guilt, rejecting all Excuſes that were 


made in her Favour, and only begg'd that her Execu- 
tion might be ſpeedy. She was ſentenced to have 
her Head cut off, and apprehenſive of nothing but 
that the Intereſt of her Friends ſhould obtain a Par- 
don for her, When the Confeſſor approached her, 


ſhe aſked him where he thought was the Soul of the 
dead Count? He replied, that his Cafe was very dan- 
| __ gerous, conſidering the Circumſtances in which he di- 
ed. Upon this, ſo deſperate was her Frenzy, that 
ſhe bid him leave her, for that ſhe was reſolved to go 
to the ſame Place where the Count was. The Prieſt | 


was forced to give her better Hopes of the Deceaſed, 


from Conſiderations that he was upon the point of 
breaking off ſo criminal a Commerce, and leading a 
new Life, before he could bring her Mind to a Tem- 
per fit for one who was ſo near her End. Upon the 
Day of her Execution ſhe dreſs'd herſelf in all her 
_ _ Ornaments, and walked towards the Scaffold more 


| like an expecting Bride than a condemned Criminal. 


My Friend tells me, that he ſaw her placed in the 

Chair, according to the Cuſtom of that Place, where 

after having ftretched out her Neck with an Air of 
Joy, ſhe called upon the Name of the Count, which 


was the appointed Signal for the Executioner, who, 


With a ſingle Blow of his Sword, kever's her Head 
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The Story of a Porter who was wrongfully 


Juſpeted of Lazineſs. 


HERE are a thouſand Wretches that are 11 

ways working the Marrow out of their Bones 
for next to nothing, becauſe they are unthinking and 
ignorant of what the Pains they take are worth; while 
others, who are cunning, and unde rſtand the true Va- 
lue of their Work, refuſe to be employed at under 
Rates, not becauſe they are of an unactive Temper, 


but becauſe they will not beat down the Price of their 
Labour. 


A Country Gentleman ſces at the Backſide 


of the Exchange a Porter walking to and fro with his 
Hands in his Pockets. Pray, ſays he, Friend, will 
you ſtep with this Letter as far as Bow Church, and 
I'll give you a Penny? Dl go awith all my Heart, ſays 
tcther, but I muſt have two Pence, Maſter ; Which 


the Gentlemen refuſing to give, the Fellow turn'd his 
Back, and told him, he'd rather play for nothing than 


work for nothing. The Gentleman thought it an 


unaccountable piece of Lazineſs in a Porter, rather to 


ſaunter up and down for nothing, than to be earning 
a Penny with as little Trouble. Some Hours after he 


happen'd to be at a Tavern with ſome Friends in 
Threadneedle-flrezt, where one of them calling to 


mind that he had forgot to ſend for a Bill of 
Exchange that was to go away with the Poſt that 
Night, was in great Perplexity, and immeGately 
wanted ſomebody to go for him to Hackney with all 
the Speed imaginable. 11 was after Len, in 1 the mid- 


Le 
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dle of Winter, a very rainy Night, and all the Porters 
thereabout were gone to Bed. The Gentleman grew 
very uneaſy, and ſaid, Whatever it coſt him, ſome- 
body he muſt ſend. At laſt one of the Drawers ſeeing 
him ſo preſſing, told him, that he knew a Porter who 
would rife, if it was a Jobb worth his while. Worth 
his aohile ! ſaid the Gentleman very eagerly ; Don't | 
aubt of that, good Lad: If you knoxw of any body, lit 
Lim make what haſte he can, and DP! give him a Crown 
if he be back by Twelve o Clock. Upon this the Draw- 
er took the Errahd, left the Room, and in leſs than a 
Quarter of an Hour came back with the welcome 
- News that the Meſſage would be diſpatch'd with all 
Expedition. The Company in the mean time divert- 
ed themſelves as they had done before ; but when it 
began to be towards Twelve, the Watches were pul- 
led out, and the Porter's Return was all the Diſcourſe. 
Some were of opinion he might yet come before the 
Clock had ſtruck; others thought it impoſſible ; and 
now it wanted but three Minutes of Twelve, when in 
comes the nimble Meſſenger ſmoaking hot, with his 
Cloaths as wet as Dung with the Rain, and his Head 
all over in a Bath of Sweat. He had nothing dry 
about him but the Infide of his Pocket-Book, out cf 
which he took the Bill he had been for, and by the 
Drawer's Direction preſented it to the Gentleman it 
belong'd to; who being very well pleas'd with the 
Diſpatch he had made, gave him the Crown he had 
promis'd, while another filled him a Bumper, and the 
whole Company commended his Diligence. As the 


. Fellow came nearer the Light to take up the Wine, 


the 
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the Country Gentleman I mentioned at firſt, to his 
great Admiration, knew him to be the ſame Porter 
that had refuſed to earn his Penny, and whom he 

8 the lazieſt Mortal alive. 


"of Fan if old Caoss the Player. 


aA LTHO' the Infirmities of Nature are not 
A proper Subjects of Ridicule, yet when People 
take a great deal of Pains to conceal what every body 
| ſees, there is nothing more ridiculous. Of this fort 
was old Croſi the Player, who being very deaf did 
not care that any Body ſhould know it. Honeſt Fee 
Miller going with a Friend one day along Fleer reer, 
and ſeeing old CY on the other Side the Way, told 
his Acquaintance he ſhould ſee ſome Sport. So 
beckoning to Creſt with his Finger, and ſtretching 
open his Mouth as wide as ever he could, as if bl. 
halloo'd to him, though he ſaid nothing, the old Fel- 
low comes puffing from t' other Side of the Way; 
What a pox, ſaid he, do you make a Noiſe WY Do you 


think one can 7 bear 5 


n ——— 
! 


4 Story of Sir Ricnanp * 


H E N Sir Richard Stele was fitting up his 
great Room in York Buildings, for Publick 
. Ovetions, he happen'd at a time to be pretty much 
| behind-hand in his Payments to his Workmen ; and 
coming one Day among them to ſce how they went 
forward, he order d one of them to get into the 
85 e — | 
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| Reſtrum, and make a Speech, that he might obſerve 
how it could be heard. The Fellow mounting and 
ſcratching his Pate, told him, he knew not what to 
| fay, for in truth he was no Orator. Oh! ſaid the 
Knight, no matter for that, ſpeak any thing that comes 
uppermoſt. hy here, Sir Richard, ſays the Fellow, 
we have been working for you theſe fix Weeks, and can- 
not get one Penny of Money. Pray, Sir, when do you 
defignt o pay us? Very well, very well, ſaid Sir 
Richard; pray come down; I have heard enough; I 


cannot but own you ſpeak very neat. tho” I don t 
admire your are | 


A a tary of the Puniſhment of a Buſy- 
HERE is hardly a Night paſſes in the populous 
City of Paris, wherein ſome Murder is not 
committed in the Streets. One Night in particular, 
a Man was found dead on the Ground; whereupon 


a Multitude was gather'd about his bleeding Carcaſe. 
Amongſt the reſt, a Fellow came crowding in, in- 


|  quiſitive what ſhould be the Matter. Thoſe who 


L ſtood by obſerving his Cloaths bloody, which he was 
not ſenſible of himſelf, ſeiz'd on him as the Murder- 
er. His wild Looks increas'd their Jealouſy ; and 


the incoherent Words with which he endeavoured to 


3 excuſe himſelf, render'd him guilty in the Judgment 
of the Rabble. They carried him before a Juſtice, 
by whom he was ſtrictly examin'd; He ſtoutly deny- 
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ed the Fact and no Proof could be brought againſt 
him but his ſtain'a Cloaths. I'is the Cuſtom here to 
put to the Torture Perſons ſuſpected of capital 
Crimes, in order to draw a Confeſſion of the Truth. 
This they did to this poor Wretch, and in the Ex- 
tremity of his Pains, he acknowledged he had killed 


his Wife that Evening, but was altogether innocent 


of this poor Man's Death who was murdered in the 5 
Streets. All the Torments they inflicted could force 


no other Confeſſion from him, ſave that which his real 


Guilt prompted him to make: For which he was 
condemned to Death, according to the Laws. You 


may ſee by this, that had he gone about his Bufineſs, 


without prying into other Mens Matters, he might 
have eſcaped a Diſcovery. But that meddling Itch _ 


of the Imprudent betrayed him (not without the par- 


- ticular Direction of Fate) to a Death which indeed 
he merited, but not on the Score of the murdered 
- Man, whom he went out of his Way to ſee, 


Rh he ee Docros. 


\ ON 8 of Ga (pardon the Epithet, ) there » Was 
a Phyſician who was an Aſtrologer, who caſt the 
Nativity of Calin his Servant (a briſk, freſh, vigorous 
young Fellow) and according to his Scheme found 


_ plainly, that he and his Man ſhould both die in one 
Day. He calculated it an hundred times, and tum- 

| bled over many a learned Volume, and ſtill their 

Deſtiny was the lame ; ; * ſcarce ſhould live an Hour 


_ after | 


was not dear to tlie Doctor. He was always with him, 
and never let him ſtir a ſtep out of his Sight. How 
is it, Child? How fares thy Health? May Heaven 
long continue it to thee! Nay, would ſee him eat, 
and filled out his Wine for him; nd if he ſlept ill, 
he was ſure to give him betimes in Morning an 
anodyne Clyſter. By this ect K.gimen, the learned 
Doctor did ſo much to poor Colin, that partiy by 
Diet, partly through Vexation, the Flower of his 
Youth and Vigour wither'd away. At laſt the poor 
meagre Boy was attack d by a flight Cholick ; the 
Doctor opens a Vein, a Fever enſues, then he muſt. 
be vomited : His Malady redoubles on a ſudden, he 
grows light-headed, and through too much Care poor 
Colin dies. | 
The Doctor is alarm'd, his Blood freezes in his 
Veins, he has but an Hour longer to breathe ; he 
| ſends for the Attorney, and makes his Will; in ſhort, 
the fatal Hour paſſes away, then a whole Day and 
Night, nay, a whole Week, and ſtill the Doctor lives. 
Experience at laſt opens his Eyes, and he abjures the 
Doctrine both of Cardan and Hippocrates, being con- 
vinced that both Arts are founded on Error and Folly. 
Happy for him, to be cur'd at once both of Phyſick 
and * v Pb EY, 


